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Have  ftill  c-*— bs-dient  been  j 


Have,  ftill  o — be-dient  been; 
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P  8  A  L  M  L 

j  Tf  TOW  fcieft  is  lie  who  ne'er  confcnts 
jf'r'u  liy  SI  Advice  to  walk  j 

’*■  Norlands  in  Sinners  ways,  nor  &S 
Wucre  Men  profanely  talk. 
i,  Eot  makes  the  perfect  Law  of  God 
hn  Buiineis  and  Deiighf; 

Oevouiiy  reads  ihatiiiby  Jay, 
and  meditate*  by-night. .  . 

t.ikc  fome  fair  Tree  which  fed  By  Sir  earns 
with  timely  Fruit  does  bend. 

He  it  ill  fhali  fiourilh,  and  Succefs 
all  Eiis  Detigns  attend. 

*  Ungodly  Men  and  their  Attempts 
no" biting  Root  fhali  find ; 

Untiinci)  Waited  j  and  difpers’d 
like  Chaff  before  the  Wind. 

Their  Guilt  fhaU  ftrike  the  Wicked  dumb 
before  the  Judges  Face : 

No  formal  Hypocrite  thall  then 
asisotu;;t  the  Osints  have  place. 
h  For  Goa  approves  rhe  Juit  Man's  Way^ 
■to  Harpmcfs  they  rend  j 

h  Bui 


%  PSALM  ij  li. 

But  dinners  and  the  Paths  they  tread, 
fhall  both  in  Ruin  end* 


Pfalm  IL 


Why  in  fuch  rafh  Attempts  engage, 
as  they  can  ne*cr  perform  ? 

2..  The  Great  in  Counfel  and  in  Might, 
their  various  Forces  bring ; 

Againit  the  Lord  they  all  unite, 
and  his  anointed  Ki;:q. 

s .  Muft  ure  fubmit  to  their  Commands  r 
Prcfuniptooufly  they  lay; 

No,  Ice  us  break  their  llaviiii  iLnu4, 

.  and  caft  their  Chains  away. 

Bur  God,  who  fits  enthron'd  or*  high, 
and  ices  how  they  combine, 

1  Joes  their  conipirir.g  Strength  Jenc, 
and  mocks  their  vain  Design. 

5.  Thick  Clouds  of  Wrath  divine  ihall  break 
on  his  Rebellious  Foes; 

And  thus  will  lie  in  Thunder  {peak 
ro  ail  that  dare  oppofe. 

G'  “  Tho  madly  you  0 i i'y  u.e  nvy  Will, 
the  King  tha:  l  ord.-lu. 

VVJk;»c  1  hmne  i*  nx’d  cis  &W$  Hill, 


**  <  m  ^  '  rpr  \ 

t  ■  *4.1^  -  -k* 


r  Attend,  OEartb,  whilft  1  declare 
God's  uncontroul'd  Decree  ; 

“  i  noil  arc  my  Son,  this  day  my  Heir 
u  have  I  begotten  thee. 

i ,  Ask  and  receive  thy  full  Demand*, 
thine  fhall  the  Heathen  be  ; 

6i  The  ir.-rscit  Limits  of  the  Lands 
4‘  dull  be  policed  byihcc. 

> .  “  Thy  threarning  Sceptre  thou  ftalt  lhake,  - 
vi  and  crufii  them  cv’ry  where  *, 
c;  As  matiy  Bars  of  Iron  break 
4'  l’iic  toners  brittle  ware. 

? : .  Learn  then,  ye  Princes,  and  give  ear, 

}  e  j  udges  of  the  Earth; 

7  it  Worihip  the  Lord  with  holy  Fear, 
rejoice  with  awful  Mirth. 

lit-  Appcaie  the  Son  with  dadvelpect, 
you*  timely  Homage  pay  ; 

Leit  he  revenge  the  bold  Necjeft,  - 
incens’d  by  your  Delay  ; 

: If  but  in  part  his  Anger  rile, 

\\  ho  can  endure  the  Fiame  ? 

Then  bias'd  are  they  whole  Hope  relies 
on  his  moil  holy  Name. 


Plalm  III. 


i. 


TJ  O  W  numerous,  Lord,  of  late  are  grown 
i  i  the  Troubiers  nl  my  Peace  | 


And  as  their  Numbers  hourly  rile, 
io  docs  their  Rage  iticreafe. 


A  i 
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!•  fnfulting  they  my  Soul  upbraid, 
and  him  whom  I  adore ; 

The  God  in  whom  he  irufts,  lay  they, 
(hall  reJcue  him  no  more. 

3.  But  thou,  O  Lord,  art  toy  Defence  j 
on  thee  my  Hopes  rely ; 

Thou  art  my  Glory,  and  flialt  yet 
lift  up  my  Head  on  high. 

4.  Since,  whenfoe’er  in  like  Diftrefs 
ro  God  I  made  my  Pray  r. 

He  heard  me  horn  his  Holy  Hill 
why  (tcmld  I  now  defpair  ? 

3.  Guarded  by  him,  f  laid  me  down 
my  fweec  Kepofe  ro  rake $ 

For  1  through  him  Securely  deep, 
through  him  in  Safety  wake. 

•6.  No  Force  nor  Fury  of  my  Foes 
my  Courage  (ball  confound. 

Were  they  as  many  Holts  as  Men, 
that  have  befet  me  round. 

7.  Arife  and  fave  me,  O  my  God, 

who  oft  haft  own’d  my  Cauie, 

And  fcatterd oft  thefc Foes  to  me 
and  to  thy  righteous  Laws. 

8.  Salvation  to  the  Lord  belongs, 

he  only  .can  defend ; 

HisBlefling  he  mends  ro  all 
that  on  his  Fow’r  depend. 


PSALM 


PSALM  iv. 
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Pfalm  IV: 

t  Lord  that  art  my  righteous  Judg 
V  t0  mV  Complaint  give  ear ; 

Thou  frill  redeem'd:  me  from  Diftrefss 
have  mercy.  Lord,  and  hear* 

%,  How  long  will  ye,  0  Sons  of  Men, 
to  blot  my  Fame  devife  ? 

Hew  long  your  vain  Dcligns  purfee, 
and  fpread  malicious  Lies  ? 

y  Contidcr,  that  the  righteous  Man' 
is  God’s  peculiar  Choice* 

And  when  to  him  1  make  my  Pray’r,’ 
he  always  hears  my  voice, 

4.  Then  (land  in  aw  oi  his  Command?, 
flee  evry  thing -that's  ill ; 

Commune  in  private  with  your  Hearts, 
and  bend  them  to  his  Will. 

y.  The  place  of  other  Sacrifice 
let  RlghtcoufneisfupplT* 

Ar.d  let  your  Hope,  iecurely  fixt, 
on  God  alone  rely,' 

6.  While  worldly  Minds  impatient  grow 

more  pi  oip'rouj  Times  to  lee. 

Still  let  the  Glories  of  thy  Face 
Ihine  brightly,  Lord,  on  the. 

7.  So  lhall  my  Heart  o’erflow  with  Joy 

more  iaiting  and  more  true. 

Than  theirs,  who  (tores  of  Cam  and  Wine 
fuccc  {lively  renew. 

A-  3 


S.  Then 


8*  Then  down  in  peace  M  lay  my  Head, 
and  take  my  needful  Red  ; 

No  other  Guard,  O  Lord^l  crave, 
of  thy  Defence  pofleit. 

Pfalro  V. 

i.J  Ord.  hear  the  voice  of  my  Cum  plain', 
JL/  accept  my  fecret  PrayV  -f 
z »  To  thee  atone,  nty  King,  my  God, 
will  1  for  Help  repair. 

>.  Thou  in  the  mom  my  Voice  fhalr  hear : 
and  with  the  dawning  day 
To  thee  devoutly  I’M  look  up, 
to  thee  devoutly  pray. 

4.  For  thou  the  Wrongs  that  I  fuftain 

emit  never,  Lord,  approve, 

Who  from  thy  lac  red  Dwelling-place 
all  Evil  doit  remove. 

5.  Not  long  (hall  flubborn  Fools  remain 

onpunifh’dm  thy  View: 

Ail  iiich  as  adt  unrighteous  things 
thy  Vengeance  fhall  pur  Cue. 

6.  The  Hand  ring  Tongue,  O  God  of  T ruth, 

by  thee  fhall  be  dettroy’d, 

Who  hcclit  alike  the  Man  in  Blood 
and  in  Deceit  employ’d. 

7.  Eiir  when  thy  boundlels  Grace  £'.a>.  m2 

to  thy  lov’d  Courts  re  [tore. 

On  thee  1*11  list  my  tagging  Eyes, 
and  humbly  there  adore. 


C  f'.jr 


P  S  A  L  M  v,  vi.  7 

s.  Conduft  me  by  thy  righteous  Laws, 
for  watchful  is  my  Foe : 

Therefore,  O  Ix)rJ,  make  plain  the  way 
wherein  1  ought  to  go. 

r.  Their  Mouth  vents  nothing  but  Deceit, 
their  Heart  is  fet  on  Wrong  ; 

Thcr  Tirrxit  is  a  devouring  Grave, 
r.iey  flatter  with. their  Tongue. 

ir.  By  their  own Coiinfels  let  them  fall, 
oppress'd  with  Loads  of  Sin ; 

Fcr  the  y  3  gain  ft  thy  righteous  Laws 
have  harden’d  Rebels  been. 

'  i  But  let  all  thole  who  mil  in  thee, 
with  ihouts  their  Joy  proclaim  ; 

Let  them  rejoice  whom  thou  prciei  v’h, 
and  all  that  Jove  thy  Name. 

1 1.  To  righteous  Men,  the  righteous  Lord 
his  Bleiling  will  extend , 

And  with  his  Favour  a!!  Jus  Saints, 
as  with  a  Shield,  defend. 


P&!.n  VI. 


i .  1  1  H  V  dreadful  Anger,  Lord,  re  ilia  in, 

X  and  jjv.re  a  Wretch  forlorn ; 

Correa  me  no:  in  ihy  fierce  Wrath, 
coo  heavy  to  be  born, 
i.  H  ive  mercy,  Lord,  for  [  grow  faint, 
unable  to  endure 
The  Anguifli  of  my  aking  Bones, 
which  thou  alone  carut  cure. 

A  4  J.  My 


PSALM  vi 
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3,  My  tortur’d  Ffcfh  diftra&s  my  Mind, 

and  fills  my  Soul  with  Grief  j 
Bur,  Lord,  how  Jcng  wilt  thou  delay 
to  grant  me  thy  Relief  1 

4.  Thy  wonted  Goodnefs,  Lord,  repeat, 

and  ca  fe  my  troubled  Sou) ; 

Lord,  for  thy  wond’rous  Mercy’s  fake, 
vouchfafc  to  make  me  whole, 

5-  For  after  Death  no  more  can  i 
thy  glorious  Aiffo  proclaim 
No  Eris’ner  of  the  filent  Grave 
can  magnifie  thy  Nsme. 

<5,  Quite  tir'd  with  with  Groaning  fait:, 
;;o  hope  ofLaft  l  lee  > 

1  he  Night,  that  ouieis  common  Griefs. 

Is  fpent  in  Tears  by  me. 

7.  ?vly  Beauty  fades,  my  Sight  crows  dim> 

my  Eyes  with  weakness  dole ; 

Old  Age  overtakes  me,  whilic  1  think 
on  my  inlultiog  Foes. 

8.  Depart  ye  Wicked,  in  my  Harms 

ye  ihall  no  more  rejoice;  . 

For  God,  1  find,  accepts  my  Tears, 
and  liftens  to  my  Voice. 

9.  z  0.  He  hears,  and  grants  my  humble  Pray’r , 

and  they  that  wifh  my  Fall, 

Shall  blufl)  and  rage  to  fee  that  God 
Protects  me  from  them  all* 


PSALM 


PSALM  viL  9 


PJalm  ViL 


From  ail  my  Perfecutors  Rage 
do  thou  deliver  me. 


2.  To  lave  me  from  my  threatning  Foe 
Lord  inrcrpofe  thy  PowV  j 
Ldt,  like  a  lalvage  Lion,  he 
my  helplefs  Sou!  devour. 

j,  4.  If  1  am  guilty,  or did  p’er 
again!!:  his  Peace  combine  $ 

Nay,  if  1  have  not  fpar’d  his  Lite, 
who  fought  unjullly  mine  $ 

j.  Let  then  to  perlecuting  Foes 
my  Soul  become  a  Prey ; 
l  ex  them  tc  earth  tread  down  my  Lord/ 
in  dull  my  Honour  Jay. 

6.  Arifc,  and  let  thine  Anger,  Lord, 

in  my  Defence  engage  -y 
Exalt  thy  lidf  above  my  Foes, 
and  their  infulcing  Rage : 

Awake,  awake,  in  my  behalf, 
the  Judgment  todifpence , 

Which,  thou  halt  righicoufly  ordain’d 
for  injur'd  Innocence. 

7,  So  to  thy  Throne  adoring  Crouds 

ihail  dill  for  Julticc  fly ; , 

O !  therefore  for  their  lakes  relume 
Thy  Judgment-Seat  on  high, 

A  f 


8.  Impartial. 
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PSALM  vii, viiu 


S,  Impartial  Judge  of  all  the  world, 

1  trull;  my  Caufero  theee  ; 

According  to  my  juft  Dcferts 
lb  let  rhy  Sentence  be. 

9.  Let  wicked  Arts  and  wicked  Men, 

together  be  overthrown ; 

Bat  guard  the  Juft,  thouGcd.  to  whom 
the  Hearts  of  both  are  known. 

10,  n.  God  me.  protects ;  nor  only  xe, 

but  all  of  upright -Heart; 

And  daily  UyiaipLWrath  for  there 
who  from  bw-L«w»  depart. 

II-  If  they  petfift,  he  wheis  his  Sword, 
lus  Bow  Hands  ready  bent  > 

13.  Hv’n  now  with  fwift  Dcftru&ion  wind’d, 
his  pointed  Shafts  arc  fen:, 

14  Tire  Plots  arc  fruit  ie  Is  which  my  Poe5 
unju'ily  did  cor.ceivc  : 

1 5.  The  Pit  lie  digg’d  for  me  has  prov  J 

his  own  untimely  Grave 

16,  On  his  own  Head  his  Spite  retains* 

whiht  1  from  Harm  am  free  5 
On  him  the  Violence  is  fail’s 
which  heddign’d  forme. 

i  7.  Therefore  will  I  die 'righteous  ways 
of  Providence  proclaim  ; 

111  fing  thePraite  of  God  mol:  High 
and  celebrate  his  Name. 


PS.Vfrf 


PSALM  viii. 


u 


PfaJm  VIIL 

'  /^Thou,  to  whom  all  Creatures  bow 
wii] tin  : his  earthly  Frame, 

Thro’  aii  chc  world  how  great  art  Thou  * 
how  glorious  is  thy  Name ! 

In  Heav’n  thy  wona’rous  Ads  are  Tung, 
nor  fully  reckon'd  there  ; 

:■  Aod  yet  thou  tnak’ft  the  Infant  Tongue 
ihy  boundlcfs  Praife  declare  : 

Thro  thee  the  Weak  confound  the  Strong-, 
and  crurti  their  haughty  Foes  j 
A  id  fo  '.hou  cjudfit  the  wicked  Throng 
thar  thee  and  thine  oppoie 
1 .  When  Hcav’n,  thy  beauteous  work  on  high, 
employs  my  wnndVing  Sight ; 

The  Moon,  that  nightly  rules  theSktc, 
with  Stars  of  feebler  Light  j 

Whats  Man  ( f tv  1)  that  Lord  thou  lov’d. 

to  keep  huu  m  thy  mind } 

Or  whar  his  Oif-fpring,  that  thou  prov'it 
to  them  lo  wondrous  kind  ? 

:  l  l:x.  -oxt  in  PowV  thou  did'ft  create 
to  ■  hy  Celehial  train  > 

6.  Ord.iufd  with  Dignity  and  State, 
o*et  uii  thy  Works  to  reign. 

They  juiivdy  own  his  potent  fway* 
the"  Bcatt?  that  prey  or  graze ; 

3,  i  Bird  that  wings  its  airy  way*  > 
the  l'Ah  that  c.us  the  Seas, 


tz  PSALM  viii,  h, 

9*  O  Thou,  to  whom  all  Crearures  bow 
within  this  earthly  Frame, 

Thro*  all  the  World  how  great  art  Thou ! 
how  glorious  is  tby  Name  1 


Pfalm  IX. 

I.  npO  celebrate  ihy  Praife,  O  Lord, 

A  1  will  my  Heart  prepare  j 
To  all  die  liftning  World  thy  Works, 
thy  wondVous  Wcrks  declare. 

a,  The  Thought  of  them  khall  to  my  Soul 
exalted  Pleafiues  hring  ; 

Whilft  to  ihy  Name,  O  thou  moft  High 
triumphant  Praife  i  iiug. 

5.  Thoumad’ft  my  haughty  Foes  to  rum 
their  backs  in  thameful  flight ; 

Struck  with  rhy  Prefence  down  rhey  fc.'L 
they  periflid  at  thy  Sight. 

4.  Againlt  infuiting  Foes  advanc'd, 
thou  didft  my  Caufc  maintain  s 
My  Right  after  ting  from  thy  Throne, 
Where  Truthand  juftice  reign. 

f.  Thelnlblencc  of  Heathen  Pride 
thou  haft  reduc'd  to  Shame  $ 

Their  wicked  Offspring  quite  dcf.roy’d, 
and  blotted  out  their  Name* 

&  Miftaken  Foes !  your  haughty  Threat 
are  to  a  period  come : 

Our  City  ftands,  which  you  deiign'd 
to  make  our  common  Tomb. 

7,8  T:x 


PSALM  ix.  t% 

7,3,Thc  Lord  forever  lives,  who  has 
h.s  righteous  Throne  prepar’d, 

1  mparaal  Juftice  to 
tc  punilh  or  reward, 

*■  God  is  a  constant  fore  Defence 
apainlt  opprefling  Rage  *, 
a  s  1'voubk‘s  rile,  his  needful  Aids 
m  cur  behalf  engage, 

io  Al!  tfcolc  who  have  his  Goodncfs  proved 
w  il  in  his  Truth  confide  ; 

Wi  ole  Mercy  ne’er  forfook  the  Man 
that  on  iiis  Help  rely'd* 
f  i.  ^»n?  Vraifes  therefore  to  the  Lord  5 
,  fnxvj  Sim  his  Abode 

rro.kira  his  Deeds  till  all  the  World 
cc-Rfefs  no  other  God, 

P  A  H_T  If* 

1 Wh:n  he  Enquiry  makes  for  Blood, 
he  it  ca  ;■  the  Poor  to  rrind ; 

*}  he  iniur’d  humble  Man’s  Complaint 
suh'.i  fiom  him  (hall  find. 

1  ■  Take  pity  t  n  my  Troubles,  Lord, 
wh;eh  envious  Poes  creare. 

Thou  that  halt  refcu’d  me  fo  ofc 
fit  nr.  Death’s  devouring  Gate. 

14  In  San  then  1*11  fena  thy  Praife, 
to  all  that  love  rhy  Name ; 

Ai  d  with  loud  Shouts  of  grateful  Joy 
thy  fcviag  Pow’r  proclaim. 


5  ?  Deep 


14  PSALM  ix,  x. 

i  j.  Deep  in  the  Pit  they  digged  for  me 
the  Heathen  Pride  is  laid  $ 

Their  guilty  Feet  to  their  own  Sn«re 
infenfibly  betray'd 

k5.  Thus  by  the  juft  Returns  he  makes 
the  mighty  Lord  is  known ; 

While  wicked  Men  by  their  own  Plots 
are  ffca  me  fully  oerchrown. 

17.  No  tingle  Sinner  fiiali  cieapc 

by  Privacy  obfeur’d ; 

Nor  Nations  from  his  juft  Revenge 
by  Numbers  be  fecut’d. 

18.  His  fuff’ring  Saints,  when  troft 

he  ne’er  forgers  to  aid  ; 

Their  Expectation  fhall  be  crown'd, 
tho  for  a  rime  delay’d. 

19.  A  rile,  O  Lord,  aflert  thy  Powi, 

and  let  not  Man  overcome  ; 

Dcfcend  to  Judgment,  and  prouour.ee 
the  guilty  Heathens  doom. 

j.o.  Strike  Terror  through  the  Nations  round, 
rill,  by  confcntiog  Fear, 

T  hey^,  to  each  other  and  tfcexflh  es, 
but  mortal  Men  appear. 


Plaim  X 

inpHY prefence  why  witLdraw’ft  thou, Lore : 
L  why  hid’d  thou  now  thy  Face  ? 

When  difmal  Times  of  deep  Diitrcls 
call  idr  thy  wonted  Grac  ♦ 


PSALM  x.  i? 

a.  The  Wicked,  (well'd  with  fawlels  Pride, 
Have  made  the  Poor  their  prey, 

O  let  rhem  fall  by  thofe  Defigns 
wi.'uh  they  for  ethers  lay. 

:  Fcr  0  a  it  they  triumph,  if  Succcfs 
their  thriving  Crimes  attend ; 

And  lord  id  Wretches,  whom  God  lutes, 
IVr verily  they  commend.- 

4.  To  own  a  Pow’r  above  them  (elves. 

their  haughty  Pride  difdains ; 

And  thru-fore  in  their  iiubborn  Mind 
no  thought  of  God  remains. 

f .  Oj -preiii vc  Method s  they  purfhe, 
andali  their  Foes  they  flight ; 

B.’caufe  thy  judgments  unobfervM 
sre  far  above  their  light.. 
f  1  hey  fondly  think  their 
Jiiaii  unmoiettccTbe  * 

They  think  their  vain  Deigns  Hull  thrive, 
from  all  Misfortune  free. 

'•  Vain  and  deceitful  is  their  Speech, 
with  Curies  fill’d  and  Lies ; 

By  which  the  IWifchief  of  their  Heart 
they  itudy  to  dilguife, 

5.  Near  puhlick.  Roads  they  lie  conceal'd, 

zr.d  all  rheir  Art  employ, 

TheTnncccuiaud  Poor  at  once 
:o  rib*  and.  destroy. 

0.  Not  Lions,  couching  in  rheir  Dens, 
flrrprd^thvir  heedlefs  Prey 


profp  reus  State 


With 
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With  greater  Cunning,  or  exprefs 
more  falvage  Rage  than  they. 

10.  Sometimes  they  act  the  barmle/s  Man, 

and  medeft  Looks  they  wear ; 

That,  fo  deceiv'd,  the  Poor  may  lei's 
their  fudden  Order  tear. 

PA  UTIL 

1 1.  For  God,  they  think,  no  notice  takes 

of  their  unrighteous  Deeds; 

He  never  minds  the  fuff ’ring  Poor, 
nor  their  OpprefTion  heeds. 

11.  But  thou,  OLord,  at  length  arife  5 

ftrctch  foiih  rhy  mighty  Arm ; 

And,  by  the  Grcamefs  of  thy  Powr, 
defend  the  Poor  from  harm. 

12,  No  longer  Jerthe  Wicked  vaunt, 

and  proudly  boa  fling  fay, 

Tufli,  God  regards  not  what  we  do, 
he  never  will  repay, 

14,  But  furc  thou  fee  if,  and  all  their  Deed; 
impartially  doft  try ; 

The  Orphan  therefore  and  the  Poor 
on  Thee  for  Aid  rely. 

15*  Defcnccicfr  let  the  Wicked  fall, 
of  all  their  Strength  bereft : 

Confound,  OGod,  their  dark  Dcfigns, 
till  nc  Remains  are  lefr. 

16.  Afisrr  thy  juft  Dominion,'  Lord, 
which  lhall  for  ever  Hand ; 

Thou  who  ihe  Heathen  didlt  expel 
from  this  thy  chofrn  Land* 

17  Thou 


17 


P  S  A  L  M  x,  xi. 

i Thou  doft  thy  humble  Suppliants  hear 
that  to  tiiy  Throne  repair * 

1  jiju  firft  prepar’d  their  Hearts  ro  pray, 
and  then  accept*ft  their  PrayV. 
i<-  Thou  in  thy  righteous  Judgment  weigh'd 
the  Fachcrlefs  and  poor ; 

Thar  fo  the  Tyrants  of  the  Earth 
may  perfecute  no  more. 


Ffalm  XL 

] ,  C  Ince  1  in  God  have  plac’d  my  Truft, 
a  Refuge  always  nigh) 

Why  iliouid  1,  like  a  lim’rous  Bird, 
to  di'Uut  Mountains  fiy  ? 

z.  Behold,  the  wicked  bena  their  Bow^ 
and  ready  fix  their  Dan  : 

Lurking  in  arobnfb  to  deftfoy 
ihe  Man  of  upright  Heart. 

3*  Whoa  once  the  foot  Aflfhcancefail* 

whichvpublick  Faith  imparts* 

’Tis  time  lor  Innocence  to  fly 
from  iuch  deceitful  Arts. 

4 .  The  Lord  has  both  a  Temple  here, 
and  righteous  Throne  above  j 
Whence  he  lurveys  the  Sons  of  Men, 
and  how  their  Couulels  move. 

?.  If  God,  the  Righteous,  Whom  he  loves, 
for  Trial  does  correct ; 

What  mult  the  Sons  of  Violence, 
horn  he  abhors,  expedt  ? 

Snares 


j8  PSALM  xi,xii,  _ 

6.  Snares,  Fire,  and  Briraftone  on  their  heads 

ihall  in  one  Teropeft  fhow'r ; 

This  dreadful  mixture  his  Revenge 
into  their  Cup  lhalf  pour. 

7,  The  righteous  Lord  will  righteous  Deeds 

with  fignal  Favour  grace ; 

And  ro  the  upright  Man  difdofe 
the  brightnds  of  his  Face. 


Pfalm  XII. 

1  .QTncc  Godly-  Men  decay,  O  Lord, 

Zj  dp  thou  my  Caufe  defend ; 

For  Icarce  thefe  wretched  Times  afford 
one  juft  and  faithful  Friend. 

2.  One  Nighbour  now  can  force  believe 

what  t’other  does  impair ; 

With  flattering  Lips  they  all  deceive, 
and  with  a  double  Heart. 

3.  But  Lip*  that  with  Deceit  abound 

can  never  profper  long ; 

God’s  righteous  Vengeance  will  confound 
the  proud  blafpheming  Tongue. 

4.  In  vain  ihdfefoolifh  BoaiiersTay 

“  our  Tongues  are  lure  our  own  ; 

With  doubtful  Words  wc*ii  it  ill  betray  t 
“and  be  conuouTd  by  none. 

5.  For  God,  who  hears  the  fuff’ring  Poor, 

and  their  Opprcltion  knows, 

Will  loon  arife  and  give  them  reft, 
in  lpight  of  all  their  Foes, 

6*  T" 
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PSA  L  M  xii,  xiii. 

6.  The  Word  of  God  foal!  ft  ill  abide, 

and  void  of  Fslifidod  be : 

As  is  the  Silver,  fev’n  times  tryd, 
from  droliy  Mixture*  free. 

7.  The  Promise  of  his  atflxng  Grace 

fhall  reach  its  purpos’d  End  ; 

His  Servants  from  thisfaithicls  Race 
he  ever  fhall  defend. 

8 .  Then  fhall  the  Wicked  be  perplex'd, 

nor  know  which  way  to  fly ; 

When  thofe  whom  they  defpts’d  and  vex’d 
fhall  be  advanc’d  on  higl). 

Pfaim  XIII, 

1.  T  TO  W  long  wilt  7horr  forget  me,  Lord  ? 
li  moft  1  foj^ver.mouro  ? 

How  Long  wilt  thou  withdraw  from  me? 
Oh !  never  ro  return  ? 

a ,  How  long  fhall  anxious  Thoughts  my  Soul, 
and  Grief  my  Heart  d'pprcfs  ?‘ 

How  long  my  Enemies  infolr, 
and  l  have  no  Redrels  ? 

y.  O  hear !  and  to  my  longing  Eyes 
reftore  thy  wonted  Light ; 

And  fuddcnly,  or  I  fhall  deep- 
in  cvrrlaiting  Night. 

4.  iU'Tore  n-c,  left  they  proudly  boaft 
’ivwi?  their  own  Strength  o'crcame  ; 
Permit  not  them  that  veu  my  Soul 
To  triumph  in  my  Shan;c. 

*  A  r 

y.  Since 


ao  PSALM  xiii;  xiv; 

5.  Since  1  have  always  plac'd  my  Truft 

beneath  thy  Mercy's  Wing, 

Thy  iaving  Health  will  come,  and  then 
my  Heart  with  Joy  Ihall  fpring: 

6.  Then  ihall  my  Song,  with  Prafle  infpir’d, 

ro  dice  my  God  afeend ; 

Who  to  thy  Servant  in  Diftreft 
fucb  Bounty  didit  extend* 


Plalm  XIV. 

1. CUre,  wicked  Fools  muft  needs  liippofc 
&  ThatGodjsjiothing  but  a  Name ; 

Corrupt  and  lewd  their  Practice  grows. 
No  Brcall  is  warm'd  with  holy  Flame. 

2.  The  Lord  look  d  down  from  Heaven’s  high 

And  all  the  Sons  of  Men  did  viewJTowY, 
To  fee  if  any  own'd  his  Pow’r. 

If  any  Truth  or  Jufticeknew. 

3.  But  all,  be  law,  were  gone  afide. 

All  were  degenVate  grown  and  bafe ; 
None  took  Religion  lor  their  Guide, 

Not  One  of  all  the  linful  Race. 

4.  But  can  thefe  Workers  of  Deceit 
Be  allfo  dull  and  ienlelefs  grown  ? 

That  they,  like  Bread,  my  People  ear, 
And  God’s  Almighty  Powr  ditbwn  ? 

5.  How  will  they  tremble  then  tor  Fear, 
When  his  juft  Wrath  flail  'hem  u  erta.Ve  ? 
For,  to  the  Righteous,  God  is  near, 

And  never  will  their  Caufe  forfak 

la 


PSALM  xiv,  xv.  %x 


5.  Ill  Men  in  vain  with  Scorn  wrpofe 

Thofc  Methods  -which  the  good  purfue  ; 
Mr:ce  God  a  Refuge  is  for  thole 
Whom  Mi  jmt  Eyes  with  favour  view. 

r  -  Would  he  l:is  laving  Pow’r  employ 
To  break  his  Peoples  fervfle  Band  I 
1  Shoiits  of  univerlai  Joy 
MiuuJd  loudly  cccho  through  the  Land. 


Pf.ilm  XV, 

i-  T  Oid.  who’s  the  happy  Man  that  may 
l_-i'  *0  thy  bieft  Courts  repair  ? 

Nor,  Stranger-like,  to  vifit  them. 

But  to  inhabit  there  ? 

2.  Tr;  he  *vht»fe  ev'ry  Thought  and  Deed 
by  rules  of  Virtue  moves ; 

W'uofe  gen’rous  Torque  difdainsto  fpeafc 
the  thing  his  Heart  difproves. 

’  Vho  never  did  a  Slander  forge  j 
his  Neighbour’s  tame  to  wound ; 

Not  hearkens  to  a  falfe  Report,  ^ 
by  Malice  whifper’d  round. 

4.  Who  Vi:e,  in  ail  its  Pomp  and  Pow’r, 
can  treat  with  juit  Negledt  ; 

And  Piety,  tho  cloath’d  in  Rags, 
religkttiiy  refpedt. 

Who  to  his  plighted  Vows  and  Truft 
has  ever  firmly  itood; 

And  tho  he  promife  to  his  Lo&. 
he  makes  his  Promife  good. 

5.  Whole 
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5.  Whofc  Soul  in  Ufary  dikiains 
his  Treafure  to  employ  $ 

Wiiom  no  Rewards  can  ever  bribe, 
the  Guilt/cls  to  deltroy  » 

The  Man,  who  by  this  Heady  Courfc 
has  Happincis  cn  lur’d, 

When  Earth's  foundation  fliakes,  dull  thtnd, 
by  Providence  fccur’d. 


Pfelm  XVI. 

x.  pRcrcdt  me  from  my  cru>l  For-, 

X  and  fliicld  me,  Lord  from  Harm  j 
Becauie  my  Fruit  1  lull  a-puiV. 
on  thy  Almighty  Arm, 
a.  My  Soul  all  Help  but  thine  docs  hignr, 
all  Gods  but  thee  difown ; 

Yet  can  r.o  Deeds  of  mine  require 
the  Goodncfs  thou  hail  lhown. 

3.  But  thole  that  iirieHy  virtuous  arc, 

and  love  the  thing  that's  right. 

To  iavour  always  and  prefer 
fuall  be  my  chief  Delight. 

4 .  How  lhall  their  Sorrows  be  i  iKreasV, 

who  other  Gods  adore  ? 

T  heir  bloody  Offerings  I  dete.l, 
their  very  Names  abhor. 

j.  My  Lot  is  Fnirn  in  that  bJefc  Land 
where  God  is  truly  known  ; 

He  fills  my  Cup  with  IibYal  hand; 

*tis  he  lupports  my  T ntonc.  6.  T;t 


P  S  A.  L  M  xvi,  xvii. 

6 ,  In  Nature's  moil  delightful  Scene 
my  happy  Portion  lies ; 

The  place  of  my  appointed  Reign 
All  ocher  Lands  outvies. 

7  Therefore  my  Soul  (hail  blefs  the  Lord, 
whole  Word  affords  me  Light ; 

Arc  private  Counfel  does  impart 
in  Sorrow's  difmal  Nig  hr. 

3 ,  I  ftrivc  cs  ch  A&ion  to  approve 
to  his  all-  iecing  Eye  ; 

And  iny  firm  Hope  has  never  fail’d 
bccaufo  he  Hill  is  nigh. 

•7  Therefore  my  Heart  all  Grief  defies, 
my  Glory  does  rejoice; 

My  Flefli  fhall  rett,  in  hope  to  rile, 

\vak.M  by  his  pow’riul  Voice, 
j  o.  Thou,  Lord,  when  t*ve  refign’J  my  Breath, 
my  Soi-1  from- Hell  jluli  £ee  ; 

Nor  let  thy  Holy  One  in  death 
th;  lealt  Corruption  fee. 

?  r.  Thou  fiiatr  the  Paths  of  Life  difpLy, 
which  to  thy  Prefence  lead ; 

Where  Plcafurcs  dwell  without  allay, 
and  Joys  chat  never  fade. 


Pfahn  XVIL 

; ,  *"T*"  ^  my  ju^  Plea,  and  lad  Complaint; 

1  attend,  O  righteous  Lord, 

And  to  my  Pray’r,  as  ’tis  unfeign'd,  * 

■*  i  raexus  Ear  afford.  i.  As 


24 


PSALM  xvii. 


2.  As  in  thy  Sight  I  am  approv’d , 

lo  let  my  Sentence  be ; 

And  with  impartial  Eyes,  O  Lord, 
my  upright  Dealing  fee. 

3.  For  thou  haft  ft  arch’d  my  Heart  by  day, 

and  vifited  by  night ; 

And  on  th;  •  ?!  'tdt  Trial  found 
its  fecrct  A.  oens  right. 

Norlhall  thy  fuitice,  Lord,  alone 
my  Heart’s  Deiigns  atequa ; 

For  1  have  purpos’d  that  my  Tongue 
dial!  no  Orfence  commit 

4.  I  know  what  wicked  Men  would  do 

their  Safety  to  maintain  ; 

But  me  thy  juft  and  mild  Commands 
from  bloody  Paths  retrain, 
f .  That  I  may  lliil,  in  Iprght  of  Wrongs, 
my  Innocence  lecure, 

0 1  guide  me  in  thy  righteous  Ways, 
and  make  my  Foocftcps  lure. 

£.  Since  heretofore  I  ne'er  in  vain 
to  thee  my  Pray’r  addrels’d ; 

O!  now,  my  God,  incline  thine  Ear 
to  this  my  juft  RcquelL 
The  Wonders  of  thy  Truth  and  Love 
in  my  Defence  engage, 

Thou  whole  Right  Hand  preferves  ihy  $.  i»*.  ts 
from  their  Oppreffors  Rage. 

*,*.0 !  keep  me  in  thy  tend'reft  Care ; 

Thy  fiieliririgWing  ftrecch  our. 


pr;-v 
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To  guard  me  Cafe  from  falvage  Foes, 
that  compafs  me  about. 

1#.  O’er  grown  with  Luxury,  enclos’d 
in  their  own  Fat  they  lie  ; 

And  with  a  proud  blafpheming  Mouth 
both  God  and  Man  defie. 

1 1,  Well  may  they  boaft ;  for  they  have  now 
my  Paths  en  compar'd  round  ; 

Their  Eyes  at  watch,  themBodies  bow’d, 
and  couching  on  the  Ground, 

1 2,.  In  poflure  of  a  Lion  let*  . 
when  greedy  of  his  Prey ; 

Or  a  young  Lion,  when  he  lurks 
within  a  coven  way,  - 

13.  Arilc,  O  Lord,  defeat  their  Plots, 

their  fwelling  Rage  controul ; 

From  wicked  Men,  who  are  thy  Sword, 
deliver  thou  my  Soul ; 

1 4,  From  worldly  Men,  thy  flurpeft  Scourge, 

whofe  Portion’s  here  below ; 

Who,  hll’d  with  earthly  Stores,  afpirc 
no  other  Btiii  to  know j 

15  Their  Race  is  num’rous,  that  partake 
their  Subilauce  while  they  live  ; 

Their  Heirs  iurvive,  to  whom  they  may 
the  vaft  Kcii.aindergive. 
xf.  But  1,  in  Hprightnefe,  thy  Face 
(hall  vhw  without  cmtroul; 

And,  waking,  flvill  its  Inuge  find 
rdkcied  in  aiy  Soul. 

B 
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Pfalm  XVIII, 

i ,  i.  VTO  Change  ofTimes  (hall  ever  fhock 
LN  My  firm  Affttftion,  Lord,  eo  thee  ? 
For  thou  haft  always  been  a  Rock, 

A  Fortrefs  and  Defence  to  me. 

Thou  my  DelivVer  art,  my  God  j 
My  Truft  is  in  thy  mighty  Pow'r  j 
Thou  ait  itiy  Shield  from  Foes  abroad , 

At  home  my  Safeguard  and  my  TowV, 

..5.  To  thcc  rilflill  adiUeis  my  PrayV, 

(To  whom  aH  Prai&tte  jut!  ly  owe  j } 

So  (hall  I,  by  thy  watchful  Care, 

Be  guarded: i-am  my  tfca'ch’rous  Foe. 

4,5,  By  Floods  of  wicked  Men  diiircfs’ !, 

With  deadly  Sorrows  compar’d  round, 
Wirh  dire  infernal  Pangs  opprefsei. 

In  Death’s  unwieldy  Ferrers  bound, 

6.  To  Heaven  I  made  my  mournful  Pray  V , 
To  God  nddrefs’d  my  humble  Moan  ■ 
Who  graciouQy  inclin’d  his  Far, 

And  heard  ms  from  his  lofty  Throne. 

P  A  J^T  II. 

7  •  When  Cod  arofe  to  take  my  parr. 

The  confeious  hauh  did  epiakc  far  fear  ; 
I* :  oiu  their  firm  Polls  rhe  Hills  did  its  it, 
Kor  could  bis  dreadful  Fury  bear. 

*  1  hick  Clouds  of  Sin 02k  disherit  abroad, 
Enligus  of  Wrath  before  him  caint  ; 


PSALM  xviii. 


*7 


Devouring  tire  around  him  glow'd. 

That  Coals  were  kindled  ft  its  Flame. 

T^- 

He  left  the  beauteous  Realms-ef  Light, 
WUUfc  Heav’n  bowfd  down  its'  awful  head - 
Beaeaih’hit  Feet  iubftafttialKtght 
Was,  like  a  fable  Carpet  fpread. 

;  The  Chariot  of  the  King  of  King, 

Which  adtive  Troops' of  Angels  drew. 

On  a  itrung  Tetnpefts  rapid  Wh:g=,  ’ 

With  molt  amazing  Swift  nefc  flew. 


n  ii.  Hteck  wat’ry  Mills  and  Clouds  conk-  r‘i 
With  dikkf-t  Shades  his  Face  to  veil ; 
but  «t  his  Brightnds  loon  retired, 

And  fell  mfhowrs  of  Fire  and  Hail, 
i  j  Th-o  Heav’ns  wide  Aren  a  (bundling  Peak 
(iod’s  angry  Voice,  did  loudly  roir  ; 

While  Earths  fad  Face,  with  heaps  of  Had 
And  hakes  of  Fire,  was  cover’d  o’ci . 


His  (harpen'd  Arrows  round  he  threw, 
Which  made  his  fcattcr’d  Foes  retreat  j 
Like  Darts,  his  nimble  Lignt’nings  ik\\\ 
And  quickly  fitulk’d  their  Derear. 

The  Deep  its  lecret  Stores  dilcio<\i ; 

The  World’s  Foundations  mkeil  la  y  j 
!ns  avenging  Wrath  expos’d, 

Vihich  fiercely  rag’d  that  dreadful  Day. 


PA  RT1JJ. 


-  / 
;  v 


The  Lord  did  on  my  fide  engage. 
From  Hcav’n  (his  Throne)  my  Ciufe 
held  • 


up- 


P  S  M  xviii. 

And  fnatcbM  me  frdtn  the  furious  Rage 
Of  threatening  Waves  that  proudly  fwclfd* 

17.  God  his  refiftlefc  PowY  employ’d. 

My  ftrongeft  Foes  Attempts  to  break; 
Who  elle  with  eafe  had  loon  deftroy’d 
The  weak  Defence  that  1  could  make: 

1 8 .  Their  fubtle  Rage  had  near  prevail'd, 

When  l  diftreft  and  friendless  lay; 

Bui  dill  when  other  Succours  fail’d, 

God  was  my  firm  Support  and  Stay., 

1 51.  From  Dangers  that  enclos’d  me  round, 

He  brought  .me  forth,  and  icl  me  free  ; 
For  fome  juit  caule  bfr.Goodnds  found, 
That  mov’d  him  to  delight  in  me. 

ic.  Bccaule  in  me  no  Guilt  remains, 

God  does  his  gracious  Help  extend ; 

My  Hands  are  free  from  bloody  Srains, 
Therefore  the  Lord  is  (till  my  Friend. 

2.  \  i  2.  For  I  his  Judgments  kept  in  fight ; 
in  his  jutt  Pa  ills  1  always  trod ; 

1  never  did  his  Statutes  (light. 

Nor  loofly  wander’d  from  my  God. 

2  3.2*.But  ft  ill  my  Soul,  finccrc  and  pure, 

Did  evil  from  darling  Sins  refrain ; 

His  Favours  therefore  yet  cnduic, 

Bccaufe  my  Heart  and  Hands  are  clean. 

PA  R.T  IV. 

■ .  ?.  6  Tlwu  fuitir.  O  L;  rd,  thy  righteous  Ways 
io  various  Paths  of  Hiwu.n-kind ; 

They 
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They  who  for  Mercy  merit  Praiie/ 

With  ihee  fliatj  womTrous  Mercy  find. 
Thou  to  the  [uft  (halt  Jufticelhew, 

The  Pure  ihy  Purity  fhall  fee  j 
Such  as  pcrvcrlly.chufc  to  go, 

Shall  meet  with  due  Returns  from  thcc. 

17,1 8. That  he  the  humble  Soul  will  fave. 

And  cnuh  the  Haughty’s  beafted  Mighr* 
In  me  die  Lord  an  inttance  gave. 

Whole  Darknels  he  has  turn’d  to  Light. 
in.  On  his  firm  Succour  i  rely’d, 

And  did  o’er  numerous  Foes  prevail ; 

Nor  fear’d 3  whilft  he  was  on  my  fide. 
The  belt  defended  Walls  to  feale. 

jr.  For  God  $  Deiignsfliatl  (till  fucceed  ; 

His  Word  will  bear  the  urmo't  Te!t : 
He’s  a  Urong Shield  to  all  that  need, 

And  on  his  lure  Protection  relt. 

3 1 .  Who  then  delerves  adoiM, 

But  God,'  oa  whom  my  Hopes  dcp;n.l  r 
Or  who,  except  the  mighry  Loru, 

Can  with  rciidlels  Po',vV  defend  ? 


P  A  Ji  T  V. 

.  a  j  j.Tts  God  that  gird?  my  Armour  on, 

And  alt  my  ju:l  Defigns  iulbls ; 

Through  him,  my  Feet  can  fwiftly  runj 
And  nimbly  climb  the  fteepeft  Hills. 
a.  I  .colons  of  War  from  him!  take, 

And  manly  Weapons  learn  to  wield  ; 

.6  %  Stron; 
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Strong  Bows  of  Steel  with  eafe  1  break, 
tore  4  by  my  ftronger  Arms  to  yield. 

^5.  The  Buckler  of  his  Saving  Health 
Protects  me  from  aflaulting  Poe?  ; 

His  Hand  fuftaim  me  ittll,  iny  Weal.,. 
AndGreatnei's  from  bis  Bounty  flows. 

6.  My  Goings  he  enlarg’d  abroad, 

'HU  then  to  narrow  Paths  conihi’J ; 

And,  when  in  ilipp’ry  ways  1  trod. 

The  Method  of  my  Steps  deiign’d. 

'j/.  Through  him  I  numVous  Hofls  defc.u, 

.  And  f.ying  S^iudrqq&saptive  rake, 

Nor  fvohf  'fhy  Scree  purluit  rerreat. 

Till  t  a  Goonueitjowke. 

Cover’d  with  Wbuuds  in. vain  they  try 
Their  vanquifli’d  Heads  again  to  rear ; 

S  pig  hr  of  their  boafted  Strength  they  lie 
Beneath  my  Feet  and  grovel  there. 

God,  .when  frefii  Armies  take  the  field, 
Recruits  my  Strength, my  Courage  warms 
He  makes  my  ftrong  Oppofers  yield 
Subdu’d  by  my  prevailing  Arms. 

4  d.  Through  him,  the  Necks  of  proftrate  Foes 
My  conqu’ring  Feet  in  Triumph  pr$fs  - 
Aided  bv  him,  1  root  out  thofe 
Vv  ho  hate  and  envy  my  Succefi. 

*  1  .With  loud  complaints  all  Friends  they  rryV. 
But  none  was  able  to  defend ; 

At  length  to  God  for  Help  they  cry’d, 

But  God  would  no  Aiiiftancu  lend, 

4~,Lik: 
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4 1  •  Lite  flying  Dulfc  which  Wmd$,puriue, 

Their  broken  Troops  i  (ca  tier’d  round  : 
Their  fla  ughrer’d  Bodies  forth  I  threw, 
l.iks  ioathlbme  Dire  that  clogs  rhe  Ground* 

P  A  HT  Vi;. . 

4  5.  Otir  Fa^ious  Tribes,  at  Srrife  till  now, 

By  God’s  Appointment  me  obey; 

The  Hcaihcii  t.>  my  Sceptre  bow, 

And  Foreign  Nations  own  my  Sway. 

4 4.  Rcmoxd:  Realms  their  Homage  lend. 

When  my  fucccfsful  Name  they  hear  ; 
Strangers  ibr  my  Commands  arrend. 
Charm’d  with  reefpeift,  or  aw’d  by  Fear. 

4  f .  All  to  my.  Summons  taraciy  yield, 

Or  foon  in  Bittej  are  difmaid  ; 

For  itronger  Holds  they  quit  the  Field, 

And  It  ill  in  (Irongeft  Holds  afraid, 

4< 5.  Let  the  Eternal  Lord  be  prais’d ! 

The  Rock  on  whofe  Defence  I  reft ; 

O’er  higheft  Heav’ns  his  Name  be  rais’d, 

Who  me  with  his  Salvation  blels’dl 

■ 

4?.  Tis  God  that  ftill  fupports  my  Right, 

His  juft  Revenge  my  Focspurfaes; 

'Tis  he,  that  with  refiftlefs  Miglit. 

Fierce  Nations  to  my  Yoke  fubdues. 

4S.  My  univerfal  Safeguard,  He  ! 

From  whom  my  tailing  Honours  flow  ; 

He  made  me  great  and  fee  me  free, 

From  my  remorfclcfs  bloody  Foe. 

49.  Therefore  to  celebrate  his  Fame, 

My  grateful  Voice  to  Heav’n  I’ll  raife  ; 

B  4.  And 
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And  Nations,  Strangers  to  his  Name, 
Shalt  thus  be  taught  to  ling  his  Praife; 
5?.  “  God  to  his  King  DelivVance  lends ; 
“  Shews  his  Anointed  fignai  Grace  j 
“  His  Mercy  evermore  extends 
*  To  David  and  his  promis'd  Race. 


Pfalm  XJX. 

1.  "T’*  H  E  Heay’hs  declare  thy  Glory,  Lord, 

1  which  that  alone  can  fill ; 

The  Firmament  and  Stars  cx  profs 
their  great  Creator's  Skill. 

2.  The  Dawn  fhturmng  Day, 

frclh  Beamrof  Knowledge  brings  ; 

From  darkeft  Nfght*$  luccciilve  Rounds 
divine  Inftru&ion  fprtngs. 

5.  Their  powVful  Language  to  no  Realm 

or  Region  is  confin'd  $ 

Tis  Nature’s  Voice,  and  underftood 
alike  by  all  Mankind. 

4.  Their  Do&rine  does  its  facred  Senfe 
through  Earth’s  Extent  difplay; 

VVhofe  bright  Contents  the  circling  Sun 
docs  round  the  World  convey. 

; .  No  Bridegroom,  for  his  Nuptials  dreft, 
has  fuch  a  cheerful  Face  s 
No  Giant  does  tike  him  rejoice, 
to  run  his  glorious  Race. 

6.  From  Eaft  to  Well,  from  Weft  to  Haft, 

his  reft  left  Courfe  he  goes  j 

And 
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And  through  his  Progrefo  cheerful  Light 
and  vital  Warmth  befraws. 

PA  RT  II* 

7  ■  God’s  perfect  Law  converts  the  Soul, 
reclaims  from  fatfe  DeGres  ; 

With  (acred  Wifdom  his  fare  Word 
the  Ignorant  inspires. 

8 .  The  Statutes  of  the  Lord  are  juft, 
and  bring  fincere  Delight; 

His  pure  Commands,  in  (earch  of  Truth, 
a  (Tift  the  feebleft  Sight. 

■15  His  perfcft  Worfhip  here  is  fix'd* 
on  lure  Foundations  laici: 

His  equal  Laws  are  in  the  Scales 
of  Truth  and  Juftice  weight, 

1  v  0  r  more  eftecm  than  golden  Mines, . 
or  Gold  refin'd  with  skill; 

More  fweerthari  Honey,  or  the  Drops 
that  from  theComb  diitit; 

3 1.  My  trufly  Gounfellom?  they  are, 
and  friendly  Warnings  give  ? 

Divine  Rewards  attend  on  thole 
who  by  thy  Precepts  live, 

;  v  But  what  frail  Man  obierves  how  oft 
he  does  from  Vertue  fall  ? 

O  deanfe  mefrom-my  fecrct  Faults, 
thou  God  that  know ’it  them  alL 

*  J*  Let  no  prtfam.ptuoii*Sin,  O  Lord, 
dominion  have  o’er  me ; 

That,  by  thy  Grarepre&rv’d,  I  may 
the  great  Tranfgrafion  flee, 


a# 
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14.  So  ifcaJl  my  Pray’r  and  Pratfes  be 
with  thy  Acceptance  bleft ; 

And  1  fccure,  on  thy  Defence, 
my  Srrength  and  Saviour,  reft. 


Pfalm  XX. 


The  Name  of  Jacob’s  God  defend, 
and  grant  thy  Arm*  Succefs. 
a-  To  aid  thee  from  on  high  repair, 
a iid  Strength  from  Sion  give  ; 

3.  Remember  atf  tfiy  Offerings  rhere, 

thy  Sacrifice  receive. 

4.  To  compafs  tby  own  Heart’s  Dcjirc 

thy  Counsels  tiill  diredt ; 

Make  kindly  all  Events  conlpire 
to  bring  them  to  effedt. 

5.  To  thy  Salvation,  Lord,  fer  Aid 

we  chear  fully  repair. 

With  Banners  in  thy  Name  difplay’d  : 

*■'  The*  Lord  accepE  thy  Pray  r- 

*.  Our  Hopes  are  fix’d,  that  now  the  Lord 
our  Sov’raign  will  defend? 

From  Heav’n  reliftlefe  Aid  afford, 
and  to  his  Pray  V  attend. 

7.  Some  trull  in  Steeds  for  War  deGgn  d, 
on  Chariots  feme  rely  ; 

Again  It  them  all,  we'd  call  to  mind 
tic  L'ow’v  of  Cod  tnoft  High, 


s .  But  from  their  Steeds  and  Chariots  thrown, 
behold  them  through,  the  Plain, 

Disorder'd,  broke,  and  trampled  down, 
whilft  firm  our  Troops  remaifr. 

Still  favc  us,  Lord,  and  (till  proceed 
our  rightful  Caufe  to  bids  ; 

Hear,  King  of  Heav’it,  in  times  of  need 
the  Pray  Vs  that  we  addrets. 
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r.  nr  HE  King, -O  Lord,  wirii  Songs  of  Praifit 
J  lha  11  in  thy  Strength  rejoice ; 

With  thy  Salvation  crown’d  fiiallraife 
to  Hcav’o  his  chearful  Voice. 

i.  For  thou  whate’er  his  Lips  requeft 
not  only  didlt  impart, 

But  halt  with  thy  Acceptance  blelt 
The  Withes  of  nis-  Heart. 

3.  Thy  Goodnefs  aodihy  tender  Care 
have  alUjis  Hopes  xtuisgooe  > 

A  Crown  of  Gold  thou  mad ‘it  him  wear, 
and  fet’it  it  firmly  on. 

\ .  I U  pray’d  for  Life,  and  thou,  O  Lord, 
diJit  his  flioft  Span  expend ; 

And  ^racioufiy  to  him  afford 
a  Lite  that  ne’er  ihafl  end. 

5.  .Thy  lure  Defence  through  Nations  round  : 
has  fpread  his  glorious  Name; 

And  hi.*  iueceisiul  Actions  crown’d 
with  Ala  jetty  and  Fame. 


Eternal 
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6*  Ereraal  Bfe&ngs  thou  beftow’ft, 
and  mak’ft  bis  Joys  increafe, 

Whillt  thou  to  him  unclouded  fliowft 
the  Brightnefs  of  thy  Face. 

ba^t  il 

7 .  Bccaufe  the  King  on  God  alone 
for  timely  Aid  relies ; 

His  Mercy  ftill  fdpports  his  Throne, 
and  all  his  Wants  iupplie$. 

S.  But,  righteous  Lprdi  thy  ftubborn  Foes 
(hall  feel  thy  heavy  Hand  ; 

Thy  vengeful  Armfhall  find  out  rhofc 
that  hate  thy  odU  Command. 

c,  When  thouagatnft'tHetfldoft  engage, 
thy  juft  but  dreadful  Doom 
Shall,  like  a  glowing  Oven's  Rage, 
their  Hopes  and  them  con  fume. 

>o.  Nirthali  thy  furious  Anger  ceafe, 
or  with  their  Ruine  end; 

But  root  out  all  their  guilty  Race, 
and  to  their  Seed  extend, 

2 1 « For  all- their  Thoughts  were  let  on  HI, 
their  Hearts  on  Malicc  benc ; 

(But  iliou.  with  watchful  Care  didft  Ail! 
the  ill  Effects  prevent.) 

n.  In  vain  by  fbamefulFlight  they’ll  try 
to  (cape  thy  dreadful  Might ; 

While  thy  fwift  Darts  (hall  fatter  fly, 
and  gaul  them  in  their  flight; 


13.  Th*  s 
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)  3 v  Thus, Lord, thy  wond’rous  Strengthdiiclofe, 
and  thus  exalt  thy  Fame  5 
Whilft  we  glad  Songs  ofPraife  compofe 
to  thy  Almighty  Name. 


Pfalm  XXII. 
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MY  God,  my  God,  why  leav'ft  thou  me 
when  1  with  Anguiih  faint? 

O  why  fo  far  from  me  remov'd. 


and  from  my  load  Complaint  ? 

All  day,  but  aU  the  day  unheard, 
tc  thee  do  1  complain  ;  . 

With.  Cues  implore  Relief  alt  night, 
but  cry  all  night  in  vain. 


).  Yet  thou  art  Hill  thejughteous  Judg 
of  Innocence  opprefs’d. 

And  therefore  IfraePs  Praifesare 
of  right  to  Tfiee  addrefs  <t. 

4 ,1  .On  Thee  our  Aoceltorsrely’d; 
and  thy  Deliv'rance  found' ; 

With  pious  Confidence  they  pray  d, 
and  with  Succels  were  crown’d. 


But  I  am  treated  like  a  Wormr 
like  none  of  humanBirth : 

Not  only  by  the  Great  revifd, 
but  made  the  Rabble's  Mirth. 

7.  With  Laughter  all  the  gazing  Crowd 
my  Agonies  iurvey, 

They  Ihoot  the  Lip,  they  (hake  the  Head, 
and  thus,  deriding^  fay, 
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3.  “  In  God  he  crafted,  boafting  ofc 
u  ihat  he  was  Heaven’s  Delight  * 
ct  Let  God  come  down  to  lave  him  not?, 

“  and  own  his  Favourite. 

PAl^T  II. 

9.  Thou  mad’ft  my  teeming  Mothers  Womb 
a  living  Offspring  bear ; 

When  but  a  Suckling  at  the  fireaft, 

1  was  thy  early  Care.  ( Wrongs 

10.  Thou,  Guardian- like,  did  ft  ihidd  from 

my  helplefs  Intanr  days ; 

And  ffnee  haft  been  w^^God  and  Guide, 
th rough  Lrfc’s  bewiiderki  ways, 

1 1.  Withdraw  nnwhen  1o ‘ffrr  from  me, 

when  Trouble  is  fo  nigh  : 

O  fend  me  Help!  thy  Help,  on  which 
1  only  can  rely. 

il.  High  pamper’d  Bulls,  a  frowning  Herd, 
from  Btfans  Foreft  met, 

With  Strength  proportion'd  to  their  Rage, 
have  me  around  beler. 

13*  They  gape  on  me,  and  every  Mouth 
a  yawning  Grave  appears ; 

The  dciart  lion’s  Idvage  Roar 
Ids  dreadful  is  than  theirs. 

PABiX  JR* 

14.  My  Blood  like  Water’s  IpillM,  my  Joints 
are  rack’d  and  out  of  Frame ; 

My  Heart  ciitihlvcs  within  my  Bteaft, 
like  Wax  before  the  Flame. 

15..V1V 
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1 5.  My  Strength  like  Ppuer’s  Earth  is  parch’d, 
my  Tongue  cleaves  to  my  jaws ; 

And  to  the  filefct  Shades  of  (kath 
my  fainting  Soul  withdraws. 

1',  Like  Blood  hounds'  to  fiifround  me,  they 
in  packr  Affemhlies  meet ; 

They  pierc'd  my  inoffeniive  Hands, 
they  pierc’d  my  ha  male  is  Beer. 

17  My  Body’s  rack’d  till  .all  my  Bones 
diliinctly  may  be  told: 

Yet  Inch  a  Spedtade  of  \Voc 
as  Paltime  they,  behold. 

1 B.  As  Spoil  my  Garments  they  divide. 

Lots  for  roy  Vefture  caft  , 

1 9.  Therefore  approach,  O  Lord,  my  Strength, 
and  to  my  Succour  hafte. 

ic.  From  their  lharp  SfVord protect  thou  me, 
(of  all  but  Life  bereft?) 

Nor  let  my  Darling  in  thp  pgufr 
of  cruel  Dogs  be  left,. 

z  1.  To  fave  me  from  the  Lion’s  Jaws, 
thy  prefenr  Succour  fond  j 
As  once,  from  goring  Unicorns, 
thou  didft  my  Life  defend. 

Then  to  my  Brethren  ill  declare 
the  Triumphs  of  thy  Name, 

In  prefcnceof  atieraibied  Saints 
thy  Glory  thus  proclaim » 

3.3. u  Ye  Worihippers of  Jacob's  God, 

“  Alt  you  of  Ifiael7 s  Line, 

•*  O 
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“  O  praile  the  Lord,  and  to  your  Praife 
“  fincere  Obedience  pin. 

14. *•  Be  ne'er  diidam’d  on  low  Diftrds 
“  to  caft  a  gracious  Eye ; 

“  Kor  earn'd  from  Poverty  his  Face, 

<c  but  hears  its  humhle  Cry. 

PA  HT  IV. 

i y.  Thus  in  thy  facred  Courts  will  I 
my  cbearfulThanks  exprefs, 

In  prefence  of  thy  Saints  perform  1 
the  Vows  of  my  Diftrefs. 

16.  The  meek  Companions  of  my  Grief 

iharll  find  my  Table  fpread. 

And  ail  thatieekthe  LonlihaU  be 
vuith  Joys  inrmortahied. 

17.  Thenfhall  the  glad  converted  World 

to  God  their  Homage  pay ; 

And  fester'd  Nations  of  the  Earth 
one  Sov’reign  Lord  obey, 
a 8.  Tis  his  fupreme  Prerogative 
o'er  Subje&-King$  to  reign  : 

Tis  juft  that  he  ihould  rule  the  World, 
who  does  the,  World  iuftain. 

29.  The  Rich,-  who  are  witff  Plenty  fed,' 
his  Bounty  mnft  cosfefe; 

The  Sons  of  Win:;  by  him  reliev’d, 
their  gen'rous  PatfOri  blclj. 

Wiili  humble  Worfhip  to  his  Throne 
they  all  for  Aid  reforc ; 

That  PowV  which  firft  their  Beings  ga?-., 
£an  only  them  -fupporc. 
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jc,|  i.Then  ihall  a  chofcn  fpotlefs  Race 
devoted  to  his  Name,  , 

To  their  admiring  Heirs  his  Truth 
and  glorious  Acts  proclaim. 


Pfalm  XXIII, 

i. ’T’  H  E  Lord  himfeHi  the  mighty  Lord,  . 

vouchsafes  to  be  my  Guide ; 

The  Shepherd  by  whole  conftanr  Care 
my  Wants  are  all  fupply’d. 

:  In  tender  Grafs  he  makes  me  feed, 
and  gently  there  repolfe'; 

Then  leads  me  to  coblShades*  and  where 
refrdhing  Water  Hows. 

j .  He  does  my  wand*ring  Soul  reclaim, 

and,  to  ms  endlefi  rraiie, 

J-nftrudt  with  humble  Zeal  to  walk 
io  his  moft  righteous  Ways. 

4.  !  pais  the  gloomy  Vale  of  Death 

from  Fear  and  Danger  free  ; 

For  there  his  aiding  Rod  and  Staff 
defend  and  comfort  me. 

5.  In  prefence  of  my  fpireful  Foes 

he  docs  my  Table  Ipread, 

He  crowns  my  Cup  with  cheerful  Wine 
with  Oil  anoints  my  Head. 

6.  Since  God  does  thus  his  wondVous  Love 

through  all  my  Life  extend, 

That  Life  to  him  I  will  devote, 

and  in  his  Temple  ipendt 
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i.T^His  fpacious  Earth  is  all  che  Lord’s . 

X  the  Lord's  her  Fulnefs  is  ; 

The  World,  and  they  that  dwell  therein 
by  fo  v ’reign  Ri^ht  arc  his. 

i.  He  fram’d  and  fix'd  it  on  the  Seas, 

and  bis  Almighty  Hand 
Upon  inconftans  F  Joodr  has  made 
the  liable  Fabrick  Hand. . 

3.  But  forhimfelfthfc  Lord  of  All 

one  chofenSear  dehgh’d; 

O  who  (hall  iQ  ihu  bMped  Hilt 
^  defery’d  AdroiptaA£« 

4.  The  Man  whole  Hands  and  Heart  are  pit:  c. 

whofe  Thoughts  from  Pride  are  free ; 
Who  honeft  Poverty  prefers 
to  gainful  Perjury. 

j.  This,  this  is  He,  on  whom  ■ihC  Lord 

fhall  fhow’r  bis  Bluffing s  down. 

Whom  God  his  Saviour  fhall  vouchfafe 
with  Righteoufnefs  to  crown. 

6,  Such  is  the  Race  of  Saints,  by  whom 

the  facred  Courts  are  trod  5 
Andfuch  the  Prpfelyiesthatfcck 
the  Face  of  Jacob's  God. 

7.  Efedfc  your  Heads,  eternal  Gates, 

unfold,  to  entertain 
The  King  of  Glory  t  lee  he  coir.es 
with  his  cetettia!  Tain. 


8,  Who 
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b.  Who  is  this  King  of  Glory  ?  who  ? 
the  Lord  tor  ScreHj^b  renown  tla 
In  Battel  mighty,  o’er  his  Foes 
eternal  Vidtor  crown’d. 

9 .  Erc&  your  Heads,  ye  Gates,  untold 
in  itate  to  entertain 
The  King  of  Glory :  fee  he  comes 
with  all  his  (hinmg. Train. 
t  <i.  Who  is  thii  King  of  Glory  ?  who  ? 
the  Lord  of  Holts  renown’d: 

Of  Glory  he  alone  is  King, 
who  is  with  Glory  crown’d. 
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t/  r  O  God,  in  whom  l.truft, 

X  1  lilt  my  Heart  and  Voice ; 

0  let  me  not  b^.put  to  Ihamc, 
nor  let  roy-Pccs  rejoiees- 
Thole  who  on  TheCPely 
let  no  dtfgrace  attend. 

)3e  thar  the  lhamefi.il  Lot  of  fuch 
as  wilfully  offend. 

; .  To  me  thy  Truth  impart, 
and  lead  me  in  thy  way. 

For  ihou  arc  he  that  brings  me  Help, 
on  thee  1  wait  all  day. 

Thy  Mercies  atid  thy  Love, 

O  Lord,  rccal  to  mind ; 

And  gracioufly  continue  ftilj, 
as  rhou  were  ever,  kind. 


?.  Ler 
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7.  Lee  all  my  youthful  Crimes 
be  blotted  out  by  thee ; 

And  for  thy  wondVous  Goodnefs  Take 
in  Mercy  think  on  me. 

S.  His  Mercy  and  his  Truth 
the  righteous  Lord  difplays. 

In  bringing  wandYing  Sinners  home, 
and  teaching  them  his  ways. 

9.  He  thofe  in  Judice  guides 
who  his  Direction  feek ; 

And  in  his  facred  Paths  fhall  lead 
the  humble  and  the  meek. 

1  ©,  Through  all  the  ways  of  God 
both  Truth  and  Meftyihinc, 

To  fuch  as  with  feEgjous  Hearts 
to  his  bleff W0t  Incline. 

bai it  n, 

1  x.  Since  Mercy  is  the  Grace 
that  moll  exalts  thy  Fame, 

Forgive  my  heinous  Sin,  O  Lord, 
and  lo  advance  thy  Name. 

12,  Whoe’er  with  humble  Fear 

to  God  his  Duty  pays, 

Shall  find  the  Lord  a  faithful  Guide 
in  all  his  righteous  Ways. 

1 3.  His  quiet  Soul  with  Peace 

fhall  be  for  ever  bled. 

And  by  his  nutnVous  Race  the  Land 
iucccflively  potted, 

14.  Ftj 
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14.  For  God  to  all  his  Saints 

his  fecret  Will  imparts, 

And  does  his  gracious  Covenant  write 
in  their  obedient  Hearts. 

15.  To  him  I  lift  my  Eyes, 

and  wait  Ins  timely 'Aid, 

Who  breaks  the  ftrong  and  treadfrous  Snare 
which  for  my  Feet  was  laid. , 

1 6, 0  turn,  and  all  my  Griefs 
in  mercy.  Lord,  redrefs  j 
Fori  am  eompafs’d  round  with  Woes 
and  plung'd  in  deep  Diftrds. 

17.  The  Sorrows  of  my  Heart 
10  mighty  Sams  increafe ; 

O  from  this  dark  and  diltnal  ftate 
my  troubled  Sofll  releafe  ! 

1 3.  Do  thou  with  tender  Eyes 
my  fad  AfflhJions-fce  j 
Acquit  me,  Lord,  and  from  my  Guilt 
inrircly  fee  me  free. 

ij.  Confider,  Lord,  my  Foes, 
how  salt  their  numbers  grow 1 
What  lawlefs  Force  and  Rage  they  ufe, 
what  boundlefs  Hate  they  ihow! 

i : .  Protect  and  fet  my  Soul 

from  their  fierce  Malice  free ; 

Nor  let  me  be  afham’d,  who  place 
my  ftedfaft  Traft  in  thee. 

ax.  Let  all  my  righteous  Ads 
10  full  Perfc&ion  rile. 


Becaufc 
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Becaufe  my  firm  and  conftaw  Hope 
on  rhee  alone  relies. 
z  i,  To  1/raet s  dio&n  Race 
continue  ever  kind ; 

And  in  the  mid  ft  c £  all  their  Wants 
lei  them  thy  Succour  find. 
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i  .|Udge  me,  QLord,  the  Paths 
J  of  Right-on  Ws  have  trot! ; 

I  os  n  not  Jail,  .who  ali-my  I  ruft 
repofe  on  thee.  my.  God. 
a, 3. Search; prove  my  .Heart,  .whole  1  nnocence 
will  fhine  the  more  'ns  rryM  ■ 

For  I  have  kep'tthyGHice  in  view, 
and  made  thy  Truth  my  Guide. 

4.  I  never  for  Companions  took 

the  Idle  orProphane, 

No  Hypocrite,  with  alf  his  Arts, 
could  e’er  my  Friendship  gain* 

5.  I  hate  the  buific  Plotting  Crew, 

who  make  diftra&cd  Times ; 

And  fimn  their  wicked Company, 
as  l  avoid  caeir  Crimea 


6.  I’ll  wain  my  hands  in  Innocence ; 

^  and  bring  a  Heart  io  pnre ; 

That  when  the  Altar  i  approach, 
my  welcome  (hall  (ccure. 

7,8.My  Thanks  l*JI  publifli  there,  and  tell 
how  thy  Renown  excels: 
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That  Seat  affords  me  moft  Delight, 
in  w  hich  thy  Honour,  dwells. 

c.  Vais  not  on  me  the  Sinners  doom* 
who  Murder  make  their  Trade  5 
i  c  .  Who  other  s  Kigbw^yftcrerBribes, 
or  open  Force  invade. 

1 1 .  But  \  will  walk  in  paths  of  Troth, 
and  Innocence  purfue  5 
Prated  me  therefore,  and  tome 
thy  Mercies,  Lord,  renew. 

1  In  fpight  of  all  aflfaulriag  Foes 
I  itiil  maintain  my  ground : 

And  (hall  furvive amongft  thy  Saints, 
thy  Prailes  to  .refound. 
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fliould  I  fear,  fince  God  to  me 
VV  is  laving  HeaWrahcTtight  f 
Since  flrongly  he  my  Life  iupports, 
what  can  my  Soul  affright  ? 
i.  Wit  h  fierce  intent  my  Flefh  to  tear, 
when  Foes  befet  me  round. 

They  Humbled,  and  their  Jofry  Crefts 
were  made  to  ilrike  the  Ground. 

i  Through  him  my  Heart,  undaunted,  dares 
with  nutn'roos  Holts  to  cope ; 

Throitgh  him,  in  dopbtlul  Straits  of  War, 
for  goal  Succcl’s  1  hope. 


4.  Hence- 
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4.  Henceforth  within  Bis  Houle  to  dwell 
1  earnestly  de&re» 

His  wondVom  Beamy  there  to  view, 
and  his  bleft  Will  enquire. 


5 1  For  there  may  .1  with  Comfort  reft, 
in  rimes  of  deep  Diftrefs, 

And  lafeas  on  a  Bock  abide 


in  that  fecgre  Reods  * 
i,  Whilft  God  o'er 

my  toft?  Head  ffiatfraife. 


PAILT  H, 

7.  Conriflutt  Lord*  to  hear  my  Voice, 

whene'er  to  thee  Levy 
In  mercy  all  my  Prey  Vs  receive, 
nor  my  Reqitefr  deny* 

8.  When  thou  to  fwJc  thy  glorious  Face 

dolt  grarioufty  adrift; 

"Thy  glorious  Face  Til  always  leek, 
my  grateful  Heart  replies. 

y.  Then  hide  not  thou  thy  Face,  O  Lord, 
nor  me  in  Wrath  rej&&? 

My  God  and  Saviour/Teive  not  him 
thou  didft  lb  oft  prone#.  * 

I  o.ThoaU  my  Friends  and  neareftKin 
their  hdplels  Charge  lorlakc, 

.Yet  thou,  whofc  Love  cjccels  them  all, 
wift  Care  and  Pity  take* 


11.  Infltuft 
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t  x.  Inftru&  ms  in  thy  Paths,  O  Lord, 
my  Ways  dire&Jy  guide, 

Lett  envious  Men,  who  watch  myileps, 
lhould  fee  me  tread  alidc  j 

: : .  Lord,  difappoint  my  cruel  Foes, 
defeat  their  ill  delire, 

V.'hf-tc  lying  Lips  and  bloody  Hands 
;;gamit  my  Peace  conlpirc. 

j :  1  milted  that  my  future  Life 

ihouid  vvitli  thy  Love  be  crown’d, 

Or  clfe  my  fainting  Soul  had  funk 
\vi:h  Sorrow  coaipalVd  round. 

* G  0  d  s  time  with  paticn  t  Fa  i  e  (1  expedt, 
end  lie’ll  infpire  thy  Brea  ft 
Yv’ith  inward  Strength  -  d»  thou  thy  parr. 
\nd  leave  to  him  the  reit. 
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1  Lord,  my  Rock,  to  Thee  I  err* 

V/  _  in  Sighs  ccn fume  my  Breath," 

L>  anfwcr,  or  I  lhall  become 
like  thole  thar  fleep  in  Death. 

1,  Regard  my  Supplication,  Lord, 
the  Cries  that  1  repeat, 

With  weeping  Byes, and  Hands  ft  retch’d  out 
before  ihy  Mercy-feat, 

3  L  e:  me  efcapc  the  Sinners  doOro, 
who  make  a  trade  of  III, 

Ami  ever  fpcak  the  Pcrfcn  fair, 
whole  Bl'jod  they  mmi  to  (pill. 

L  4.  Accor- 
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4.  According  to  their  Crimes  ejerent 

let  Juitice  have  its  Courfe ; 

Rdcntlcfs  be  to  them,  as  they 
have  finn*d  without  Remorfe. 

5,  $  ince  they  the  Works  of  God  ddpifc, 

nor  will  his  Grace  adore. 

His  Wrath  ftiall  utterly  deftroy, 
and  build  them  up  no  more. 

4,  But  J,  with  due  Acknowledgment, 
his  Praifcs  will  refound. 

From  wh/ro  the  Cries  of  my  Did  refs 
a  gracious  Anfwer  found. 

7.  My  Heart  its  confidence  reposM 

in  GoJ,  my  StrengiJrand  Shield, 

In  him  1  truftech  and  return'd 
triumphant  from  the  Field. 

As  he  has  made  my  Joys  compleat, 

’tis  juft  that  i  fiiouid  raife 
The  ch  earful  Tribute  of  my  Thanks, 
and  thus  relbund  his  Praife. 

8.  “  His  aiding  Pow’r  lupports  the  Troops 

that  my  juft  Caule  maintain  j 
“  ’  Twas  he  advanc'd  me  to  the  Throne, 
“  *ris  he  fe  cures  my  Reign. 

9.  Prefer vc  rhy  chole/i,  ahd  proceed 

thine  Heritage  to  bids';  . 

With  Plenty  prolper  them,  in  Peace ; 
iu  Battel,  with  Scccefe. 


VS  AIM 
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XXIX. 

i  'V/’E  Princes  that  in  Might  excel, 

1  Your  graceful  Sacrifice  prepare; 

Cod's  glorious  A&ions  loudly  tell. 

His  wond'rous  PowY  to  all  declare, 
t.  To  his  great  Name  frelh  Altars  raife. 
Devoutly  due  Rcfpedt  afford; 

Him  in  his  holy  Temple  praife. 

Where  he’s  with  folemn  State  ador'd. 

3,  *Tis  he  dial  with  amazing  Noife 
The  wat’ry  Clouds  in  funder  breaks ; 

The  Ocean  trembles  at  his  Voice, 

When  he  from  Hea  v'n .  irj  Thunder  fpea  kp. 
4,5  .How  full  of  PowY  his  Voice  appears  ! 

With  what  majeftick  Terrour  crown'd! 
Which  from  tbarKoots -call'Cedars  tears, 
And  f  trews. their  featter’dBrffftchrt  found ! 

6 .  They,  and  the  Hfll$  pn  which  they  grow, 
Are  lonxtirr.es  hurried  far  away  ; 

And  leap,  like  Hinds  that  bounding  go, 

Or  Unicorns  in  youthful  Play. 

7, 8-Whcn  God  in  Thunder  loudly  fpcaks, 

And  fcatter'djflames  of  Lightning  lends, 
The  Forelt  nods,  the  Defart  quakes. 

And  itubborn  J Qtdefh  lowly  bends. 

9.  He  makes*  the  Hinds  ro  eaft  th.ir  young. 
And  lays  the  Beafts  dark  Coverts  bare  ; 
While  thofe  that  to  his  Courts  belong 
Securely  ling  his  Praifes  there. 

Ci  10, 1 1. 
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io3i  i. God  rules  the  angry  Floods  on  high  * 
His  boundlels  Sway  fliall  never  ceaie ; 
His  People  he’ll  with  Strength  fupply, 
And  blels  his  own  with  conitanc  Peace. 


PWm  XXX. 

u  1  ’ll  celebrate  thy  Praites;  Lord, 

J  who  didit  thy  Pow’r  employ 
To  raife  my  drooping  Head,  and  cheek 
my  Foes  infultitte  Joy. 

3*  In  ifiy  Diftrefj  I  trifd.  to  Thee 
who  kindly.didilxelieve. 

And  from  the  Grave's  eicpe't5ting  Jaws 
my  hopelds  Life  retrieve. 

4.  .  Thus  to  his  Courts  ye  Saints  of  his 

with  Songs  of  Praife  repair,  . 

With  me  commemorate  his  Truth, 
and  providential  Care. 

5.  His  Wrath  has  but  a  Moment's  reign, 

his  Favour  no  Decay : 

Your  Night  of  Grief  is recompened 
with  Joy’s  returning  Day. 

6.  But  I  in  profprous.  days  pfefom’d ; 

no  fuddain  change  I  fear’d, 

Whillt  in  mg  Sua-fhine  of  Succcfs 
no  Iow'riri§  Clotld  appear’d. 

7.  But  foon I  found  thy  Favour,  Lord, 

my  Empire’s  onely  Truft ; 

For  when  ihou  hidaft  thy  Face  I/aw 

tny  Honour  laid  in  Duit* 

7 
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3.  Then,  as  l  vainly  had  prefum'd*, 
my  terror  l confefs’d, , 

And  thus,  with  fuppikaang/Voke, 
rhy  Mercy’s  Throne  addrefs’d* 
o .  tl\vhiL  Profit  is  there  in  my  Blood, 
Congeal’d  by  Death's  cold  .Night? 

“  Can  fi'cnt  Aflies  fpeak  thy  fraiTe, 

‘  thy  wondrous  Trrnh  redte? 

io. iL  Hear  me,  O  Lord,  in  Mercy  hear ; 
thy  wonted  Aid  extend 
“  Do  thou  lend  Help,  on  whom  alone 
w  I  can  for  Help  depend. 
i  i .  Tis  done !  Thou  haft  my  mournful  Scene  . 
i  )  Songs  and  Dances-  turn'd $ 

I  n  vetted  me  in '■Robes  -  of-Statc, 
who  hte  in, Sackcloth  mourn’d. 

i2.  Exalted  thus,  Hi  gladly  ling 
thy  Praife  in  grateful  Verie  ; 

And  as  thy  Favours  endlefs  are, 
thy  endlcfe  Praife  rehearfe. 


Plaltii  XXXI. 

t,  T\  Efend  me,  Lord,  from  Shame, 
for  ftilf  I  truft  in  Thee ; 

As  Juit  and  Righteous  is  thy  Name, 
from  Danger  iet  me 
a.  Bow  down  rhy  gracious  Ear, 
and  fpcedy  Suceor  lend ; 

Do  thou  my  ttedfaft  Kock  appear,, 
to  fhelctr  and  defend. 

C  $  3,Since 
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3,  Since  Thou,  when  Foes  opprefs, 

My  Rock  and  Fortrefs  arc. 

To  guide  me  forth  from  this  Diftrefs 
Tby  wonted  Help  impart. 

4,  Releafe  me  from  the  Snare 
Which  they  have  clofely  laid. 

Since  I,  O  God  my  Strength,  repair 
To  thee  alone  for  AidL 

5,  To  Thee,  the  God  of  Truth, 

My  Lite,  and  all  that's  mine, 

(For  thou  preleiVdftme  from  my  Youth) 
1  willingly  refign. 

C.  All  vain  Deligns  1  hate, 

Of  thole  that  trnft  in  Lies ; 

And  itili  any  Setft,  in  eV*ry  flare, 

To  God  for  Succour  flics. 


PAS^  T  IL 

7  Thole  Mercies  thou  haft  ihown 
I'll  chearfully  exprefs  ; 

For  thou  haft  feen  my  Straits,  and  known 
My  Soul  in  deep  Diitreft. 

’3 .  W  he  n  l tyilab's  treach'rons  Raci 

Did  all  my  Strength  codole. 

Thou  gav’ft  my  Feet  a  larger  Space 
To  ihun  my  watchful  Foes. 

0,  Tby  Merc?,  Lord,  difplay, 

And  hear  tny  juft  Complaint  ; 

For  both  my  Soul  and  Fidh  decay, 

With  Grief  and  Hunger  faint. 


10.  5a 
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to.  Sad  Thoughts  my  Life  opprds. 

My  Years  ate.Jpeo?  in  Groans, 

My  Sins  have  made  my  Strength  decrcafe. 
And  ey’n  confut’d  my  Bones. 

1 1.  My  Foes  my  Stiff 'rings  mock'd, 

My  Neighbours  did  upbraid  j 

My  Friends  at  fight  of  me  were  ihock'd, 

And  lied  as  Men  difmaid. 

1 1.  Foriook  by  all  am  1, 

As  dead,  and  out  of  mind  $ 

And  like  a  flutter'd  Veflel  lie. 

Whole  Parcs  can  ne'er  be  join’d. 

• 

13.  Yet  fland’rous  Words  they  fpeak, 
Andfecmmy  Pow'r.to  dread, 

WhiKt  they  together  Counlel  take 
My  gniltlefc  Blood  to  filed. 

3+'  But  itiJl  myJtedfaii  Tn&r 
i  on  thy  Help  repofc ; 

Thar  thou,  my  Goa,  aft  good  and  iu*, 

My  Soul  with  Comfort  know;. 

P-rfitTlil. 

15.  Whate’cr  Hvenfs  betide. 

Thy  Wifdom  times  them  a!f ; 

Then,  Lord,  thy  Servanr  falcly  hide 
From  thole  that  leek  his  Fall. 

\(>.  The  Brightness  of  thy  Face 
Tome,  O  Lorddildole  $ 

And,  as  thy  Mercies  ftiii  ina-cale, 

Pnlcrve  me  from  my  Foes. 

C  4  r-.r-c 
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17.  Me  from Dilhonour  fave, 

who  ftill  have  call’d  on  Thee ; 

Let  That,  and  Silence  in  the  Grave, 
the  Sinner's  Portion  be. 

tS.  Do  thou  their  Tongues  rcftrain, 
whofe  Breath  in  Lies  is  lpenE ; 

Who  falfe  Reports,  with  proud  Diuiain. 
againft  the  Righteous  vent. 

1 9.  How  grear  thy  Merries  are 
ro  fuch  as  fear’  thy  Name ! 

Which  thou,  for  thofef  that  t raft  thy  Care, 
doil  ro  the  World  proc  laim. 

ao.  Thdu  keep’ft  them  ifi  thy  Sight 
from  proud  Oppreffors  free : 

From  l  ongues-  that  vdoin  Strife  delight 
they  are  prefer  v’d  by  Thee. 

1  r<  With  Glory  and  Renown 

God's  Name  be  ever  blefs  d ; 

Whole  Love  in  I&fab't  well-fenc‘d  Town 
was  wond’roufly  exprefs  d ! 

22.  1  laid,  in  hafiy  Flight, 

“  I’m  baniflfd  from  thine  Eyes ; 

Yet  A  ill  thou  kept’it  me  in  thy  Sight, 
and  htord’ft  my  eafneft  Cries. 

7  3.  O  all  ye  Saints,  the  Loxd 
wj[b  eager  Love  purfue. 

Who  to  the  Jutt  will  Help  afford, 
and  give  tne  Proud  their  due. 

jft*.  Ye  that  on  God  rely 
touragioufly  proceed ; 
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For  he  will  ftill  your  Heart*  lupply 
with  Strength  in  rime  of  need. 
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l T  T  E’s  bleft,  whofe  Sms  have  Pardon  gain’d 
LI  No  more  ur  Judgment  to  appear; 
a,.  Whufe  Guile  RcmiiFton  has  obtain’d. 

And  whole  Kcpcntance  is  lincere. 
a.  While  I  conceal’d  the  fretting  Sore, 

My  Bones  conlum'd  wirhout  Relief; 

All  Day  did  I  with  Anguifl*  roar. 

But  no  Complaints  aflwag’d  my  Gric£ 

4.  Heavy  on  me  thy  Hand  remain’d. 

By  Day  and  Night  alike  diftreft. 

Till  quite  of  vital  MoiHure  drain'd, 

Like  Land  with  Summers  ^drought  opprcii 
j.  Nofooner  1  my  Wguod-dtickw’d, 

The  Guih  that  tortur’d  me  within, 

B;tc  thy  Forgivenefs  interpos’d, 

Ami  Mercy’s  healing  Balm  pouc’d  in. 

6.  True  Penirenti  lhall  thus  fucceed^ 

Who  feck  Thee  whilft  thou  mayftbe  founds. 
And  from  t  he  common  Deluge  freed, 
fiial I  fee  remorflefs  dinners  drown’d. 

7.  Thy  Favour,  Lord,  in  all  Diftrels, 

My  Tow’r  of  Refuge  1  muft  own, 

Tim  lhalt  nty  haughty  Foes  luppreS,. 

And  me  v/i’h  Songs  of  Triumph  crown; 
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8.  In  siylaftnidhon  then  confide, 

Yon  chatwould  Truth's  fafe  Path  defcry, 
Yiiur  Progrds  Hi  tecorely  guide. 

And  keep  youin  my  watchful  Eye, 

$.  Submit  your  felves  to  Wifdom’s  Rules, 
Like  Men  that  Realon  have  airain’d  ; 
Not  like  eh*  ungovern'd  Horfe  and  Mule, 
Whole  Furymuft  be  curb'd  and  rein'd, 

i  o.  Sorrows  on  Sorrows  niulriply'd 
The  harden'd  Stoner-  fliall  confound. 

But  them  who  in  his  Truth  confide 
Blefllrgs  of  Mercy.fhaU  furround, 

M;  His  Saints  that  have  perform’d  his  Laws 
Their  Life  in  Triumphs  Hull  employ ; 
Let  them  (as  they  alone  have  Caufe) 

In  grateful  Raptures  lhout  for  ]uy. 
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For  well  the  Righteous  it  becomes 
to  fing  glad  Songs  of  Praifc. 

^^Xet  Harps,  and  Pialterj^.and  Lutes 
in joyful  eonforr  meet; 

And  new-made  Songs  of  food  Applaufc 
the  Harmony  coroplear. 

y.For  faithful  is  the  Word  of  God, 
his  Works  with  Truth  abound  ; 

He  Juft  ice  loves,  and  all  the  Earth 
is  with  his  Goodaefs  ciowiui. 
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6.  By  his  almighty  Word  at  firft 
Heav'us  glorious  Arch  was  rear'd  ; 

And  ail  the  beauteous  Hofts  of  Light 
at  his  Command  appear’d. 

7 r  The  (welling  Floods,  together  ioU*d,' 
he  makes  in  heaps  to  lye. 

And  lays,  as  in  a  Store- fcoafe,  fcfe, 
the  wat’ry  Treafures  by. 

S,*.Ler  Earth  and  all  that  dwell  therein 
before  him  trembling  itand : 

For  when  he  fpake  the  Word,  ’twas  made, 
'tvvas  fix’d  at  his  Command 

i  o.  He,  when  the  Heathen  clofely  plot, 
their  Counfels  undermines; 

His  Wildom  ineffectual  makes 
die  Peoples  rath  Deftgns. 

i  u  Whatever  the  mighty  Lord  decrees 
(hall  (land  lor  ever  furc ; 

The  failed  purpofc  of  his  Heart 
w  Ages  lhaii  endure. 

P  A  iL 

1 2 ,  How  happy  then  are  they,  'towhofe 
the  Lora  for  God  is  known ! 

Whom  he  from  all  the  World  befidcs 
has  chofen  for  his  own  1 

:rys  1 4* 1 5*  He  all  the  Nations  of  the  Earth 
from  Heav’n  his  Throne  tin*  vey’d ; 

He  faw  their  Works,  and  view’d  their 
by  him  theirHearts  were  made;  (Thoughts, 
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16,  17,  No  King  isfafe  by  nupfrous  Hofts, 
iheir  Strength  the  Strong  deceives ; 

No  managaHorfe,  by  Force  or  Speed, 
his  Warlike  Rider  laves  : 
i  3, 1 9.  ’Tis  God,  who  thole  that  trull  in  him 
beholds  with  gracious  Eyes: 

He  frees  their  Soul  from  Death,  their  Want 
in  titae  of  Dearth  fupplies. 

*0,  ii.  0«r  Soul  on  Gal  with  Patience  waits, 
our  Help  and  Shield  is  He ! 

Then,  Lord,  let  Hill  our  Hearts  rejoice* 
bccaufewc  truft  in  Thee, 
is.  Thg  Riches  of  thy  Mercy,  Lord, 
do  Thou  to  us  extend  ; 

Since  wc,for  all  we  want  or  wilh^ 
on  thee  alone  depend* 
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i*  "T  Hrough  all  the  changing  Scenes  of  Life- 
X  in  Trouble  and  in  Joy, 

The  Praifes  of  mv  God  Ihall  ftiU 
my  Heart  and  Tongue  employ, 
a.  Ofnis  DclivYa nee  1  will boaft, 
rill  all  that  are.  dtlireft,.  . . 

Fiona  my  Example  Comfort  rake, 
and  charm  their  Griefs  to  red. 

y.  O  magnifie  the  Lord  with  me, 
with  me  exalt  his  Name : 

4,  When  in  Di  ft  refs  to  him  1  call’d 
Hero  my  refeue  came. 


V  Tktli 
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5 .  Their  drooping  Hearts  were  fboo  refrefh’d, 
who  look'd' 10  bits  for  Aid; 

Delir’dSuccefs  in  evVy  Face 
a  chearful  Air  difplaid. 

6  t;  Behold  (lay  They  )  behold  die  man 
“whom  Providence  reliev'd. 

“So  dang  ruu fly  with  woes  befet 
“fb  wondroufly  retriev’d! 

7.  The  Hofts  of  God  encamp  around 

the  Dwellings  of  the  Juft; 

Deliv’rance  he  affords  to  all 
who  on  his  Succour  trulb 

8.  O  make  but  Tryal  of  his  Love, 
experience  will  decide 

How  blefsM  they  arc,  and  only  they, 
who  in  his  Truth  confide. 

9.  Fear  him,  ye  Saints,  and  you. will  then 

have  nothing  el fe  to  fear; 

Make  you  his  Service  your  Delight, 
he'll  make  your  Wants  his  Care. 

10.  While  hungry  Lions  lack  their  Prey, 
the  Lord  will  Food  provide 

For  f  jrh  as  put  their  Tnift  in  him, 
and  lee  their  needs  fupply’d. 

IM  UTIL 

1 1 .  Approach,  yc  pioufly  difpos’d, 
and  my  InltruCtion  hear. 

I’ll  reach  you  the  true  Dilcipline 
of  his  religious  Fear* 

<ftX.Lct 
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ii.  Let  him  who  Length  of  life  defires, 
and  profpVous  Days  would  fee, 

1 5*  From  flana’ring  Language  keep  hk  Tongue, 
his  Lips  from  Fallhood  free. 

1 4.  The  crooked  Paths  of  Vice  decline, 

and  Virtue’s  Ways  puduc ; 

Eftabliih  Peace  where  'ris  begun, 
and  where  ’ris  loft  renew. 

1 5.  The  Lord,  from  Heav’n,  beholds  the  Juft 

with  favourable  Eyes, 

And  wheadiftrefi’d,  his  gracious  Ear 
is  open  to  their  Cries, 

1 6.  But  turns  Ills  wrathful  Look  on  thofc 

whom  Mercy  can’t  reclaim. 

To  cut  them  off,  and  from  the  Earth  . 
blot  out  their  hated  Name* 

1 7.  Dchv’rancc  to  bis  Saints  he  gives 

when  his  Relief  they  crave ; 

1  ?.  He’s  nigh  to  heal  the  broken  Heart 
and  contrite  Spirit  lave. 

1  ?.Thc  Wicked  ofr,  but  fliJl  in  vain, 
againft  the  Juft  confpirc : 
so.  For  under  their  Affiiwon’s  weight 
he  keeps  their  Bones  entire. 

1  ?.The  Wicked  from  their  wicked  Arts 
thetr  Ruine  ffiall  derive  ; 

V/hilft  righteous  Men,  whom  they  detdt, 
lhall  them  and  theirs  lurvive. 

il.  For  God  preferves  the  Souls  of  thole 
Who  on  his  Truth  depend, 

To 
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To  them  and  their  Pofterity 
his  BldUngs  fhail  defcend. 
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i.  A  Gainftall  thofe  that  ftrive  with  me, 
ii  OLord,  aflert  my  Right; 

With  iuch  as  War  unjuftly  wage 
do  thou  my  Battels  fight. 

*•  Thy  Buckler  take,  and  bind  thy  Shield 
upon  thy  warlike  Arm ; 

Stand  up,  my  God,  in  my  Defence, 
and  keep  me  fafe  from  Harm. 

3.  Bring  forth  thy'Spear,  and  ftop  their  courfc 

that  hade  my  Blood  to  (pill; 

Say  to  my  Sptri,  “  1  aju  thy  Health, 

“  anil  will  preserve  thee  {lilL 

4,  Let  them  with  flume  be  cover'd  o’er 

who  my  j>ftru&qp  fought ; 

And  fuch  as  did  my  Harm  devife 
be  to  Confufion  brought. 

; ,  Then  fhail  they  fly,  difpers’d  like  Chaff 
before  the  driving  Wind ; 

God's  vengeful  Minifter  of  Wrath 
fhail  follow  clofe  behind. 

6.  And  when  through 'dark  and  fiipp’ry  ways 
they  ftrive  his  Rage  to  (hun. 

His  vengeful  MmiUers  of  Wrath 
tall  goad  tbem  as  they  run. 


7.  Since 
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7.  Since  unprovok’d  by  any  Wrong 
they  hid  their  treach’rous  Snare  $ 

And  for  my  harmlcb  Soul  a  Pit 
did  without  Caufe  prepare 

3-  Surpriz'd  by  Mi&bicfs  unforelecn, 
by  their  own  Arts  betray’d ; 

Their  Feet  fhatl  fall  into  the  Net 
which  they  for  me  had  laid. 

f.  Whiift  myglad  Soul  (hall  God's  great  Name 
for  this  DclfvYance  bids ; 

And  by  his  Saving  Health  fecur’d, 
its  grateful  Joy^exprels. 

1  o.  My  very  Bones  fhall  fay,.  O  Lord, 
who  can  compare  with  Thcc, 

Who  fett’tt  the  poor  and  Hdpfefs  Man 
from  ftrong  OpprofTors  freer 

li 

1  r.  Falfe  Witnefles,  with  forg'd  Complaints, 
againft  my  Truth  combin’d  ; 

And  10  my  charge  fuch  things  they  laid 
as  1  had  ne’er  defign’d. 

li.  The  Good  which  1  to  them  had  done 
with  Evil  they  repaid;. 

And,  did  by  Malice  undeferv’d, 
my  harmiefs  Life  invade, 

1 3.  Bur  as  lor  me,  when  they  were  lick 
1  ttili  in  backcloth  mourn’d  ; 

I  pray’d  and  fafted,  and  my  PrayV 
to  my  own  Brett  return’d. 
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1 +•  Had  they  my  Friends  or  Briet(ften  been, 

I  could  have  dooe.oo.more  • 

Nor  with  more  decent  ligns  of  Grief* 
a  Mother's  Lofs  deplore. 

1 5.  How  different  did  their  Carriage  prove, 
in  rimes  of  my  ditlrels, 

XV  Iun  they.in  Crowds  together  met,* 
did  falvage  Joy  exprefs. 

The  Rabble  too  in  nmn’rous  Throngs, 
by  their  Example  came  5 
And  ceas'd  not,  with  reviling  Words, 
to  wound  my  fpotlefc  Fame* 

16.  Scoffers,  that  noble  Tables  haunt, 

and  earn  their  Bread  with  Lies, 

Did  gnnfh  their  Teeth,  and  Hand'rous  Jefts 
maftcioofly  devife: 

)  7,  But,  Lord,  how  tong  wilt  thou  look  on  ? 
on  my  Behalf  appear  ; 

And  fave  my  guiltleft  Soul,  which  they 
like  rav’ning  Beafts  would  tear. 

PAH.  T  111. 

$ .  Sol  before  the Ii(l\iing  World, 

Ihall  grateful  Thanks  exprefc  5 
And  where  the  great  Alfembly  meets, 
thy  Name  with  Praifes  blels. 

19.  Lord,  fuffer  not  my  caufelets  Foes, 
who  me  unjuftly  hate, 

With  opelt  joy,  or  fecret  Signs, 
to  mock  my  fad  ElUte. 


ic.  For 
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10*  For  they,  with  Hearts  averfe  from  Peace, 
induftrioully  devife, 

Againft  the  Men  of  qaict  Minds 
to  forge  maUdons  Lie?. 

ii.  Not  with  rhefe  private  Arts  content, 
aloud  they  vent  their  Spite ; 

And  fey,  “  At  laft  we  found  him  out, 
f*  he  aid  it  in  our  fight. 

zs*  But  thou,  who  doit  both  them  and  me 
with  righteous  Eyes  furvey, 

Aflert  my  Innocence,  O  Lord, 
and  keep  not  faraway. 

aj.  Stir  up  thy  felf,  in  my  behalf 
to  Judgment,  Lord,  awake; 

Thy  righteous  Servants  Cauie,  O£od, 
to  thy  Dccifipn  take. 

»4,  Lord,  as  my  Heart  has  upright  been, 
let  me  thy  Juftice  find ; 

Nor  let  my  cruel  Foes  obtain 
the  Triumph  they  defign’d, 

*5. 0  let  them  not  amongft  themfelves, 
in  boalling  Language  fay, 

“  At  length  our  Wtihes  arecomplear, 
w  at  1a.lt  he*s  made  our  Prey. 

t6«  Let  fuch  as  in  my  Harm  rejoic’d 
for  ihame  their  Faces  hide  > 

And  foul  Diflvonourwait  on  thole 
that  proudly  me  defy’d  : 

27,  Wbilit  they  with  fearful  Voices  fliout, 
wbo  my  juft  Caulc  befriefil  > 

Ani 
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And  Weft  the  Lord*  who  loves  to  make 
Succeis  hisSaints  attend. 

ii.  So  fliall  my  Tongue  thy  Judgments  ling* 
infpir’d  with  grateinl  Jov; 

And  chearfal  Hymns  in  rraife  of  thee, 
fhaH  all  my  Days  employ. 


Plalm  XXXVL 

j.\  A  Y  crafty  Foe,  with  ftoVing  Art 
JlVl  His  wicked  Purpofe  would  dilguifej; 
But  Reafon  whifpert  to  my  Heart* 

No  Fear  of  God's  before  his  Byes, 
a.  He  fooths  bimfelf,  retired  from  fight. 
Secure  he  thinks  his  trcach’rous  Game  j 
Tiit  his  dark-Clais,  exp itfd  to.  Ughr* 

Their  falfe  Contriver  brand  with  Shame. 

3,  In  Deeds  he  is  my  Foe  confefc'd, 

Whild  with  his  Tongue  he  lpeaks  me  fair : 
True  Wil'dom'sbaoilh'd  from  his  Brcait, 
Ar.d  Vice  has  foie  Dominion  there. 

4,  His  wakeful.  Malioe  fpends  the  Night 
In  forging  his  accurft  Defigns  ; 

His  obftinate  ungen'rous  Spite 
No  execrable  Means  declines. 

5,  But*  Lord,  thy  Metty,  my  fore  Hope, 
The  bigbeft  Orb  of  Heav*n  tranfoends. 
Thy  (acred  Truth^  umneafor'd  Scope 
Beyond  the  fpreadtmg  Skies  extends. 

.  fi.  Thy 
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6.  Thyjuftice,  like  the  Hills  remains ; 
Untachom’d  Depths  thy  Judgments  are ; 

Thy  Providence  the  World  fuftains, 

The  whole  Creation  is  thy  Care, 

7.  Since  of  thy  Goodnefs  All  partake, 

Wirb  whar  Aflurance  fhould  the  Juft 
Thy  fhcltring  Wings  their  Refuge  make, 
And  Saints  to  thy  Proretftion  trull  f 

8.  SuchGuefts  (hall  to  thy  Courts  be  led. 

To  banquet  on  thy  Love's  Rcpa  11. 

And  drink,  as  from  a  Fountain's  head, 

Of  Joys  that  ftall  for  ever  laft. 

9.  With  Thee  the  Springs  of  Life  remain, 

Thy  Pre^nc c  ikeieruai  Day  •;  - 

10.  O  let  thy  Saints  thy  Favour  gainj* 

To  upright  Hearts  t!;y  Truth  citplay. 

xi.  Whilft  Pride's  infulcing  Foot  would  fpuin 
And  wicked  Hand  n.y  Life  furprize: 

I £»  Their  Mifchiefs  on  thcmlelvcs  return  $ 
Down,  down  they're  fali’n,  no  more  to  rife 
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1. T1  Hough  wicked  Men  grow  Rich  or  Great, 

*  Yet  let  not  their  luccefsful  State, 

Thy  Anger  or  thy  Envy  raite : 

2.  For  they.  Cur  down  like  tender  Grafs, 

Or  likeyoung  Flow'rs,  away  lhaij  pafs 

Whofe  blooming  Beauty  loos  decay?. 

3.  Depend 
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3.  Depend  on  God,  and  him  obey 

So  Thou  within  rhcLand  Unit  Hay, 
Secure  from  Danger,  arid  from  Want  : 

4.  Make  his  commands  chy  chief  Delight, 

And  He,  thy  Duty  to  requite. 

Shall  all  thy  earned  wifhes  grant. 

j.  In  a’!  thy  waystruft  thou  the  Lord, 

And  He  will  needful  Help  afford 
To  perfect  ev  ry  juft  Defign  .* 

6.  He'll  make,  like  Light  ferene  and  clear, 
Thy  clouded  Innocence  appear. 

And  as  a  mid  day  Sun  to  feme. 

7.  With  quiet  Mind  on  God  depend, 

And  patiently  for  him  attend  j 

Nor  icc  thy  Anger  fondly  rife, 

Tho  wicked  Men  with  Wealth  abound. 

And  with  Succeis.chg  Plots  arc  crown'd, 
Wlikh  il'jy  malidoufiy  .  devife* 

8.  From  Anger  ceafe,  and  Wrath  fortakc. 

Let  no  ungovern'd  Paflion  make 

Thy  wav’riog  Heart  clpoufc  their  Crime ; 
For  God  lhatl  (infill  Men  deftroy, 

Whilft  only  they  the  Land  enjby 
Who  truft  on  hitn  and  wait  his  time. 

?  How  icon  (hall  wicked  Men  decay! 

Their  Place  (hall  vanifh  quite  away. 

Nor  by  the  ftri&di  fearch  be  found. 

1 1.  Whitft  humble  Souls  poflefs  the  Earth, 
Rejoicing  (kill  wirh  godly  Mirth, 

With  Peace  and  Plenry  always  crown’d. 

PART 
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il.  While  (infill  Crowds  with  falfe  Defign 
Againft  the  righteous  Few  con.  bine, 

And  gnalh  thcirTeeib,&  threatning  Hand  j 

1 3.  God  (hall  their  empty  Plots  deride, 

And  laugh  at  their  defeated  Pride. 

He  lees  their  Rtdne  near  ar  haod. 

1 4 .  They  draw  the  Sword ,  and  bend  iheEow, 
The  Poor  and  Needy  too  rthrow* 

And  Men  of  upright  Lives  to  (lay  : 

x  J.  But  their  ftrone  bows  (hall  foon  be  broke. 
Their  (harp-eagM  Weapon’s  mortal  Stroke 

Through  their  own  Hearts  ilia  11  force  its 
way. 

xd.A  little,  with  God’s  Favour  bleft. 

That’s  by  one  Righteous  Man  r  alteft:, 

The  Wealth  of  many  Bad  excels  : 

17.  For  God  fupports  the  juft  Min’s  Caufe, 
But  as  for  thole  that  break  his  Laws, 

Their  unfuccdsful  Pow’r  he  quells. 

18.  His  cbnftant  Care  the  Upright  guides. 
And  over  all  thesv  Life  prclides, 

Their  Portion  luallfortvo  iait: 

19.  They ,  when  Dtftrefc  d'cru'h^Ims  the  Earth, 
bhatl  be utimov’d,  andevn  in  Dearth 

The  happy  Frrifts  of  Plenty  raitc. 

zo.  Not  (o  the  wicked  Men,  and  thofc 
Who  .proudly  dare  God’s  Will  oppofe; 

Dcitru&ion  is  their  haplcfs  flare  : 

Like 
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Like  Fat  of  Lambs,  their  Hopes  and  they 
Shall  in  an  inftanejadt  away, 

And  vanifli  into  Smoak  and  Air* 

P  A  RT  III. 

ti  .While  Sinners  brought  to  lad  Decay, 

Still  borrow  on,  and  never  pay, 

The  Juft  have  Will  and  Pow’r  to  give : 
is.  For  fuch  as  God  vouchfafes  to  blefs. 

Shall  peaceably  the  Earth  poflefi. 

And  thofe  he  curfes  ihall  not  live. 

a  l .  The  good  Man’s  way  is  God's  Delight, 

He  orders  all  the  Steps  aright 
Of  him  that  moves  by  his  Command ; 

24.  Tho  he  fometunes  may  be  diftrefs’d. 

Yet  ihall  he  ne'er  be  quite  opprefs’d, 

For  God  upholds  him  with  his  Hand. 

From  my  firll  Youth  till  Age  prevail'd, 

I  never  (aw  the  Righteous  fail’d. 

Or  Want  o’ertake  his  numerous  Race; 
iS.Beciafc  Companion  fill'd  his  Heart, 

And  he  did  chcarfully  impart, 

(Jxl  made  his  Offspring’s  Wealth  increafe. 

27.  With  Caution  (hun  each  wicked  Deed, 

In  Virtue’s  ways  with  Zeal  proceed. 

And  fo  prolong  your  happy  Days : 

For  God,  who  Judgment  loves,  does  ftill 
Prcicrve  hts  Saints  lecure  from  fU, 

While  footi  the  wicked  Race  decays. 

iy,  jo,3i. 
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29,  30,  3  x.  The  Upright  ihall  poflfefstheLand, 
His  Ponion  (hall  for  Agcsitand; 

His  Mouth  with  wifdom  is  fupply’d, 

His  Tongue  by  Rules  of  Judgment  ir.ovcs. 
His  Heart  the  Law  of  Go^  approves, 
Therefore  his  Footfteps  never  Hide. 

pa  rtiv. 


32.  In  watt  the  Watchful  Sinner  lies 
In  vain,  the  Righteous  to  iurprife  i 

In  vain  his  Ruin  does  decree ; 

33.  God  will  not  him  defcncelefs  leave, 

To  his  Revenge  expos’d,but  fave. 

And  when  he’s  fentencM,  iet  him  free. 

34.  Wait  (till  on  God,  keep  his  Com’xanJ 
And  thou  Exalted  in  the  Land, 

Thy  bleft  Pofleflion  ne’ er  (halt  quit. 
The  Wicked  loon  dcilroy’d  fliall  r  j 
And,  at  his  ditmal  Tragedy 
Thou  (halt  a  fafe  Spectator  fir. 

33.  The  Wicked  1  in  Pow’r  have  ieen, 

And  like  a  Bay- tree  frefli  and  green 
That  fpreads  its  pkafant  Branches  routu 
3$.  But  he  was  gone  as  fwife  as  Thought, 
And  tho  inev’ry  Place  1  foughr. 

No  fign  or  track  of  him  I  found. 

37.  Obfervc  the  Perfect  Man  with  Care, 
And  mark  all  fuch  as  Upright  are ; 
Their  roughelt  days  in  Peace  fltfll  end  : 
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3S.  While  on  the  lauer  End  ofrbofe 
Who  dare  God's  facred.Will  oppofe, 

A  common  Ruine  liialt  attend. 

3  9,  God  to  the  Juft  will  Aid  afford. 

Their  oneiy  Safeguard  is  the  Lord, 

Their  Strength  in  time  of  Trouble,  Hc> 
40.  Becaufe  on  him  they  (till  depend. 

The  Lord  will  timely  Succour  fend. 

And  from  the  Wicked  let  them  tree. 


Pfaim  XXXVItL 

t.  r  HY  chaft’hing  Wrath,  O  Lord,  refiraia, 
1  tho  1  dclerve  it  all; 

Nor  let  at  ontc  on  me  the  Storm 
of  thy  Diipkvdhic  fa!!, 

t,  In-eif’ry  wretrhM  Part  of  me 
thy  Aitows  deep  remain  ; 

TTiy  heavy  Hand's  aflli&ing  Weight 
I  can  no  more  luftain; 

j.  My  Flcfli  is  one  continued  Wound, 
thy  Wrath  lo  fiercely  glows  ; 

Betwixt  my  Punifiimeyt  and  Guilt 
my  Bones  have  no  Repole. 

4<  My  Sms,  which  to  a  Deluge  fwcll, 
my  (inking  Head  o’er-flow, 

And  for  my  feeble  Strength  to  bear 
too  vait  a  Burthen  grow. 

j.  Stench  and  Corruption  fill  my  Wounds, 
my  Folly's  juft  Return, 

D 


if.  With 
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6t  With  Trouble  I  am  war p’-d  and  bow'd, 
and  all  day  long  1  mourn. 

7.  A  loath'd  Oifeafe  afili&s  my  Loins, 
infedHog  ev*ry  part ; 

9.  With  Sicknefsworn,  1  groan  and  roar 
through  Anguifh  of  my  Heart. 

P4J{TIL 

Bur,  Lord,  before  tTiy  (earthing  Eyes 
all  my  Defire*  appear-;. 

And  fure  nay-Groans  have  been  roo  loud, 
not  to  have  isai&d  thine  Ear. 
to.  My  Heart's  oppreft,  my  Strength  decay’d* 
my -Eyes  depri^i  ofLighc : 

1 1.  Friend?,  Lover?, Rinimen  gate  aloof 

on  nidfa'diTr^al  Sight. 

12.  Mean~  while  the  Fries  that  feck  my  Life, 

their  Snares  to  taketnc  let ; 

Vent  Slanders  and  contrive  all  day 
to  forge  fome  new  Deceit. 

13.  Bur  l,  as  if  both  deaf  and  dumb, 

nor  heard,  nor  once  reply’ d  : 

1 4.  Quite  deaf  and  dumb.likc  one  whole  tergne 

with  confciousGuilt  is  ry’d, 

1 5 .  For,  Lord,  to  thee  I  do  appeal 

my  Innocence  to  clear ; 

A  (far'd  that  thou,  die  righteous  Gcd, 
my  injur'd  Caufe.wilt  hear, 
id.  ,f  Hear  me,  faidl,  lelt  my  proud  Foes 
" a  fpiteful  Joy  dilplay, 

“  intuiting  if  they  lee  my  Foot ; 
but  once  to  go  aft  ray. 


1 7.  Anti 
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1 7.  And,  with  continual  Grief  oppreft, 

to  fink  1  now  bs$jn: 

1 8.  To  thee,’  o  Lord,  l  will  confelv 

to  thcej?ewail  my  Sih. 

1 9:  But  whilftjl  languor  my  proud  Foes 
their  Strength  and  Vigor  boaft  ; 

And  they  who  hate  me  without  caufe, 
arc  grown  a  dreadful  Hoft. 

10.  Ev’n  they,  whotn.I  oblig’d,  return 

my  Kindnefs  with  Dcfpight ; 

And  arc  my  Enemies,  becaufe 
I  chulc  the  Path  that’s  *jglic. 

1 1 ,  for  fake  me  nor,  O'Lord  my  God, 

nor  far  from  me  depart ;  . 

21.  Wake  hafte  to  my  Relief,  O  Thou, 
who  my  Salvauon  art. 


Pferra  X&&4& 

t .  rj  Efolv’d  to  watch  o’er  «M  tnf  Way?* 

JLv  I.  kept  my  Tongue  in  aw  j 
I  curb’d  my  haAy  words  when  I 
the  profp’rous  Wicked  fa w. 

1.  Like  one  that's,  dumb  i  tilent  flood, 
and  did  my  .Tongue  refrain 
From  good  Difoourle  j  but  chat  Reilramt 
increas’d  my  inward  Pain, 

9.  MyHear:  did  glow, which  workmgThoughts 
did  hot  and  rdtlcEs  make, 

Aod  warm  Reflc&ions  fann'd  the  Fire, 

-ill  thuv  at  length  1  fpake, 

D  t  4,  "  Lord 


76  PSALM  Kxxix, 

Lord,  iecme  know  my  term  of  days, 
how  foon  my  Life  will  end  j 
.The  num’rous  Train  of  ills  dildofe 
which  this  frail  State  attend. 

y.  My  Life,  thouknow’ft  is  but  a  Span, 
aCypber  fums  my  Years ; 

And  ev’ry  Man  in  Deft  Eftatc 
bnt  Vanity  appeari.  * 

6,  Man,  like  a  Shadow,  vainly  walks, 

with  fanrldg  Caresopprefs’d  j 
He  heaps  up  Wealth,  tiut  cannot  tell 
by  whom  ‘twill  be  polfeis'd. 

7.  Why  then  ftioutd  1  on  wof thlcfs  Toys 

with  laftju&ns  Care  attend  ?. , 

OnjUfee  alfewgtny^fedfaftHope 
(hall  ever.  Lord,  depend. 

^.Forgive  mv  Sins,  norlet  me  fcornW 
-byfpolilo  Sinners  be; 

For  1  was  dumB,  and  murmur'd  not, 
becaufe  r’was  done  by.Tbee. 

**.  The  dreadful  Burthen  of  thy  Wrath 
in  mercy  foon  remove; 

Left  my  frail  Flefh  too  weak  to  bear 
the  heavy  Load  Ihonld  prove. 

r  j.  For  wbenibou  chaft’neft  Man  for  Sin, 
thou  mak'ft  his  Beauty  fade, 

(So  vain  a  thing  is  he! )  like  Qoih 
by  fretting  Moths  decay’d,  ' 

n.  Lord,  hear  my  Cry,  accept  my  Tears, 
.andfcftea  to  my  Prayer 

Who 


Who  fbjounHike  a  Stranger  here; 
as  all  my  FatberruHine. 
ij.0  fparetjte  yet  a  tittle  time, 
my  wafted  Srr^ngtSreffofej 
•Before  Ivaoiih  efuite  from  here; 
aridlhall  be  ieen  no  mote: 
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i.  T  Waited'meekly  for  the  Lord, 
i  Till  he’d  vouch  lafe  a  kind  Reply $ 

Who  did  his  gracious  Ear  afford,  • 

And  heard  from  Heav'irmy  humble  Cry. 

%.  He  lookmcr  from  rhe  dSfmal  Pk 
When  founder'd  deep  in  miry  Clay ; 

On  felnf  Ground  hc-plac'd  my  Feet* 

And  fuficr'd  nm  my  Steps  to  ftray. 

3.  The  Wonders  he  fin*  me  has  wrought 
Shall  611  my.  Mouth  with  Songs  of  Praifc  3 
And  Others,  to  tils  WtSHhip  fewflgfir, 

To  Hopes  of  like  DeTJiflfimcc  raiies 

4.  For  Bleifings  lhall  that  Min  reward 
Who  on  dr  Almighty  Lord  relies  ; 

Who  treats  rhe  Proud  with  Dilregard, 

And  hates  the  Hypocrites  DifguHe. 

5.  Who  can  the  wond’eous  Works  recount, 
Which  thou,  0<5od,  for  us  haft  wrought? 
TheTreafuresof  thy  Love  formount 
ThePow'r  of  numbers,  freech  and  thought. 

<1  Fw  leam'cf  that  Thou  haft  not  defir’d 
Oft 'rings  and  Sacrifice  alone : 

D  3  Nor 
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Nor  Blood  of  guiltlefr  Bafts  requir'd; 

For  Man's  Tnmfgrcflion  to  atone. 

?.  I  therefore  cbme.--«*<jproc  £6  fulfil 
The  Oracles  thy  Books  impart : 

’i .  *Tis  my  delight  to  do  thy’  Will ; 

Thy  Law  is  written  in  my  Heart, 

iP  A  II. 

9.  In  full  AfTemblies  I  have  told 

Thy  Truth  and  Righceoufnefsat  large ; 
Nor  did,  thou  knofr'it,  -my  Lips  with* hold 
From  utt’ring  what  thou  gavft  ia  charge, 
ic.  Nor  kept  within  aty  confin'd, 

Thy  FaMfe&rinefs  and  farfffp  nrsc&, 

Bur  preach'd-thy  Love,  fof  AHdcfigivJ, 
That  all  might  that  and  .Truth  embrace. 

1 1.  Then  let  thole  Merries  !  declar’d 
Toothers,  Lord,  extend  tome; 

Thy  loving  Kindnefs  my  Reward, 

Thy  Truth  my  fafe  Frote&ion  be, 

12.  For  1  with  Troubles  am  diftreft, 

Too  vaA  andliurnWrlefs  to  bear  ; 

Nor  lefs  with  Jjoads  of  Guile  eppreft, 
That  plunge  and  Guk  me  to  Ddpair. 

As  foon,  alafe  !  may  I  recount 
The  Hairs  qn  this  affected  Head ; 

My  vanquifht  Courage  they  furmount. 
And  fill  my  drooping  Soul  with  Dread. 


P/1  i(T 
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P  4  £  %  HI. 

i  y  But,  Lord)  to  my  Relirfdrxw  near. 
For  never  'was  more  prefling  Need! 

In  my  Deliv'rancfcj  Lord;  appear, 

And  add  to  thac  Deliv'rance Speed* 

>■  Confuflon  on.  rheir  Heads  return 
Who  to  dcftroy  my~Soul  combine  ; 

Let  them,  defeated,  bluAi  and  mourn, 
Eninar’d  in  their  own  yile  Defiga. 

2 Their  Doom  let  Deflation  be, 

With  Shame  their  Malice  be  repaid, 
VVho  mock'd  my  Confidence  in  Thee, 
And  Sport-of  n^Affli&ion  made, 

(.  Whilo-ihufc-  who  humbly  feck' thy  Face 
To  joy  fill  Triumphs  fhallbe  rais’d  ; 

A  fid  3l!  who  prize  thy  Saving  Grace 
With  ms  refound.  The  herd  be  prais'd. 

1 7 .  T  ims,  wretched  t  ho  I  am  and  poor. 

Of  me  th’  Almighty 'Lordf  takes  care. 
Thou,  God,  who  oniy  can’ft  reftore, 
To  my  Relief  with  Speed  repair. 
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i.TlAppy  the  Man,  whofe  tender  Care 
ii  relieves  the  Poor  diftrefti 
When  he’s  by  Troubles  compals  d  rounds 
the  Lord  ihall  give  him  Rett, 

D  4 .  z.  Thr 
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а.  The  Lon!  his  Life,  with  Bldftngs  trowtfd , 

in  Safety  (hall  prolong ; 

And  difappoint  the  Will  of  thofe 
that  feck  roHo  him  wrong. 

3.  If  he  in  langutfhing  eftate 

.  oppreft  with  Sicknels  Iy ; 

The  Lord  will  ealy  make  his  Bed, 
and  inward  Strength  fiippfy. 

4.  Secure  of  This,  eoihee?  my  God, 

1  thus  my  PrayV  addrels’d  $ 

“  Lord,  for  thy  Mercy,  heal  my  Soul, 

“  tho  1  have  much  tranfgrels’d. 

3.  My  cruel  Foes;  whh  itand’rous  words, 
attempt  to  wound  my  Fatnev 
”  When  ifaffhe  die,  £  (ay  they)  and  Men 
u  forget  his  very  Name  ? 

б,  Suppoie  they  formal  Vilits  make, 

’tis  all  but  empty  (how ; 

They  gather  Mifchief  in  rheir  Hearts, 
and  vent  it  where  they  go. 

7,8.  With  private  Whifpers,  fitch  as  thefe, 
to  hurt  me  they  devife ; 

14  A  fore  DHeafe  aflK&s  him  now', 
u  he's  fall’n,  no  more  to  l  ife. 

9.  My  own  familiar  Bafom-Friend 
on  whom  I  moftrely’d, 

Has  me,  whofe  daily  Gueft  he  war, 
with  open  Scorn  defy’d. 


10.  But  thou,  my  fad  and  wretched  State, 
in  Mercy,  Lord,  regard  j 


And 


And  raife  me  up,  their  Crimes 
may  meet  their  juft  Reward* 
t  ; ,  By  mis,  I  know,  tby  gnCSmsJEar 
ts  open  when  I  call; 

Becaufe  thou  faffer’ft  not  my  Foes 
to  triumph  in  my  Fall. 

1 1,  Thy  tender  Carelecares  my  Li& 
from  Danger  andDifgrace; 

And  tbou  vouchfaf’ft'to  let  me  ftiU 
before  thy  glorious  Face* 
i  j.  Lei  therefore  IJr'el's  terft  andGod 
from  age  to  age  be  blefrd  ; 

And  all  thg  People's  glad  Applaufe 
with  loud  Ament  exprefs'd. 
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i.  AS  pants  the  Hart  for  cooling  Streams, 
i  \  when  heatcd.in  die  Chife* 

So  longs  my  Soul,  O  God, .  for  thee 
and  thy  refrefhujg  Grace. 
a.  For  thee,  my  God,  the  living  God, 
n  y  thirty  Soul  doth  pine  ; 

O  when  lhaU  I  behold  thy  Face, 
tbou  Majefty  Divine ! 

3.  Tears  are  my  conftum  Food,  while  thus 
inhUting  Foes  upbraid, 

"  Deluded  Wretch,  where's  now  thy  God  ? 
.  “  and  where  his  promis’d  Aid  ? 
t ;  I  figh  when*e*er  my  mufing  Thoughts 
tbofe  happy  Days  prefent, 
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When  I  with  Troops  of  pious  Friends 
thy  Temple  did  frequent. 

When  I  advanc’d  with  Songs  of  Praife, 
my  foiemn  Vows  to  pay. 

And  led  the  joyful  facred  Throng 
that  kept  the  Feftal  Day, 

7.  Why  reitlefe,  why  caft  down  my  Soul } 
truft  God,  and  he'll  employ 
His  Aid  forjhce-j  and  change  thefe  S.g* 

10  thankful  Hymns  of  Joy. 

6.  My  Soul’s  cafidown^  O  God,  out  thir..k; 
on  thee  and  Sim  Itili  ; 

FromJerd4»’s  Bank/ifsnn  fttormu/s  Heir.!,; 
and  Mffari  hiunUer  Hiti. 

?.  One  T rouble  calls -anomei  ci  *  * 
and  bur  Ring  otr  my  Head, 

Fall  (pouting  down,  till  round  my  Sou. 
a  roaring  Sea  is  fpresd. 

t;  But  when  thy  Prefence,  Lord  of  l.iu\ 
has  once  difpelfd  this  Storm, 

To  thee  Ml  midnight  Anthems  fing. 
and  all  my  Vows  perform. 

■3.  God  of  my  Strength,  how  long  lhsll  I 
like  one  forgotten  mourn  t 
Forlorn  for  taken,  and  expos’d 
to  my  Oppreflors  Scorn. 

jo«  My  Heart  is  pierc’d,  as  with  a  Svw;u.5 
whilft  thus  my  Foes  upbraid, 

“  Vain  Boaiter  where  is  now  thy  God  > 

11  and  where  bis  promis’d  Aid? 

7  * ,  Vv . 
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ii.  Why  rcrtlds,  why  caft  down  Soul  ? 
hope  {till,  and  nM  Mating 
Tbe-PraiTe  of  hienyho  is  thy  God, 
rhy  HeakhY'etcmal  SprfHg. 


Pfalni  XLI1L 

i.TUST  Judge  of  Heaven,  againft  my  Foes 
J  Do  thou  alien  my  injur'd  Right : 

Ofet  me  free,  my  God  from  thole 
That  in  Deceit  and  Wrong  delight* 

2  Since  thou  an  (till  my  only  Stay, 

Why  Icav’ft  thou  mo* in  deep  Diftrels  2 
Why  go  1  moamiag  all  the  day, 

WhiftHne  infuiting  Foes  epprefc  ? 

It,  Let  me  with  light  and  Txjitfe  be  hlefir, 

Be  theft;  my  Guides  .and  lead  the  way  * 

Till  on  thy  ftdiy  Ml  I  rcflT, 

And  in  thy  lacred  Temple  prav* 

Then  will  1  these  frefe  Alrarsraile 
To  God,  who  »  my  oplyjpy; 

And  weiUun’dHarpswnhSongs of  Praift 
Shall  all  my  grateful  Hours  employ. 

5.  Why  then  call  do^vn  my  Soul,  and  why 
So  much  opprclt  with  anxious  Girc  r 
On  God,  thy.  God,  for  Aid  relie,  . 

Who  will  thy  min’d  ftatc  -repair. 


PSALM 


Plain  XLLV. 


i.  Lord,  our  Fathers  oft  have  told 
V-/  •  in  out  attentive  Ears, 

Thy  Wonders  in  their  days  perform'd, 
and  elder  Times  than  theirs : 

i .  How  Thou,  to  plant  them  here,  didft  drive 
the  Heathen  from  t hi?  Land ; 

Oi (peopled  by  repeated  Strokes 
of  thy  avenging  Hand, 

For,  not  their  Courage  nor  their  Sword 
to  them  Pofleflitm  gave ; 

Nor  Strength,  that  from  unequal  Force 
their  fainting  Troops  ooaid  five  ; 

But  thy  Right  Hand  and  powerful  Arm, 
whole  Succour  they  implor'd. 

Thy  Prefence  with  the  chofen  Race, 
who  thy  great  Name  ador'd. 

a.  As  Thee  their  Gcd  our  Fathers  own'd, 
thou  art  our  Sov ‘reign  King ; 

O  therefore,  as  thou  didft  to  them, 
to  us  Ddiv’rancc  bring. 

5.  Through  thy  victorious  Name  our  Arms 
the  prouddt  Foe  ftall  quell. 

And  crufh  'em  with  repeated  Strokes 
as  oft  as  they  rebel. 

£.  I'll  neither  truft  my  Bow  nor  Sword, 
when  1  in  Fight  engage  ; 

7,  But  Thee,  wh6  haft  our  Foes  fubdu'd* 
and  flwm’d  their  fpicefhl  Rage. 
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t.  To  Thee  the  Triumph  wcafcribe, 
from  whom  theConqn^came; 

In  God  wewill  rcjoyce  all  Day, 
and  ever  bids  his  Name* 

pa  II. 

9.  But  thou  haft  caft  us  off,  and  now 
mod  ftamefully  we  yield ; 

For  thou  no  more  votjchlaf’ft  to  lead 
our  Armies  to  the  Field. 

xo.  Since  when,  to  every  upftart  Foe 
we  turn  our  Backs  in  Fight j 
And  with  our  Spoil  their  Malice  feSft 
who  bear  us  ancient  Spite. 

1 1.  To  Slaughter  doom'd,  we  fall  like  Sheep 
into  their  butting  Hands ; 

Or  ( what's  more  wretched  yet }  furvive 
difperft  through  Heathen  Lands. 

la.  Thy  People  thou  halt  fold  for  Slaves, 

^  and  fet  their  Price  fo  low. 

That  not  thy  Trcature  by  die  Sale 
but  their  Dilgrace  might  grow. 

1 5, 1 4.  Reproacht  by  all  the  Nations  round, 
The  Heathen's  By- word  grown, 

Whole  Scorn  of  us  is  both  in  Speech 
and  mocking  Geftures  Ihown. 

1 5.  Confufion  ftrikes  me  blind,  my  Face 
in  confcous  ihame  I  hide, 

U.  While  we  are  fcoiTd,and  God  blafphem'd 
by  their  licentious  Pride. 
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III. 

17.  On  us  this  Heap  of  Woes  is  felPn, 
all  thk  we  hare  endur’d  ; 

Yet  hare  not,  Lord,  renounc’d  thy  Name  $ 
or  Faith  to  thee  abjur'd. 
x8.  Butin  thy  righteous  Paths  have  kept 
our  Hearts' and  Steps  with  Care  j 
19.  Tho  thou  haft  broken  all  onr  Strength, 
-and  we  aloioft  defpair. 

10.  Could  we,  forgetting  rhy  great  Name-, 

on  other  Gods  rely, 

11.  And  not  the  Searcher  of  all  Hearts 

the  treach^fOufrCrime  defcry  ? 
a  a.  Tboufeeft  wbar  buff  rings  fijv  il:y  take 
wc  ev’ry  day  Main* 

AUllaughterd,  or,  refer v’d  like  Sheep 
appointed  to  beflain. 

13*  Awake,  arife ;  let  Teeming  Sleep 
no  longer  thee  detain ; 

Nor  let  us,  Lord,  who  fuc  to  thee, 
for  ever  fue  in  vain. 

24  O  wherefore  hideft  thou  thy  Face 
from  our  afflitiedliatc  ? 

VVhofe Souls  and  Bodies  fink  to  Earti 
with  Grief's  oppreflive  Weight. 

25.  Arife,  OLord,  and  timely  Hallo 
to  our  DclivYance  make  j 
Redeem  us.  Lord, — -if  oot  fuz  ours, 
yet  for  thy  Mercies  lake. 
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Pfifm  XL*. 

,WTOeI  the  King's  fond  Praife  refiearies 
*  *  endited  by  my  Heart  j 
My  Tonguels  like  the  Pat  of  him 
that  writes  with  ready  Art. 

a  *  How  matcMeff  is  thy  Form,  O  King ! 
thy  Mouth  with  Grace  o’erflows  • 

Ik\aufe  iVcfh  Bleflings  God  on  thee 
eternally  heftows. 

5.  Gird  on  thy  Swof3'  moft  mighty  Prince, 
and  dad  in  rich  Array, 

With  glorious  Ornaments  of  Pow’r, 
majclticJc  Ponip  difpUy- 

f)  Ktde  on  in  ftattf,  £hd  fttllprotedfc 
iiiC  Meek,  ibejuii^.aod  True  i 
Whilit  thy  Plight- hand  with  fwife  Revenge 
dries  all  thy  Foes  pur  file. 

;  How  iharp  thy  WeapOJis-aro  to  them 
that  dare  thy  PowY  oppofc !  (Heart 
down  (hey  fall,  while  through  their 
the  feather’d  Arrow  goes. 

V/u  thy  firm  Throne,  O  God,  is  fix’d 
tor  ever  to  endure;* 

3’hy  S;t*p: re's  Sway  (hall  always  I*fts 
by  righteous  Laws  lecure. 

7.  iv  Mttfe  thy  Heart,  by  Juft  ice  led, 
did  upright  Ways  approve. 

Ami  hated  flill  the  crooked  Paths 
■*herc  v*  *ndYing  Sinners  rove. 


Therefore 
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Therefore  did  God,  thy  God,  on  thee 
the  Oyl  of  Gladnels  filed  ; 

And  has  above  thy  Fellows  round 
advanc'd  thy  lofty  Head. 

8,  With  Caflia,  Aloes  and  Myrrh 
thy  Royal  Robes  abound  ; 

Which  from  the  ftately  Wardrobe  brought 
fpread  grateful  Odours  round, 

%  Among' the  honcturabie  Train 
did  Princely  Virgins  wait. 

The  Queen  was  plac'd  at  thy  Right-hanc, 
in  Golden  RdbeS^fState. 
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io»  Rut  thou,  O  Royal  Bride,  give  <uu 
and  to  my  Words  attend ; 

Forget  thy  Native  Connery  now, 
and  ev’ry  former  Friend. 

1 1.  So fhall  thy  Beamy  charm  the  King, 
nor  (hall  his  Love  decay  ; 

For  he  is  now  become  thy  Lord, 
to  him  due  Rev'rencc  pay. 

iz.  The  Tjrtan  Matrons  rich  aid  proud 
(hall  humble  Prefents  make ; 

And  all  the  wealthy  Nations  fue 
thy  Favour  to  partake. 

1 j.  The  King's  fair  Daughter’s  beauteous  Sod 
all  inward  Graces  fill ; 

Her  Raiment  is  of  pureft  Gold, 
adornklwith  coftfy  skill. 

1  u.  She* 
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1 4.  She,  in  her  nuptial  Garmemdrels'd, 
wit  h  Needles  richly,  vyrought. 

Attended  by  her  Virgin ’Train, 

(hall  to  the  King  be  brought, 
t r) .  With  all  that  State  of  folcmn  Joy 
the  Triumph  moves  along, 

Till  with  wide  Gates  the  Royal  Court 
receives  the  pompous  Throng. 

16.  Thou,  in  thy  Royal  Father’s  room, 
muft  princely  Sons  expect ; 

Whom  thou  to  difPrenc  Realms  may1  ft  lend 
to  govern  and  prote&s 
t?  Whilitthis  my  Song  to  future  times 
tranfmirs  thy  Glorious  Name  ; 

And  makes  the  World,  with  one  consent, 
thy  lading  Praife  proclaim. 


Pfalm  XLVL 

••  O  D  is  our  Refuge  in  Diftrels, 

\J  A  prdenc  Help  when  Dangers  prefs ; 
In  him  undaunted  we’ll  confide : 

3;  j.  fho  Earth  were  from  her  Centre  toft. 
And  Mountains  in  the  Ocean  loft. 

Torn  piece-meal  by  the  roaring  Tide. 

4«  A  gentler  Stream  With  Gladneft  ftill 
The  City  of  our  Lord  lhall  fill. 

The  Royal  Seat  of  God  moft  High  t 
J ■  God  dwells  in  Sioti^  whole  fair  Towers 
Shall  mock  tb*  Aflaults  of  Earthly  Pow’rs, 
While  his  Almighty  Aid  is  nigh. 
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6,  In  Tumults  when  the  Heathen  rag'd. 

And  Kingdoms  War  againit  us  wag'd, 

He  thunder'd  and  difpers'd  their  Pcw'rs: 

7,  The  Lord  of  Hofts  conduces  our  Arms, 
Our  Tow’r  of  Refuge  in  Alarms, 

Our  Fathers  Guardian-God  and  ours. 

#.  Come,  fee  the  Wonders  he  hath  wrought, 
On  Earth  what  Deflation  brought, 

9.  How  he  has  calm'd  the  jarring  World  ; 
He  broke  the  warlike  Spear  and  Bov.  * 
With  them  their  thundering  Chariots  tcc* 

Into  devouring  Flames  were  Lund 

10.  Submit  to  God's  Almighry  Sway 
For  HanVthe  Hearhrn  fhalt  obey. 

And  Earth  hCT^SavYrifft  Lord  confeh. 

11.  The  God  of  Hoftff  eondudh  our  At  its. 
Our  TowY  of  Refuge  in  Alarms, 

As  to  our  Fathers  in  Diilrds. 
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i9i.r\  Ail  yc People  clap  your  hands 

And  with  triumphant  Voices  ; 
No  Force  the  mighty  PowY  wuhtands-. 
Of  God,  the  univerfal  King. 

3,4.He  fhall  oppofing  Nations  quell, 

And  with  Succels  our  Battels  fight 
Shall  fix  the  Place  where  we  muft  dwell] 
The  Pride  of  jA&b}  his  Delight. 
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5 .6, God  is  gone  up,  cm*  Lord  and  King, 

With  Shouts  of  Joy  and  Trumpet's  Sound ; 
To  him  repeated  PraifeSfiftg  •  . 

And  let  the  cheaHul  Song  go  round* 

7, 8. Your  uunoft  Skill  in  Fraire  be  lhown. 

For  him  who  all  the  World  commands. 
Who  fits  upon  his  righteous  Throne. 

And  Ipreais  his  Sway  o'er  Heathen  Lands* 

9,  Our  Chiefs  and  Tribes,  that  fathom  hence 
T  adore  the  God  of  Abr** wcame. 

Found  him  their  conftant  fere  Defence. 
How  great  and  glorious  is  his  Name! 
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Lord,  thrbneiyGOd,  isgrear3 
A  aiid  greatly  to  be* prais'd  j 
In  Sion  on  Whofebappy'Mou  at 
hi'*  facred  Throne  is  rais'd* 

1  Her  Tow*rs  the  joy  «£  all  the  Earth, 
with  beaureous  Profpe&  rile : 

On  her  North-fide,  thr  Almighty  King's 
imperial  City  lies. 

3  God  in  her  Palaces  is  known, 
his  Prelence  is  her  Guard. 

4,  Con  fed’ rate  Kings  withdrew  their  Siege, 

and  01  Succefs  defpaitfd. 

5.  They  view  d  per  Walls*  adroird  and  fled, 

with  Grie  and  Terror  (truck, 

/>  Like  Women:  wnom  the  hidden  Pangs 
of  Travel  had  oertook* 


7.  No 
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7.  No  wretched  Crew  of  Mariner* 

appear  like  them  forlorn. 

When  FJccn.from  Tarjhijk  wealthy  Coafts, 
by  Eaftem  Winds  are  torn. 

8.  In  Sim  wo  have  feen  pcrformM 

a  Work  that  was  foretold 
In  p'  .vlgc  that  God,  for  dines  to  come 
his  City  will  uphold. 

9.  Not  in  our  Fortrcfles  and  Wails 

did  we,  O  God,  confide, 

Bui  on  the  Temple  fix'd  our  Hopes* 
in  which,  thou  doll  reiide. 

1  c.  According  to  thy  Sovereign  Name, 
thy  Prarfe  through  Earth  extends ; 

Thy  poWrful  Anu&,asj  uttice  guides, 
chaftSEs  or  defends. 

I  if  Let  Sim's  Mount  with  Joy  refound, 
her  Daughters  ail  be  taught 
In  Songs  his  Judgments  to  extol, 
who  this  Deliv’rancc  wroughr. 
tx.Gompafs  her  Walls  in  folcmn  Pomp, 
your  Eyes  quite  round  her  caft9 
Count  alt  her  Tow’rs,  and  foe  if  there 
you  find  one  Stone  difplac  d» 

1 Her  Forts  and  Palaces  furvey3 
obfex  vc  their  Order  well ;  . 

That,  with  Afliirancc,  to  your  Heirs, 
this  Wonder  you  may  tell. 

14,  This  God  is  ours,  and  will  be  ours, 
whUft  we  in  him  confide  $ 
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Who,  as  he  has  preferv’d  us  now, 
till  Death  will  be  one  Guide. 


Plains  XLIX. 

1,;.  T  £  X  all  the  limning  World  attendf} 
L-J  and  my  Inftru&iotw  hear  j 
Let  High  and  Low,  and  Rich  and  Poor 
with  joint  Content  give  ear, 

3 .  My  Mouth ,  w  ith  facred  Wiidoin  fillM, 

Hull  good  Advice  impart. 

The  found  Rcfult  of  prudent  Thoughts, 
digefted  in  my  Heart. 

4.  To  Parables  of  weighty  Senfe 

i  will  my  Ear  incline  5 
Whifft  to  my  tuneful  Harp  X  ling 
dark  Words  of  deep  Defign. 

■5  Why  fhould  my  Courage  fail  in  times 
Gi  Danger  and  of  Doubt? 

When  Sinners  that  would  me  lupplam 
have  compaiVd  me  abour  ? 

'<  Thofe  Men  that  all  their  Hope  and  Trull 
in  Heaps  of  Treafure  place, 

Ami  boalt  and  triumph  when  they  lee 
their  ill-got  Wealth  encreafe, 

?  Arc  yet  Unable  from  the  Grave 
their  deareft  Friend  to  free ; 

Nor  can  by  force  of  coftly  Bribes 
reverie  God*s  6rm  Decree. 


8,  $t  Their 
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8}9.Thcir  vain  Endeavours  they  mult  quit, 
the  Price  is  held  too  high ; 

No  Sums  can  purchafe  fuch  a  Gram, 
that  Man  Ihould  never  die. 

io.Not  VViftioin  can  the  Wife  exempt, 
nor  Fools  their  Folly  fave; 

But  both  muft  perifli  and  in  Death 
their  Wealth  to  others  leave. 

i  i .  For  tho  they  think  their  ltaceiy  Scats 
ne'er  th  Ruine  fall ; 

But  their  icmembrance  iaft,  io  Lands 
which  by  their  Names  they  call  - 

n.  Yet  ihall  their  Faijie  be  loon  forgor, 
how  great  ioeV  their  State  ; 

With  JBcafts  their  Memoiy  and  they 
liiail  iliarc  one  torn:;  Fate. 

II. 

r  5 ,  How  great  their  Folly  is  who  thus 
abfurd  Condii  lions  make  i 
And  yet  their  Children,  unredaim'd, 
repeat  thegrof-s  Mi  hake. 

94.  They  all,  like  Sheep  to  daughter  led, 
the  Prey  of  Death  arc  made ; 

Their  Beauty,  while  the  ju.i  lxjoicc, 
within  the  Grave  Ihall  fade. 

t  V  But  God  will  yet  redeem  my  Soul, 
and  from  the  greedy  Grave 
His  greater  PowY  ihall  fee  me  free, 
ana  to  himfelf  receive. 


es.Th.n 
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i .  Then  tear  not  thou,  when  worldly  Men 
in  envy ’d  Wealth  abound, 

Nor  tho  their  profp’rous-Hoiife  increafe, 
with  State  and  Honoar  ffOwxrtL-. 

;  7 .  For  when  they’re  Common  d  hence  by  Death 
they  leave  all  this  behind  % . 

No  Shadow  of  their  former  Pomp 
ur.iun  the  Grave  they  find  .* 

iT  And  yet  they  thought  their  State  was  bled, 
caught  it i  the  Flatt’rers  Snare, 

Who  praiics  thole  that  (light  all  elfe, 
an .1  of  thcmlelves  take  care. 

19.  In  their  Forefathers  Steps  they  tread ; 
and  when,  like  them,  they  die. 

Their  wretched  Ancestors  and  they 
in  t’ndlefs  Darknefs  lie. 

1 .  r  01  Man,  how^great  foe’er  his  Stare, 
uclefs  he’s  truly  wife 
As,  like  a  fenfua!  Bead  he  (ires, 
lb  like  a  Bead  he  dies. 


Pfalra  L. 

- :  2  4.  np  HK  Lord  hath  fpokc,  the  mighty  God 
Jl  Hath  lent  his  Summons  all  abroad, 
From  dawning  Light  till  Day  declines : 
The  iid’mog  Earth  his  Voice  hath  heard, 
.‘-•t-d  he  from  Sim  hath  appear’d, 

Where  Beauty  in  Perfection  lhincs. 
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3,  4tOur  God  frail  come,  and  keep  no  mere 
Milbonftru’d  Silence  as  before. 

But  wafting  Flames  before  him  fend : 
Around  frail  Tempefts  fiercely  rage. 
While  he  docs  Heartland  Earth  engage 
His  juft  Tribunal  to  attend. 

5,6.  Affembleall  my  Saints  to  me 
(Thus  runs  the  great  Divine  Decree J 
Thar  in  my  laftiag-Cpv’nam  live, 

A nd  OfTi'kigs  bring  with  conilant  Ca t  c 
(The  Heavens  his  Juftice  fraK  declare, 

For  Godhimlelf  frail  Sentence  give.,} 

7.  Attend,  my  People ;  Ifr'elT  hear ; 

Thy  ftrong  Acculer  i’ll  appear  $ 

Thy  Got!,  thy  only  God  am  I  $ 

8.  Ti*  not  of  Off  rings  I  complain. 

Which,  daily  in  my  Temple  Uain, 

My  facred  Altar  did  fupply, 

9.  Will  this  alone  Atonement  make ? 

No  Bullock  from  thy  Stall  I'll  take, 

Nor  He*  goat  from  fry  Fold  accept : 

10.  The  Forelt  Beads  that  range  aiotu, 

The  Cartel  too  are  all  my  own. 

That  on  a  ihoufand  Hills  are  kep*. 

n,  l  know  the  Fowls,  that  build  rheir  Neil? 
In  craggy  Rocks  -3  and  falvagc  Bealls, 
That  loofely  haunt  the  open  Fields. 

3 1,  If  feiz’d  with  Hunger  I  could  be, 

I  need  not  leek  Relief  from  Thee, 

Since  the  Weed’s  mine,  and  all  ir  ykh: 

13.  Think’; !' 
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1 3  Think’ll:  thou  that  1  have  any  need 
On  {laughter 'd  Bulls  .ami  Goats  to  feed, 
To  cat  their  Flefh.  awl  drink  their  Koodr 
14.  The  Sacrifices  l  requite, 

Are  Hearts  which  Love  and  Zeal  infpire. 
And  Vows  with  ftri-SUft  Care  made  good. 

1 5*  In  time  of  Trouble  vail  on  me. 

And  i  win  fetthec  fafe  and  free  > 

And  thou  Returns  of  Praife  ihalt  make t 
1 6  But  to  the  Wicked  thus  faith  God, 

How  da rM  thou,  teach  my  Laws  abroad 
Or  in  thy  Mouth  my  Covenant  rake  ? 


17,  For  flubbcr n  thon,  confirm'd  in  Sin, 
Halt  proof  agaiuA  iniinuftton  been. 

And  of  my  Word  didft  ftnhtly  fpea k 

1 8.  When  rhott  a  ftibrie  Thief  tUdft  fee. 


Thou  gladly  diuit.  with  him 

And  with  Adult  rus  did  it 


a  ere; 


i  9  Vile  Slander  is  thy  chief  Delight, 

Thy  Tongue,  by  fcnvy  mov’d  and  Sp.’gbr 
Deceitful  Tales  does  hourly  ipread : 
to.  Thou  dolt  wi:h  hateful  Scandals  wound 
Thy  Brother,  and  with  Lies  confound 
T  he  Offspring  of  thy  Mother's  Bed. 


1 1.  Thcfe  things  did’ft  thou,  whom  ftiil  I  drove 
i?)  gain  with  Silence  and  with  Love  ; 

TIM  thou  didft  wickedly  fhranfe. 

That  l  was  fuch  a  one  as  thon  ; 

Bui  1  :i  reprove  and'  flume  thee  notv. 

Anti  fit  ii.y  Sins  before  thins  Fyes. 
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*1*  Mark  Thi%  ye  wicked  Fools,  left  I, 

[Let  all  my  Bolts  of  Vengeance  fly, 

Whilit  none  (hall  dare  your  Caufe  ro  own. 
a?.  Who  praties  me  due  Honour  gives ; 

And  to  tbe  Man  that  juftly  lives 
My  ftrong  Salvation  fliail  be  (hewn. 


Pfalm  LI, 

1.  M  Ave  Mcrcy.Lord ,  on  me, 

JL  1  as  Thou  wert  ever  kind  -y 
Let  me,  oppreft  with  Loads  0/  Guilt, 
thy.  wonted  Mercy  find. 

3.Wafh  otfiny  fowl  Oficacc, 
and  dean^  Sin  ; 

For  I  confcls  my  Crime,  ar/I  'ec 
how  great  my  Guilt  has  been. 

4.  Again  ft  Thee  Lord,  alone, 
and  only  in  thy  light ; 

Have  I  tranfgreud,  and  tho Condemn 
miift  own  thy  Judgment  right. 

v  In  Guilt  each  part  was  form’d 
of  all  this  finra!  Frame $ 

1  n  Guilt  I  was  coneciv’d .  and  born 
the  Heir  of  Sin  and  Shame. 

C,  Yet  thou,  whole  fearcliing  Eye 
Does  inward  Truth  require. 

In  fccrct  didft  with  Wilciom’s  Laws, 
my  tender  Soul  infpire, 

7.  With  Hytibp  purge  me  Lord, 
and  fo  t  dean  Oral!  bet 
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1  fhall  with  Snow  in  wfciteng&  vie, 
when  pui  ifr’d.by  .Thee. 

8.  Make  me  to  hear  wiiji  joy; 
thy  kind  forgiving  Voicdr 

That  fo  the  Bones  which  thou  haft  broke, 
xrny  with  frefli  Strenfjthrcjuyte. 

9.  i Blot  cut  my  crying Sins* 

nor  me  in  Anger  view ; 

Create  in  me  a  Heart  thai*s  clean r 
and  upright  mind  renew. 

JMilTiL 

j  i.  Withdraw  not  thou  thy  Help, 
r.or  caft  me  from'  thy  fight ; 

Kor  let  thy  Holy  Spirit  take 
it’s  everlaiiing  Flight ; 

j  i.  The  Joy  which  thy  Salvation  |jryes 
let  me  agairrobtain^ 

And  thy  tree  Spirits  firm  j|gppQrt 
my  fainting  Soul  feam; 

t  f:  So  I  thy  righteousWays- . 
to  Sinners  will  impart* 

Whiift  my  Advice  fliafl  wicked  Men 
to  thy  juft  Laws  convert. 

1 4.  My  Guilt  of  Blood  remove, 
my  Saviour  and  my  God ; 

And  my  glad  Tongue  (hall  loudly  teH 
thy  righrcousAdErabrOad. 

jy  Do  Thou  unlock  my  Lips* 

with  Sorrow  clos’d  and  Shame  5 

E  %  So 
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So  fhall  my  Month  thy  wondrous  Praifc 
to  all  the  World  proclaim. 

5$.  Could  Sacrifice  atone, 

whole  Flocks  and  Herds  fhuuld  die  ; 
But  on  fuch  Off ’rings  thou  dildain’it 
to  caft  a  gracious  Eye: 

3  7-  A  broken  Spirit  is 

by  God  moft  highly  priz’d  ; 

By  him  a  broken  contrite  Heart 
fhall  never  be  defpis’d. 
rS,  Let  Sf«a5  Lord,  thy  Favour  find, 
of  thy  Good  Will  aflurd  • 

And  thy  own  City  flourilh  Jong, 
by  louy*  Walls  fecurd. 

":4  f.  The  "Juft  fhall  then  attend 
and jplcafing  Tribute  pay  ; 

And  Sacrifice  of  choice!*  kind, 
upon  thy  Altar  lay. 
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i.  T  N  vain,  O  Man  of  lawlefe  Might, 

1  thou  baaft’ft  thy  (elfin  111  $ 

Since  God,  the  God  in  whom  i  tru!c 
vouchfafcs  his  Favour  ftiil. 
x.  Thy  wicked  Tongue  does  fiand’roui  Ta. ' 1 , 
malidoufly  dcviie ; 

And  lharper  than  a  Razor  fet, 
it  wounds  with  trcach'  rous  Lies. 


..  it' 
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3,4.  Thy  Thoughts  arc  more  on  Ilfthan  Good, 
on  Lies  than  TruritempIoyM, 

Thy  Tongue  dt lights  in  Words  by  which 
t he  Guildeft  are  deftroy’d, 
y,  God  fhall  for  ever  blift  ihy  Hopes, 
and  l'natch  thee  toon  away  5 
Nor  in  thy  Dwelling-place  permit, 
nor  in  the  World  to  flay. 

3,  The  [nft  with  pious  Fear  Hull  fee 
the  down  fa  1  of  thy.  Pride  ; 

A :,d  at  thy  fudden  Ruine  laugh, 
and  thus  thy  Fall  deride: 

.  See  there  the  haughty  Man  that  was, 

"  who  proudly  God  defyM, 

Who' traded  in  his  Wealth,  andftil! 

“  on  wicked  Arts  rcdyM.  j 

8.  But  I  am  flkff  thofe  Oii ve-Planrs, 
that  Aiade  God’s  Temple  round; 

And  hope  with  his  indulgent  Grace 
to  be  lor  ever  crown'd. 

(f .  So  ihall  my  Soul  with  Prailc,  O  GoJ, 
extol  thy  wondrous  Love ; 

And  on  thy  Name  with  Patience  wait ; 
lor  this  thy  Saints  approve. 


E  * 
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1.  HT*  H  E  wicked  Fools  mull  fore  fuppofe 

JL  that  God  is  but  a.  Name  ; 

This  grofs  Miftake  their  Pra&ice  (hows, 
fince  Virtue  all  di  (claim.  (  Tow’r 

2.  The  Lord  look’d  down  from  fclcavVs  high 

the  Sons  of  Men  to  view-; 

To  fee  if  anyowh'd  his  Pow’r, 
or  Truth  or  Juft  ice- knew. 

3.  But  all,  he  faw>  were  backwards  gene. 

degenerate  grown  and  bafe  5 
None  for  Religion  car'd,  not  One 
of  all  the  finfu!  Race. 

4.  But  arc  inofc  Workers  of  Deceit 

io  dull  and  lentclels  grown, 

That  they  like  Bread  my  People  cat, 
and  God’s  juft  Pow’r  difovvn  ? 

5.  Their  caufelefc  Fears  ihall  firangely  grow  ; 

and  they)  dcfpisM  of  God, 

Shall  (oon  be  foil’d ;  his  hand  (hall  throw 
their  (hatter  d  Bones  abroad. 

6.  Would  he.  his  faxing  PowY  employ, 

to  break  our  fervile  Band, 

Loud  Shouts  of  univccJal  joy 
0<ou!d  eccho  thruugh  the  Land. 


Piahii 


PSALM  Jflr.  fg; 


/ftfa*  uv. 

t,  1-  f  Ord,/are  mevfer  thy  GfairJoiiS  Name, 
L,v  and  in  thy  Strength  appear 
To  judge  my  CaUfe  i  accept  my  PrayV, 
and  to  my  Words  give  Ear. 

5.  Mere  Strangers,  whom  Lneyer  wrong’d, 
to  ruin  me  defign’d  5 
And  cruel  Men,  that  fear  no  God, 
againft  my  Soul  combin’d. 

4 ;  5.  Bur  God  takes  part  with  all  my  Friends, 
and  liu's  the  (iirdt  Guard  \ 

The  God  of  Truth  fliail  give  my  Foes 
tbeir  Fallhood’s  juft  Reward.' 

tf ,  W  hilff *1  tpy  grateful  Oft'Yings  bring, 
and  Sacrifice  with  Joy  ; 

And  in  bis  Puife  my  time-t$  come 
delightfully  employ. 

7*  From  dreadful  Danger  and  Diftreft 
ihe  Lord  has  lei  me  h  ee  ; 

1  hrough  him  ihali  iotaii  my  Foes 
the  juft  Ddtm&ion  i'cel 


E 
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j .  /  s  Ivc  ear,  thou  Judge  of  ail  the  2s ru 
vJ  and  lilteh  when  t  pray  ; 

Nor  from  rhy  fumble  Suppliant  «n;r, 
thy  glorious  Face  away. 

>,  Attend  to  this  my  tad  complaint, 
and  hear  my  grievous  Moans ; 

Wbiilt  1  my  mournful  Cate  declare 
with  anlcfs  Sighs  and  Groans. 

j.  Hark!  how  the  Foe  infults  aloud, 

how  fierce  Oppretiors  rage  !  { l  !■' 

Whofe  fiandVaas  Tongue*  with  yyrathiul 
2  gain  A  my  Fame  engage. 

4  * .  My  Heart  is  rack'd  with  Pain,  my  Soul 
with  deadly  Frights  diitreit  ; 

With  Fear  and  Trembling  compar'd  ■co'-nd 
with  Horror  quite  oppreft. 

£.  How  often  wifh’d  I  then,  that  I 
the  Dove’s  fwife  Wings  could  get ; 

1  hat  l  might  take  my  ipeedy  Flight, 
and  icek  a  fafe  Retreat  I 

7  3.  Then  would  F  wander  far  from  hence, 
and  in  wild  Defamftray, 

.fill  all  this  furious  Storm  were  fpenr. 
utjs  tern  pelt  pa  It  away. 
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,  Deftroy,0  Lord,  their  ill  Defigiw, 
their  Counfels  foon  divides 
For,  through  the  City,  my^  griev’d  Eyes: 
have  Strife  and  Rapirfc  fpy’d. 
c.  By  Day  and  Night  on  ev’ry  Wall 
they  walk  their  conftanc  Round ; 

And  in  the  midft  of  all  her  Strength, 
are  Grief  and  Mifchief  found. 

i.  Whoe’er  through  cv'iy  Part  (hall  ream; 
will  freflt  Difoiders  meet ; 

Deceit  and  Guile  their  conftant  polls 
maintain  in  cv'ry  Street. 
z.  For  ’twas  not  any  open  Foe 
that  ialfe-iteileCtiujis  ui^dc ;  . 
r</i  then  l  could,  ^iili  tafe  UffJj&jboFo 
the  bitter  things  he  fa  id  * 

Twas  none  who  Hatred  had  pro  fed 
that  did  againlt  me  rife  • 

For  then  l  had  withdrawn  tny  felf 
from  his  malicious  Eyes. 
j;  j  4.  But  'ewas  ev’n  thou,my  Guide.my  F*  i\rn  i 
whom  tend’reft  Love  did  join  * 

Whofe  fwcet  Advice  l  valu’d  moft, 
whofe  Pray’rs  weremixt  with  mine. 

u  Sure,  Vengeance  equal  to  their  Crimes, 
iWh  Tray  tors  irnilt  furprize  ; 

And  hidden  Death  requite  thofc  Ms 

rhey  wickedly  devife! 

H.S 
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1^,1 7. But  I  will  call  on  God,  who  LtiU 
ifcall  in  my  Aid  appear ; 

At  Mom,  and  Noon,  and  Night  I'll  pray,, 
and  he  my  voice  ihali  hear. 

PA  It T  III. 

a  8.  God  has  releas'd  my  Soul  from  thofc 
that  did  with  me  contend  j 
And  made' a’nuir.Vdii^  HofV  of  Friend 
my  ifghtcous  Caufe'  defend. 

1 9.  For  He  who  was  my  Help  of  o!d, 
fhall  now  his.fupfHanr  hear ; 

And  puhifh  them  whole  profpVous  S-ai=; 
makes  them  notjod  to  fear. 

ao.  Whom  can  I  tr.ift,  irSi^lefs' Men 
perfidiously  deviie 
To  mueute,  their  peaceful  Friend, 
and  break  the  ftrongeft  Tics  1 

ai,  Tho.fofc  and  melting  are  their  Words, 
their  Hearts  with  War  abound  j 
Their  Speeches  are  more  fmooth  thin  Oyi 
and  yet  like  Swords  they  wound, 

11.  Do  thou,  my  Soul  or.  God  depend, 
and  He  find!  thee  fuliain, 

He  aids  the  Juft,  whom  to  /upplant 
the  Wicked  id  rive  in  vain. 

13.  My  Foes,  that  trade  in  Lies  and  Blood; 
fhallajl  untimely  die; 

Whilid  1  for  Health  and  Length  of  Days 
on  Thee,  my  God,  rely. 
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i*  pvO  Thou,  OGod,  in  Mercy  help, 
LJ  for  Man  my  Life  purfues ; 

Tocrufli  me  with  repeated  Wrongs, 
he  daily  Strife  renews. 

tr  Continually  my  fpirefu]  Foes 
to  mine  me  combine ; 

Thou  fee’ll:,  who  fit’ft  enthron’d  on  high, 
what  mighty  Numbers  join. 

y »  Bur,  tho  fometim  es  furpriz’d  by  Fea  r, 

(on  Danger’s  firft  Alarm) 

Vetftill  for  Succour  I  depend 
on  thy  Almighty  Arm. 

4-  God’s  faithful  Promifc  I  /hall  praife, 
on  which'!  now  relic: 

In  God  f  cruft,  and  trotting  ftftn, 
the  ArmofFieflt  defie. 

; ,  They  wreft  my  Words  and  make ’em  freak 
a  Senle  they  never  tneantT 
Their  Thoughts  are  all,  with  reltlefs  Spite 
on  my  Deitrutfion  bent. 

4.  In  dole  AiTemblies  they  combine, 
and  wicked  Projects  lay. 

They  watch  my  Steps,  and  lie  in  wait, 
to  make  my  Soul  their  Prey. 

m.  Shall  fach  I n ju  11  ice  fiill  e(ca pe  ? 

O  Righteous  God  arife  $ 

Let  thy  juft  Wrath,  (coo  long  provokV 
tlus  impious  Race  chaftite. . 
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8.  Thou  numbreft  ail  my  wand  ring  Steps 

lince  firft  ccmpclfd  to  flee : 

My  very  Tears  are  treafur'd  up, 
and  rcgift’red  by  Thcc. 

9.  When  therefore  I  invoke  thy  Aid, 

my  Poes  lhall  be  o*erthrown  ; 

For  I  am  well  allur’d  that  God 
my  righteous  caule  will  own. 
j c,  ii.  I’Jl  truii God’s  Word,  and  fo  dcfpile 
the  Force  that  Man  can  raife : 
a  2.  To  Thee,  O  God,  my  Vows  are  due, 
to  Thee  i’tt  render  praife  : 

.  Thoii  haft  retriev'd  nay  Soul  from  Death ; 

r  nd  Thou  wilt  itill  (ccure 
The  Lite  tliou  halV lo  oft  prdcrvd, 
and  make  my  fbotdeps  fare* 

That  thus  protected  by  thy  Pow’r, 

1  may  this  Light  enjoy, 

And  in  the  $e»  vice  of  my  Gpd 
'  my  iength’ncd  Days  employ. 
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3.  '■"pHY  Mercy,  Lord,  to  me  extend, 

X  On  thy  Frotedion  i  depend ; 

And  to  thy  Wing  for  Iheltcr  hafte. 

Till  this  outragious  Storm  is  path 
a.  To  thy  Tribunal,  Lord,  !  fly. 

Thou  Sovereign  Judge  and  God  mod  high ; 
Who  Wonders  halt  for  me  begun. 

And  wiit  not  leave  thy  Work  undone. 

From 
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3.  From  Heav*n  prote&  me  by  thine  Arm, 
And  frame  all  thofe  who  feejc  my  Harm ; 
To  my  Relief  thy  Mcrey  fend. 

And  Truth,  on  which  my  Hopes  depend* 

4.  For  I  with  felvage  Men  converfe,  7 

Like  hungry  Lions  wild  and  fierce,  (W ords 
With  Men  whole  Teeth  are  Spears,  their 
Imenom’d  Darts  and  two-edga  Swordr. 

'1.  Be  thou,  O  God,  exalted  high ; 

And,  as  thy  Glory  fills  the  Skie, 

So  let  it  be  on  Earth  difplakLT .  ^ 

Till  thou  art  here,  as  there,  obeyV. 
r>t  To  take  me  they  their  Net  prepar’d. 

And  had  aimoft  my  Soul  enfnar’d. 

But  fell  themfelves,  by  juft  Decree, 

Into  the  Pit  they  made  lor  me. 

7.  O  God  my  Heart  is  fix’d,  ’tis  bent 
It’s  dunkful Txibuie  to prefent; 

And  with  my  hLan,.«iy  Voice  I’ll  raife 
To  Thee,  my  God,  in  Songs  of  Praile. 
iL  Awake  my  Glory  j  Harp  and  Lute; 

No  longer  let  your  Strings  be  mute ; 

And  I,  my  tuneful  Part  to  take. 

Will  with  the  early  Dawn  awake. 

9.  Thy  Praifes,  Lord,  1  will  refound 
To  all  th:*  liit’ning  Nations  round : 

10  Thy  Mercy  higheft  Heav'n  tranfeends. 
Thy  Tru-h  beyond  the  Clouds  extends, 
n.  Be  Thou,  O God,  exalted  High  j 
And  as  thy  Glory  fills  the  Skie, 
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So  let  it  be  on  Earth  diiplaid, 

TiU  thou  art  here,  as  there,  -obey'd. 


Pfalm  LVIII. 

1.  C  Peak,  O  ye  judges  of  the  Earth, 

U  if  juft  yourSenrence  be, 

Or;  muft  "trar  frmocerree  -appea  l 
to  Heav*nrtTam  your  Decree  ? 

2 .  Your  wicked  Hearn  and  Judgments  arc 

alike  by  Malice  Iway-d : 

Your  griping  Hands  by  weighty  Bribes 
to  Violence  betray’d. 

3.  To  Virtue  Strangers  from  the  Womb, 

their  Infant-iteps  went  wrong  : 

They  prattled  Slander,  and  in  Lies 
employ’d  their  h'fping  Tongue. 

4.  No  Serpent  of  parch’d  dfstclfc  breed 

docs  ranker  Poyfon  bear ; 

The  diowiie  Adder  will  as  foon 
unlock  his  fulkn  Ear. 

5.  Unmov’d  by  good  Advice,  and  deal 

as  Adderi  they  remain  > 

From  whom  the  skilful  Charmer’s  Voice 
can  no  Attention  gain. 
i.  Defeat,  O  God,  their  threat  ning  Rage, 
and  timely  break  their  Pow’r : 

Ddartn  ihefc  growing  Lion's  Jaws, 
e’er  pra&is’d  to  devour. 


PSALM  lviii,  lix.  j  in 

;  .  Let  now  their  InfoJencc,  at  height, 
like  ebbing  Tides  be  lpcnr  $ 

1  heir  Ihiver’d  Darts  deceive  their  Aim 
when  they  their  Bow  have  bent. 

3.  Like  Snails  let  them  diffblve  to  Slime  5 
like  Jialiy  Binhs  become. 

Unworthy  to  behold  the  Sun 
and  Dead  within  the  Womb. 

r  •  Thorns  can  make  th<? Flefli*pot$  boii, 
tempclluous  Wrath  ihall  come 
From  God,  and  l'natcb  ’em  heucc,  alive, 
to  their  eternal  Doom. 

iz.  The  Righteous  Ihall  rejoyce  to  fee 
thtir  Ci  lines  fuch  Vengeance  meet. 

And  Saints  in  Periecutors  Blood, 

0:al!  dip  their  harmlcfs  Feet; 

i  s.  Tranfr.reffors  then  with  Grief  (hall  iee 
juft  men  Rewards  obtain  3 
And  own  a  God  whofe  Jirftice  will 
the  guilty  Earth  arraign. 


Pfalm  LIX/ 


1.  T'\Eiivcr  me,  O  Lord  my  God, 
U  from  all  my  (pitiful  Foes ;  ‘ 
In  my  Defence  oppofe  thy  Pow’r 
ro  the  its  who  me  oppoie, 

■i.  Preicrvc  me  from  a  wicked  Race 
who  make  a  Trade  of  JH ; 
Protect  me  from  remorfelcts  Men 
r-i'.o  feck  my  Blood  to  fpiil. 


3<  They 
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3,  They  lie  in  wait,  and  mighty  Powers 

againil  my  Life  combine : 

Implacable  ;  yet.  Lord  thou  know ’if, 
for  no  Offence  of  mine. 

4,  In  hafte  they  run  about,  and  watch 

my  guilt  ids  Life  to  take : 

Look  down,  OLord,  on  myDitlrcis, 
and  10  my  Help.avvake  ! 

y.  Thou,  Lorcfef  Hofc  and  If ?  els  God, 
their  Heathen  Rage  iupprrts : 

Relentlds  Vengeance  take  on  :hofe 
who  ftubbornly  u;anigrels. 

6.  At  gv’ning  to  befet  my  Houfe 
like  growling  Dogs  they  meet ; 

While  others  through  the  City  range, 
and  ran&dt.cvlr'y  Smnr.-  > 

7.  Their  Throats  envenom'd  Slander  breath, 

their  Tongues  arc  fliarpeiul  Sivords  j 
Who  hears  (fay  they)  of  hearing,  dares 
reprove  our  law  Ids  Words  ? 

9,  But  from  thy  Throne  thou  fhalr,  O  Lord, 
their  baffled  Plots  deride ; 

And  foon  to  Scorn  and  Shame  expofe 
their  boafted  Heathen  Pride: 

9.  On  Thee  1  wait,  *tis  on  thy  Strength 
for  Succour  I  depend, 

'TisThou,  OGod.  art  my  Defence, 
who  only  canil  defend.  . 

1  o.  Thy  Mercy,  Lord,  which  has  fo  oft 
from  Danger  let  me  free. 


PSALM  lix. 


ii? 


Shall  crown  tny  XVifhes,  ahd  fubdue 
my  haughty  Foes  to  roe. 

i  Dc!hoy ’em  not,  O  Lord,  at  oncc. 
rcftrain  thy  vengeful  Blow, 

Ld:  we,  ingratefully,  too  iboa 
forget  their  Overthrow. 

Dilpcrfe  'em  through  the  Nations  rouni 
by  thy  avenging  row*r. 

Do  Thou  bring  down  their  haughty  Pride, 
O  Lord,  our  Shield  and  Tow\*. 

i Now,  in  the  Htighi  of  all  their  Hopes, 
their  Arrogance  chaltife  ;  (ftradr. 

Whole'  Tongues  have  finn'd  without  lie- 
and  Curies  join'd  with  Lies. 

i  t,  Nor  (halt  thou  whilft  their  Race  endures, 
thine  Anger,  Lord,  tbpprCf?, 

Thatdiftant  Lands,  by  their  juft  Doom, 
may  I/Vfs  God  confefs. 

14.  At  Evening  let  them  ftiH  perfift 
like  growling  Dogs  to  meet, 

Still  wander  all  the  City,  round, 
and  traverfe  ev  ry  Street. 

i  * .  Then,  as  for  Malice  now  they  do, 
for  Hunger  let  ’em  (tray, 

And  yell  their  vain  Complaints  aloud, 
defeated  of  their  Prey. 

1 6.  Whilit  early  I  thy  Mercy  fing, 
thy  wond’rous  PowV  confefs ; 

For  thou  haft  been  my  fure  Defence 
my  Refuge  in  Di  it  refs. 

ir.  To 
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i  7 •  To  Thcc  with  never- ccaiing  Pjaifc, 

O  God,  my  Strength,  i'l!  ling  ; 

'1  ho  a  an  tny  God,  the  Reek  fVeni  wijencc 
my  Health  and  Safety  iprmg. 

Pfalni  LX. 

i.  God  who  haft  mir  Troop*  di-'p  ;rd. 
Vy  pDrfaklng  Thole  who  Irfi  T  ir.v.  i.rlt 

As  we  thy  jnft  Dilpfeafurc  maum. 

To  us  in  Mercy,  Lord,  return. 

*»  Our  Strength,  that  firm  as  Earth  did  itr  nd, 
ls*rent  by  thy  averting  Hand  ; 

O  heal  the  Breaches  thou  haft  mrdc, 
Wefhake,  weYatt,  without  thy  Aid ! 

j.  Our  Folly’s  fad  Effects  we  fed, 

For  drunk  with  Diicord'sCup  we  reel, 

4.  Bat  now  for  t hear  who  thee  rever’d. 
Thou  haft  thy  Truth’s  bright  Banner  rear’d 
•5.  Let  thy  Right-hand  thy  Saints  protc& : 

Lord  hear  the  Pray’rs  that  we  di:e&  I 
fi.  The  Holy  God  has  fpoke ;  and  1. 

O’er*  joy’d,  on  his  firm  Word  relre. 

To  Thee  in  Portions  I’ll  divide 
Fair  Sicbtmi’s  Soil,  Samaria  %  Pride, 

To  Sichem,  Succotb  next  I’ll  join, 

And  meafure  out  her  Vale  by  Line. 

7m  Manaffeb,  Gilead,  both  fubftrib^ 

To  my  Commands,  with  Ephraim's  T:*;oe 
Ephraimby  Arms fupports  my  Cauie, 
And  Judah  by  religious  Laws. 


3.  Moai 


u5 


PSALM  lx,  Ixi. 

S,  Moab  my  Slave  and,' Drudge  fftail  be. 

Nor  my  Yoke  gee  free ; 

Proml  Paleftine* s  imperioutwate 
Shall  humbly  oh  otif ''Triumph  wait- 
$.  But  who  lhall  quell  thefe  mighty  Pow’rs 
And  dear  my  Way  xG  Bdoiri*  Totv’rs  ? 

Or  through  her  guarded  Frontiers  tread 
The  Path  that  doth  B>  Conqueft  lead  ? 

it.  Ev’n  thou,  O God,  who  haft  dilperft 
Our  Troops,  (for  we  forfook  Thee  firlt } 
Thole  whom  thou  didft  in  Wrath  forlake. 
Aton’d,  thou  wile  vicarious  make. 

:  t  Do  thou  our  feinting  Canfe  fuftain* 

For  humane  Succours  are  bnrvain* 

1 2  Frefli  Strength  and  Courage  God  beftows, 
Tis  He  treads  down  cur  proud  eftFoe*. 


Pfata  XXL 

1.  T  Ord,  hear  my  Cfy,  rt^ardiiiy  Pray’s, 
L/  which  1,  oppreftwjth  Grief 

2,  From  Earth’s  remote!*  Pans  addrefs 

to  thee  for  kind  Relief. 

O  lodge  me  fafe  beyond  the  Reach 
of  performing  Po\v*r, 
j.  Thou  who  fo  oft  from  fpitefnl  Foes,  ‘ 
halt  been  my  fheltVing  Tovv*r« 

4.  So  lhall  I  in  thy  (acred  Courts 
iecure  from  Danger  lie : .  . 

Beneath  the  Covert  of  thy  Wings, 
ail  tiuure  Storms  defie, 

5*  I* 
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5.  In  fign  my  Vows  are  heard,  once  more 
1  o’er  thy  Chofen  reign : 

C.  O  blefs  with  Jong  and  and  prolp'rous  Life 
che  King  thou  didit  ordain. 

? .  Confirm  his  Throne,  and  make  his  R .ign 
accepted  in  thy  fight, 

And  let  thy  Truth  and  Mercy  both 
in  his  Defence  unite. 

? .  So  fhall  I  e  ver  fing  rby  Praife, 
thy  Name  for  ever  Wcfj ; 

Devote  my  profpVous  Days  to  pay 
the  Vows  of  my  Diftrds. 


Pfalm  LXIL 

,jl*\  \  ^  Soul  for  Help  on  God  rctfesj 
1V1  From  him  alone  my  Safety  flows : 
My  Rock, my  Heaith,thar  Strength  fuprlits 
To  bear  the  (hock  of  all  my  Foes, 
j.  How  long  will  ye  contrive  m  y  Fa  !l : 

Which  ww  but  haften  on  your  own  ? 

You’ll  totter  like  a.bendin^  Wall, 

Or  gence  of  uncementcd  btone, 

4.  To  make  my  cnvyM  Honours  lets 

They  drive  with  Lies,  their  chief  Delight ; 
For  they,  tho  with  their  Mouths  they  bfcii. 
In  private  curie  with  inward  Spite, 
j,6.BuMhou,my  Soul,  on  Cod  rely  $ 

On  him  alone  thy  Tmft  repofe  j 
My  Rock  and  Health  will ftretigrh  fapply. 
To  bear  the  Shock  of  all  my  Foes. 

7*  God 
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h  Cud  does  his  laving  Health  difpenfe, 

And  lowing  Bleflings  daily  fend  ; 

He  is  my  Fortrefs  add' Defence, 

On  him  my  Soul  fluff 'ftiH  depend. 

3.  In  him,  ye  People,  always  cruft. 

Before  his  Throne  pour  out  your  Hearts ; 
For  God  rhe  Merciful  and  Juft, 

His  timely  Aid  to  ii$  imparts* 

3 ,  The  Vulgar  fickle  are  and  frail, 
i  he  Great  diflcmble  and  betray ; 

And  laid  in  Truth’s  impartial  Scale, 

The  Iichreft  Things  will  both  out- weigh. 
::o.  7T.cn  trull  not  in  oppreffiyc  Ways, 

Py  Spoil  and  Rapine  grow  not  vain ; 

Nor  let  your  Hearts,  if  Wealth  increale, 
He  fa  too  much  upon  your  Gain. 

\  1 .  For  God  hr.s  oft  his  Will  exprefs’d  ; 

£tid  I  this  Truth  have  fully  known; 

To  be  of  buundleJs  Pew>  poflefs’d 
belongs  of  right  to  God  alone. 

12,  Tho  Mercy  is  his  darling  Graeer 
In  which  he  chiefly  tajtcs  delight. 

Vet  will  he  all  the  human. Race 
According  to  their  Works  requite. 


ii8  PSALM  fxiii. 


Pfalm  LXHL 

x.  God  my  gracious  God,  to  Thee, 
w  My  Morning  Prav*rs  fliali  offer'd  be 
For  thee  my  thinly  Soui  does  pant ; 

My  fainting  Fieih  implores  thy  Graeca 
Within  this  <fcy  and  bart  er)  Phc<\ 

Where  I  f efrefliim?  Warm  want- 

i,  O  to  my  longing  Eye'  cr.ce  more 
That  View  of  glorious  pov/r  reiioie. 
Which  thy  majcuick  H<rLe  difpUys : 

3.  Betaufe  ta  me  (by  wond’rous  Love 
Than-  hife  ir  (elf  docs  ties  re:  prove. 

My  Lips  itelf  always  lpt*k  thy  Prais*. 

4.  My  Life,  while  1  that  Life  enjoy, 
lu  blc/Iing  God  Gil  itill  employ. 

With  lifted  Hands  adore  his  Name  ; 

My  Soul’s  Content  (half  be  as  grear, 

As  theirs  who  choiceJt  Dainties  eat. 

While  1  with  Joy  his  Brahe  proclaim, 

6,  When  down  I  lie  fweet  Sleep  to  find. 
Thou  Lord  art  prtftnt  to  my  Mind, 

And  when  1  wake  in  dead  of  Night  ^ 

7.  Becaufe  thou  Hill  doft  Succour  bring , 
Beneath  the  Shadow  of  thy  Wing, 

1  reft  with  Safety  and  Delight. 

£.  My  Soul,  when  Foes  would  me  devour 
Cleaves  faft  to  Thee,  whofe  macchlels  Pow’r 
In  her  Support  is  daily  fliown : 

9.  Tut 


PSALM  Ixiii,  Ixiv. 


!1? 

9«  Bat  tbole  the  Righteous  Lord  fhall  flay 
That  my  Deftru&ion  wifli ;  and  they 
That  leek  my  Life  fhaf!  iofe  their  own. 

lo.  1 1.  They  by  untimely  Ends  lhali  die. 
Their  Flcfh  a  Prey  to  Foxes  lie  :  " 

But  God  ihail  fill  the  King  with  Joy, 
Who  f wears  by  Thee  fhaf!  ftiii  rejoyce, 
Whiitt  the  fa  He  Tongue  a  nd  lying  Voice 
Thou,  Lord,  ihalt  filence  and  ddtroy. 


Pfalm  LXIV. 

i.  T  Grd*  hear  rhe  Voice  of  my  Complaint, 
.L J  to  my  Requelt  give  Ear* 

VrcpTvc  my  Lite  from  cruel  Foes, 
and  free  my  Soul  from  Fear, 
a.  O  hide  me  with  thy  tcnd’rcifc  Care 
in  lome  fecurc  Retreat,' 
from  S  ini  lets  that  again  it  me  rif?3 
and  all  their  Fluts  defeat. 

3 .  See  how  intent  to  work  .rny  Harm, 

they  whet  their  Tongues  like  Swords ; 
And  bend  their  Bows  to  flioot  their  Darts, 
lharp  Lies  and  bitter  Words ! 

4.  Lurking  in  private,  at  the  Juft 
they  take  their  fecrcc  Aim  ; 

And  fuddenly  at  him  they  fhoot, 
quite  void  of  Fear  and  Shame. 

.  To  carry  on  their  ill  Dcligns, 
they  mutually  agree  3 


They 


They  fpcak  of  laying  private  Snares, 
and  think  that  none  ihall  fee. 

»,  With  utmoft  Diligence  and  Care 
the  wicked  Plots  they  lay  ; 

The  deep  Defigns  of  all  their  Hearts 
are  only  to  betray, 

7.  But  God,  to  Anger  juftly  mov'd, 

h»  dreadful  Bow  ftiall  herd. 

And  on  his  flying  Arrow's  point 
(halt  fwlft  J3£Itru3irm  fcr.d, 

8.  Thole  Slanders  which  rheir  Mouths  ri.d 

upon  themfelves  ihall  fall ; 

Their  Crimes  difeios’d.  ftiall  make  them  be 
defpis’d  and  ft; lin’d  by  all. 

9.  The  diaii  then  God’s  Power  cotif  is 

and.Nations^TFcmbiing  fund, 
Convinc’tHhat  *ti$  the  mighty  Work 
of  his  avenging  Hand. 
io«  Wbilft  righteous  Men  by  God  fecnr’o 
in  him  {hall  gladly  emit ; 

And  all  the  liit’ning  Earth  lhall  hear 
loud  Triumphs  of  the  juft. 


Pfalm  LXV* 

FO  R  Thee,  O  Gad,  our  conftant  PraUb 
In  Sion  wairf,  thy  chofen  Scat  * 

Our  promis’d  Altars  there  we’ll  raiic. 
And  all  our  zealous  Vows  com  pleat, 
a*  O  Thou,  who  to  my  humble  Pray’r 
Didft  always  bend  thy  lill’ning  Ear, 


To 
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To  thee  (hall  at!  Mankind  repair. 

And  at  iby  gracious  Throne  appear 

$  Our  Sins  f  cho  number  lefs)  in  vain 
To  flop  thy  flowing  Mercy  try  ; 

Wlii lit  ihouo’erlook'it  the  guilty  Sraiu, 

.  And  waftidi  out  theCrimfon  Dye. 

4,  lileft  is  the  Man,  who,  near  Thee  plac’d. 
Within  thy  (acred  Dwelling  lives! 

Whilit  we  ar  humbler  Diltance  taftc 
*1  he  vait  delights  thy  Temple  gives. 

s.  By  v  ond’rcxs  A  els,  OGod,  mnft  juft, 
Have  we  thy  gracious  Antwer  found  ; 
ia  Thee  remoteit  Nations' trufl; 

And  r.hofe  whom  ftoriny  Waves  fur  round. 
fr.-'.God,  by  his  Strength,  fets  faft  the  Hills, 

P  nd  does  his  tmrchleft  PowV  engage. 
With  which  the  Seas  loud  Waves  he  hills. 
And  angry  Crowds  tumultuous  Rage. 

P^RTII. 

Thou  Lord,doft  barbYous  Lands  difhuv 

*  4 

When  they  thy  dreadful  Tokens  view  : 
With  joy  they  lee  the  Night  and  Day 
Lach  other’s  Track  by  turns  purfutr. 

?.  Prom  our  thy  uhexhauHed  Store 

1  by  Rain  relievos  the  ihirlty  Ground ; 
Makes  Lands,  that  barren  were  bc&roj 
V/ithCom  and  ufcfol  Fruits  abound. 

On  r  ting  Ridges  down  it  pours. 

And  cv’ry  furrow’d  Valley  fills  ; 

Thou  mak’ft  them  (oft  wirh  gentle  Showrs, 
In  which  a  blcft  Increaie  diitils. 

F  11.  Thy 
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1 1 .  Thy  GopdnekfjtGflS  the  circling  Year 
With  frtih  Returns  of  Plenty  crown  , 
And  where  thy  glorious  Paths  appear, 

T  hy  fruitful  Clouds  drop  Fatnefs  down. 

1 2.  They  drop  on  barren  Forreft?,  chang'd 
By  them  to  Failures  freih  and  green; 
The  Hilts  about  iii  order  rang’d 

In  beauteous  Robes  of  Joy  are  feen. 

1 3 .  Large  Flocks  with  fleecy  Wool  adorn 
The  chearful  Downs ;  the  Valleys  bring 
A  plenteous  Crop  of  fbU-ear’d  Corn, 
And  lcetn  for  Joy  to  Ihout  and  nng. 


La  V  I 

i .  2.  T  ET  srtlthe  Lands  with  Shout:  of  Joy 
8  j  to  God  their  Voices  raiie. 

Sieg  Pfalms  in  Honour  of  his  Name, 
and  Ipread  his  glorious  Prsife. 

3.  And  Jet  them  fey,  how  dreadful,  Lord, 

in  aii  thy  works  arc  thoul 
To  1  by  great  Power  thy  ftubfcom  Foes 
lhall  all  be  forc’d  to  bow. 

4.  Through  all  the  Earth  ihc  Nations  rou:  ti 

fhall  Thee  their  God  confefs ; 

And  with  glad  Hymns  their  awful  Drcau 
of  thy  great  Name  exprels. 
y.  O  come,  behold  the  Works  of  God, 
and  then  wfth  ine  you’d  own. 

That  he  towards  all  the  Sons  of  Men 

has  woad’wws  Judgments  fhown. 

«.Hc 
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6.  He  made  the  Sea  become  .dry  Land, 
through  which  our  Fathers  walk'd  * 
WiuUt  to  eacbxnho?  of  ]iis  Might 
with  Joy  his  People  talk’d! 

*:.  He  by  his  I’owY  lor  ever  rules  $ 
hh  byes  the  World  fiirvey  j 
her  no  prctiimpEuous  Man  rebel 
zgainit  ius  Sov  reign  fway, 

PAXJ  II. 

f;?7. 0  all  ye  Nations,  blefs  our  God, 
ar  d  loudly  fpeak  his  Praile  5 
Who  keeps  our  Soul  alive  and  Rill 
cor.fi  nr  5  our  itetlfaft  Ways. 

t  ?,  r  1.  For  thou  haft  try’d  us.  Lord,  as  Fire 
does  try  the  precious  Ore.; 

Thou  brought  us  in:o  dtraits,  where  we 
cpprcifing  burthens  bore. 

Infuking  Foes  did  us,«their  Slaves, 
through  hire  and  Water  chafe; 

But  yet  at  hit  thou  brougbfft  us  forth 
into  a  wealthy  place. 

i  3, 14  Burnt- oivings  to  thy  Hoafe  Til  bri;£,  . 
and  there  my  Vows  I'll  pay, 

Wrh  ch  i  with  folemn  Zeal  did  make 
in  Troubles  difmal  Day. 

i  i .  Then  fr,?.H  the  richeft  Inccnfe  fmoak, 
the  fatu-lt  iUmsfliall  fud; 

The  choice.:  Goats  from  our  the  Fold, 
and  Bullocks  from  the  Stall. 

F  1  1'.  O 
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1 6, 0  come  all  ye  (bar  fear  the  Lord, 
attend  with  heedful  Care  5 
Whilit  1  what  God  for  me  has  done, 
with  graTcful  Joy  declare. 

17,1ft. As  1  before  his  Aid  implor’d, 
fo  new  1  praife  his  Name; 

Who,  if  my  Heart  had  harbour’d  Sin, 
would  all  my  Pray  Vs  di  (claim. 

x  9.  But  God  to  me,  whene’er  1  cry’d, 
bis  gracious  Ear  did  bend  ; 

And  to  the  Voice  of  my  Requeft 
with  conftant  Love  attend* 

»©.  Then  blefsM  for  ever  be  rr.y  God, 
who  never,  when  Jpray, 
Wirh-hotJt  his  Mercy  from  my  Souf, 
nor  turnsIhis.Face  away. 


Ffalm  LX VII. 

O  bids  thy  chofen  Race, 

1  in  Mercy,  Lord  incline ; 

And  caufe  the  Brightnels  of  thy  Face 
Qn  all  thy  Saints  to  fliine. 
i.  That  fo  thy  wondrous  Ways 

May  through  the  World  be  known  ; 
Whilit  diftant  Lands  their  Tribute  pay. 
And  thy  Salvation  own. 

3.  Let  difPring  Nations  join 
To  celebrate  thy  Fame ; 

Lei  all  the  World,  OLord,  combine 
To  praife  thy  glorious  Name* 
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4.  O  let  them  (horn  sidling, 

Diflolv’d  in  pious,  ivlirrh. 

For  Thou,  the  righteous  Judge  uuu  King, 
Shale  govern  all  the  Earth. 

f.  Let  diffVing  Narions  join 
To  celebrate  thy  Fame; 

.Let  ail  the  World,  O  Lord,  combine 
To  praife  thy  glorious  Name. 

6.  Then  lhall  the  refining  Ground 
A  large  Increale  difclofc  ; 

And  we  with  Plenty  lhali  be  crown'd. 
Which  God,  our  God,  beitows. 

7.  Then  God  upon  our  Land 
Shall  constant  Blellings  fliowV, 

And  all  the  World  in  aw  Avail  ftjtnd 
Of  his  refittlels  Pow’r. 


P/alm  LXVI1I, 

i.T  ET  God,  the  God  of  Battel  rife, 

I  J  And  fcatter  his  prefumpenous  Foes; 
Let  fhamehil  Rons  their  Hoft  furprife. 
Who  lpitefully  his  Pow‘r  oppole. 

1.  As  Smoak  in  Tempefts  Rage  is  loft. 

Or  Wax  into  the  Furnace  caft. 

So  let  their  lacrilcgious  Hoft 
Before  his  wrathful  Prefence  waite, 

But  let  the  Servants  of  his  Will 
His  Favour's  gentle  Beams  enjoy ; 

F  3  Their 
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Their  upright  Hearts  let  GUdnofc  fill, 

And  chca'  ful  Songs  their  Tongues  employ. 
4 .  To  him  your  Voice  io  Anthems  raife, 
Jehovah's,  awful  Name  he  bears, 

In  him  rejoice,  extol  his  Praife, 

Who  rides  upon  high- row h;)g  Spheres. 

f .  Him ,  from  his  Empire  of  the  Skies, 

To  this  low  World  Companion  draws. 
The  Orphan's  Claim  to  pa  irons 
And  judge  the  injur'd  Widow's  Came. 

6.  *Ti$  God,  who -from  a  foreign  Soil, 
Reftores  poor  Exiles  to  their  Home, 
Makes  Captives  free,  and  fruit  Ids  Toil 

j  heir  Proud  Opprdkrs  righicoui  Djov.. 

7.  ’Twasfocsfold,  when  thou  Jhl^IeaJ, 
hi  Perlou,  Lord,  oil.*  Ar  ink:.  fbr.h, 

Grange  Terrors  through  the  D^Lrc  fpread, 

2  Con v ai ficus  fhook  th1  aftonilh’d  Earth . 
lije  breaking  Clouds  did  Kaiti  diuif, 

And  He iv ’ns  high  Arches  (hook  with  Far. 
How  then  fhould  Sinai's  humble  Hik 
Of  Iftaets  Cod  the  Prefence  bear  ? 

9-  Thy  Hand  at  familht  'Earth’s  Complaint, 
Reliev'd  her  from  celeflial  Stores  ; 

And  when  thy  Heritage  was  faint  (IhowVs 
Alfwag’d  the  Drought  with  plenteous 
i  o  Where  Salvages  had  rang'd  before, 

At  talc  thou  mad’ft  our  Tribes  refid  e  j 
And  in  the  Deiarr,  for  the  Poor, 

Thy  gen’rous  Bounty  did  provide. 
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1 1. Thou  g^v’ft  the  Word,  wifslllyad  forth. 
And  m  that  powerful  Word  oVrcame ; 
While  Virgin-Troops  with  Songs  of  Midi 
In  '‘ate  our  Conqoeit  did  proclaim. 

i : .  Vait  Armies,  by  liidi  Qen’rals  led. 

As  yet  had  ne’er  receiv’d  a  Foil, 

Forfook  their  Camp  with  hidden  Dread, 
And  to  our  Women  left  the  SpoiL 

i  j*  Tho  Egypt's  Drudges  you  have  been. 

Your  mmyV  Wings  thallihine  as  bright 
As  Doves  in  golden  Sun-fliine  feen. 

Of  hlver’d  o’er  with  paler  Light. 

14.  ’Twas  fo  whenGod*s  Almighty  Hand 
;  Q&fcUtf’dU&iQgS  the  Conqiteft  wen  ; 
Our  1  roups,  drawn  up  on  Jordan's  Strand, 
High  Salrhon's  glltc'ririg  Snow  ©uc-fhone. 

j  j.  From  thence  to  Jordan*  farther  Goift 
And  Skajkd v’s  Hill  we  did  advance ; 

No  more-her^HeifhtlhaliJrf^ip  traaff. 
But  that  fhe’s  Gods  inherence, 

*  *.  B’dt  wherefore. (1  ho  the  Upnour’$  gttfcr) 
Should  this.O  Mountains^well  your  Pride  ? 
For  Sion  is  his  chofen  6ea:, 

Where  he  for  ever  will  retide. 

1 7.  His  Chariots  namberleft,  hisJfcufYs 
A  i'-,’  heavenly  Hoft>  that,  tyait  Itis  Wfti  * 

Hi$  Pretence  now.fiili  Sro^ifTpwVs, 

As  once  it  honour’d  Si&it  s  Hill. 

F  4 
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1 2.  Afcending  high,  ia  Triumph  Then 
Captivity  bait  Captive  led. 

And  oa  thy  People  didli  bellow, 

The  Spoil  of  Armies,  once  their  Dread. 

Ev’n  Rebels  lhall  partake  thy  Grace, 

And  humble  Profelytes  repair 
To  worship  at  thy  Dwelling-place, 

And  all  the  World  pay  Homage  there. 

19.  For  Benefits,  each  Clay  bellow'd. 

Be  daily  his  great  Name  ador'd  ; 

10.  Who  is  our  Savkmr  and  ourtSod, 

Of  Life  and  Death  the  Sovereign  Lord. 

it.  But  ]  a  ft  ice  for  his  harden'd  Foes 
Proportion'd  Vengeance  hath  decreed. 

To  wouMUhe-fcoary  Head  of  tbofe 
Who  in  prefiimpraous  Crimes  proceed. 

11 .  The  Lord  has  thus,  in  Thunder,  fpoke  j 
4<  As  1  fubdu'd  proud  Bdjhans  King, 

41  Once  more  I’ll  break  my  People's  Yoke, 
•*  And  from  the  Deep  my  Servants  bring. 

■l  3. w  Their  Feet  (hall  with  a  crimfon  Flood 
“  Of  llanghter'd  Foes  be  cover'd  o'er, 

“  Nor  Earth  receive  fuch  impious  Blood, 

“  Bat  leave  for  Dogs  th'axnfaattow'd  Gore, 

P  A  Hjr  ill* 

*4.  When  marching  to  thy  bleft  Abode, 

The  WoodVing  Multitude  furvey’d 
The  pompous  State  of  Thee,  our  God, 

In  Robes  of  Majefty  array’d. 

2  5,  Sweet* 
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1  j.  Sweet- finging  Levitts  led  the  Van, 

Loud  f  nftruroenrs  brought  up  the  Rear*; 
Between  both  Troops  a  Virgin,  rrain 
With  Voice  and  Timbrel  charm’d  (he  Ear 

i5,This  was  the  Burden  of  their  Song, 
w  In  full  Aflcmblies  blefs  the  Lord, 

“  All,  who  to  IJrael's  Tribes  belong, 

11  The  God  of  Ifiatl’s  Praife  record. 

17,  Nor  little  Benjamin  alone 

From  neiphb’ring  Bounds  did  there  attend, 
Nor  only  Judah's  nearer  Throne, 

Her  Co  un. 'el  lours  in  ftatedid  lend  j 

But  ^ebr Ion's  remoter  Scat, 

And  Sejfbtbali's  more  diftant  Coaft 
(The  grand  Proceifion  ro  complear  J 
Sent  up  their  Tribes,  a  princely  Holt. 

2  S .  Thus  God  to  Strength  and  Unipn  brought 

Our ‘Tribes,  at  ftrife  rill  that  blefthour  : 
This  Wot  k, which  thou,0  God^ha  11  wrought. 
Confirm  with  frelh  Recruits  of  PotvT. 

i).  To  vifit  Salem  3  Lord,  defeend. 

And  Sion  thy  terreftrial  Throne ; 

Where  Kings  with  Prefen  ts  IhaU  attend. 
And  Thee  with  offer’d  Crowns  atone.  * 
^.Breakdown  their  Spearmens  Ranks  that 
ihreat 

Like  pamper’d  Herds  of  (alvage  Might, 
Their  Silvcr-armour’d  Chiefs  defeat 
Who  in  dcilru&ive  War  delight. 

3 1 .  Eg.yf  f  fhall  then  to  God  ft  retch  forth 
ikr  Hands,  and  /1frick> Homage  bring - 

F  5  ?(i. Tii* 
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32.  The  fcarter’d  Kingdoms  of  the  Earth 
Their  common  Sovereign’s  Praifes  ling. 

3  3.  Who  mounted  on  the  Iofticft  Sphere 
Of  ancient  Heav’n>  fublimcly  rides  ; 
From  whence  his  dreadful  Voice  we  hear , 
Like  that  of  warring  Winds  and  Tid;:- 

3*.  Ascribe  ye  Pow’r  to  pod  mod  High, 

Of  humble  Ifr'el  he  takes  Cure  ; 

V/bofc  Strength  from  out  the  dusky  Sky 
Dans  Alining  Terrors  through  the  Air, 

33.  How  dreadful  are  the  ihcred  CV.vs 
Where  Gad  has  fix’d  his  earthly  Throat  1 
His  Strength  his  feeble  Saints  fuppons ; 
To  God  give  Praife3  and  him  alone. 
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1. QAve  me,  O  God,  from  Waves  that  rov?, 
O  And  prefs  to  overwhelm  my  Soul. 

2.  With  painful  flops  in  mire  1  tread, 

And  Deluges  overflow  my  Head. 

3.  With  jeftlefs  Cries  my  Spirits  fain:, 

My  Voice  is  hoarfe  with  long  Complah- ;  . 

.  My  Sight  decays  with  tedious  Pain, 

Whilit  for  my  God  I  wait  in  vain. 


't.  My- Hairs,  tho  numYous,  are  but  j'cw, 
ConparM  with  Foes  that  ir,e  p  uriiic 
'Wirt:  groundiefs  Hate. grown  now  of  mig-it 
To. execute  their  Jawlds  Spite. 

”i  h-*y  force  me  evil  tie  lino  reflgn 
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Thou,  Lord,  my  Innocence  doft  Te, 

Nor  are  my  Si^^ccal'd  from  Thee. 

Lord  God  of  Hofts  ta3te  timely  care, 

Left  for  my  fake  thy ‘Saints  dtfpair  z 
7.  Since  1  have  fafFer’4,  for-tfey  Name, 
Reproach,  and  bid  my  Face  in  (haoie. 
f::  A  Stronger  to  my  Country  grown. 

Nor  to  my  neared  Kindred  known  ; 

A  Foreigner,  expos’d  to  Scorn 
By  Brethren  of  my  Mother  born* 

o.  For  Zeal  to  thy  lov^T  Houle  and  Mam** 
Confumes  me  like  devouring  Flam“> 
Concern’d  at  their  Affronts  to  Thee, 
iMoa  than  at  Slanders  caft  on  me. 
to.  My  very  Tears  and  Abftinence 
They  amitrue  in  a  tpitefuTSenfe  j 
t  ..  ’w  .w.iuoath'd  with Sackcloth  for  their  fcktr. 
They  iul  their  coupon.  IrroyaS  uiafr*- 

i.  .Ti;Ai  judges  make  my  Wrongs  their  Jett, 
thole  Wrongs  they  ought  tfir  have  rsi  df  * 
tt)w  Ikoufd  I  then  expect  to-be 
Frur.  Libels  of  lewd  Drunkards  free  ? 

;  ? .  But,  Lord,  to  Thee  1  will  repair 
f  or  Help  with  humble  timely  PrayV  a 
Relieve  me  from  thy  Alercies  ftore, 
Difplay  thy  Truth’s  prelerving  Pov/r 

!  -  I  t  om  threading  Dangers  me  relieve, 

And  from  ihe  Mine  my  Feet  retrieve  > 

1'  t  om  ipitefu!  Foes  in  Safety  keep, 
fnatch  me  from  the  raging  D*ep. 

'I  ■  Centro 


i  y .  Control  the  Deluge  e'er  it  fprcad. 

And  fowl  its  Waves  above  my  Head ; 

Nor  wide  Deftru&ian's  yawning  Pit 
To  dole  her  Jaws  on  me  permit. 

\6.  lord,  hear  the  humble  Pray’r  I  make. 

For  thy  tranlbending  Goodnefsfake  \ 
Relieve  thy  Supplicant  once  more 
From  thy  abounding  Mercies  (lore, 
i;.  Nor  from  thy  Servant-hide  thy  Face; 

Make  hade,  for  defp’ rate  is  my  Cafe ; 
it* Thy  timely  Succour  interpole. 

And  lhieidtne  from  re  mo  fields  Foes. 

1 9.  Thou  knowH  what  Infamy  and  Scorn, 

I  from  my  Enemies  have  born, * 

Nor  cm  tfiiffr  tibfe  diflembled  Spite, 

Or  darkeft  Plots  elcapfc  thy  Sight; 
a*.  Reproach  and  Grief  have  broke  my  Hearr, 
l  look'd  for  fome  to  take  tny  parr. 

To  pity  or.relieve  my  Pain, 

But  look'd  (alas ! )  for  both  in  vain! . 

a  1.  With  Hunger  pin'd  for  Food  I  call, 

Jnftead  of  Food  they  give  me  Gall; 

And  when  with  Thirft  my  Spirits  fink. 
They  give  me  Virtegar  to  drink* 

*2.  Their  Table  therefore  to  their  Health 
Shall  prove  a  Snare,  a  Trap  their  Wealth : 
13.  Perpetual  Darknels  Icisce  their  Eyes, 

And  iudden  Blafts  their  Hopes  lurprife. 

24  On  them  thou  (halt  thy  Fury  pour. 

Till  thy  fierccWrarh  their  Race  devour, 

*  *5.  And 
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i?,  And  make  their  Houfe  a  difmal  Cell, 
Where  nonewitt“eVr  vouchfafe  to  dwell. 
16.  For  new  Affli&iotu  they  procar* d 
For  him  who  had  thy  Stripes  endur'd  ; 
And  made  the  Wounds  thy  Scourge  had  torn 
To  bleed  afrelh  with  lharper  Scorn. 

27.  Sin  (hall  to  Sin  their  Steps  betray. 

Till  they  to  Truth  have  loft  the  Way. 
z%.  From  Life  thdu  lhalt  exclude  their  Soul, 
Nor  with  the  Juft  their  Names  enrol. 

2  9.  But  me  howe'er  diftreft  apd  poor, 

Thy  itrong  Salvation  iball  reftore : 

30  Tby  Pow’r  with  Songs  1*11  then  proclaim. 
And  celebrate  with  Thanks  thy  Name. 

3 1 .  Our  God  (hall  this  more  highly  prize 
Than  Herds  or  Flecks  in  Sacrifice : 

5 1.  Which  htifnbte  Sain » with  Joy.  (hall  lee. 
And  hope  for  like  Jfcdrels  with  me. 

3  3.  For  God  regards  the  PcwrYCompIaint, 

Sets  Pris’nen  free  from  dofe  Reftfaint : 

3  4.  Let  Heav  n,  Earth,  Sea  their  Voices  raife, 
And  all  the  World  refound  hisPraife. 

3j.  For  God  will  Stats  Walls  ere&. 

Fair  Judah's  Cities  he*ll  proted; 

Tilt  all  her  lcauerM  Sons  repair 
To  undifturb’d  Pofleflion  there. 

3S.  This  Bledingchey  (hall,  at  their  Death, 
To  their  Religious  Heirs  bequeath  ; 

And  rhey  toendlefi  Ages  more. 

Of  fuch  as  hisbleft  Name  adore. 


‘Plata 
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For  my  Deliv'rancc,  Lord,  appear, 
And  add  to  chat  Deliverance  Speed, 
a.  Confufion  on  (heir  Heads  return. 


Who  to  defttoy  my  Sou!  combine  ; 
Let  them,  defeated,  bkkhand  mourn. 
Inf  har’d  in  dieir  own  vile  Delign. 

3.  Their  Doom  let  Deflation  be. 

With  Shame  their  Malice  lie  repaid, 
Who  mock'd  my  Confidence  in.  Thee, 
And  SpWt  of  my  Afflt&ion  made. 

4 .  While  thole  iVhbTmmbly  feek  thy  Face 
To  joyful  Triumphs  fhall  bfc  rais'd, 

.  And  all  who  prize  thy  laving  Grace 
With  me  fhall  ling.  The  Lord  be  finUid 

;•  Thus  wretched  tho  1  am  and  poor. 

The  mighty  Lord  of  me  takes  care. 
Thou  God,  wboonely  can*ifc  rdtor?, 
To  my  Rclid  with  ipgt  d  repair. 
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Incline  thine  Ear,  and  Cave  my  Soul; 
far  righteous  is  thy  Name. 

3.  Bj  thou  my  ltrong  abiding  place, 
to  which  I  may  refort  j 
’Tis  diy  Decree  that  keeps  me  (afe, 
thou  art  my  Rock  and  Pert. 

4, 5. From  cruel  and  ungodly  Men 
protc&  and  fet  me  free. 

For  from  my  cariicft  Youth  till  now 
my  Hope  has  been  in  Thee. 

; .  T  hy  conltant  Care  did  fafely  guard 
my  ceittkrXo&Ht  Days  y 
Thou  rook’ it  me 'from  my  Maihcr,$\Va®b 
to  ling  thy  conltant  Praifc. 

-  3  .While  iomc  on  me  with  Wonder  gaze, 
thy  Hand  fupports  me  ftill ; 

Thy  Honour  therefore  and  thy  Praifc 
my  Mouth  fliall  always  fill. 

y.  Reject  not  then  thy  Servant,  Lord, 
when  I  with  Age  decay, 

I:orijkc  me  not  when,  worn  with  years, 
my  Vigour  iadcs  away. 

Tv  My  Foes,  againft  my  Fame  and  me, 
with  crafty  Malice  Ipeak, 

/i'sv.n  i  iny  Soul  they  lay  their  5  ns  res, 
a  ad  !ri;it‘3.il  Coiyifc]  take. 


1 ; ,  His 
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1 1.  His  God,  fay  they,  forfakes  him  now, 
on  whom  he  did  rely ; 

Furfue  and  take  him,  whilft  no  Hope 
of  timely  Aid  is  nigh* 

t  But  thou,  my  God,  withdraw  not  far, 
for  fpccdy  Help  1  calf ; 

To  Shame  and  Koine  bring  my  Foes 
that  feek  to  work  my  Fall. 

14-  But  as  for  me,  my  ftedfaft  Hope 
fhall  on  thy  PowY  depend, 

And  I  in  grateful  Songs  of  Praifc 
my  time  to  come- will  fpend. 

PAK  T  II. 

if.  Thy  rightcetiy  A<fts  and  laving  Health 
my  Mouth  fliall  hill  declare : 

Unable  yet  to  count  them  all, 
tho  fumm’d  with  utmott  Care, 

1 6.  While  God  vouchfafes  me  his  Support, 

I’ll  in  his  Strength  go  on ; 

All  other  Righrcoufnefs  di  (claim, 
and  mention  his  alone. 

17.  Thou, Lord, haft  taught  me  from  my  Youth 

to  praife  thy  glorious  Name ; 

And  ever  fincc  thy  wondVous  Works 
have  been  my  conftant  Theme. 
ifc.Then  now  forlake  me  not  when  I 
am  grey  and  feeble  grown. 

Till  I  to  thefe  and  future  times, 
thy  Strength  and  Powr  have  fhown. 

19  How 
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19.  How  high  thy  Jufticc  (bars,  O  God ! 
how  great  ana  wondVous  are 
Thetnighry  Works  which  thou  haft  done  ! 
who  may  with  Thee  compare ! 

to,  Me  whom  thy  Hand  has  forcly  prefs’d 
thy  Grace  Ihall  yet  relieve  ; 

And  from  the  lowed  depth  of  Woe 
with  tender  Care  retrieve. 

2 1 .  Through  Thee  my  time  to  come  fiiall  be 
with  Pow’r  and  Greatnefs  crown’d, 

AHd  me,  who  difuial  Years  have  paii 
thy  Comforts  ft  ail  furroimd. 

■12.  Therefore  with  Pfaltery  and  Harp 
thy  Truth,  O  Lord,  HI  praife  $ 

To  Thee,  the  God  of  Jacob's  Race, 
my  Voice  ip  Anthems  raife. 

1 3 .  Then  Joy  ibalLfillmy  Month,  and  Songs 
employ  my  chearful  Voice • 

My  grateful  Soul,  by  Thee  redeem’d 
Hull  in  thy  Strength  rejoke. 

x  4.  My  Tongue  thy  juft  and  righteous  Adis 
(hall  all  the  day  proclaim  ; 

Becaufe  thou  did  ft  confound  tny  Foes 
and  brought’ A  them  all  10  Ihame. 
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* .  T  Ord  let  thy  juft  Decrees  the  King 
a  >  in  all  his  Ways  dired;  j 
And  Jet  his  Son  throughout  his  R rig* 
thy  righteous  Laws  refpech 
-i»  So  lhail  he  hill  thy  People  judge 
with  pure  and  upright  Mind.. 

Wiiilft  all  the  ferfph  fs  Poor  Hiall  !;i*r; 
their  juft  Protestor  find. 

j.  Then  Hills  and  Mountains  fhall  bang  :c:  \ 
the  happy  Fruirs  of  Peace ; 

Which  all  the  Land  fhall  .own  10  be 
the  WorLof j&lghlcouuui* , 

4.  Whilft  he  die  poewiid  needy  Race 

ftallrute  with  g^otle  Sway  * 

And  from  their  humble  Kecks  n&ll  take 
opprefLve  Yokes  away. 

5.  In  ev'ry  Heart  thy  awful  Fear 

(hall  then  be  rooted  faft> 

As  long  as  Sun  and  Mdcn  endure, 
or  Time  it  ftflf  fhall  laft. 

6.  He  (hail  At  (bend  like  Rain  thaexhears 

the  Meadows  feccnd  Birth. 

Or  like  warm  Sbow’rs,  whole  g»ntk*  U-  ; 
refreih  the  thirty  Barth. 

7.  In  his  bleft  days  the  juft  and  good 

Ihali  be  with  Favour  crown’d. 

The  happy  Land  (hall  ev'ry  where 
with  endlefs  Peace  abound. 


PS  A  LM  hem  i%y 

8.  His  uncontroul’d  Dominion  Hull 

from  Sea  to  SotjGXttpd, 

Begin  at  proud  Euphrates  Streams, 
ar  Nature's  Limits  end, 

9.  To  him  the  falvage  Nations  round 

frail  bow  their  fervtle  Heads, 

His  vanquifrt  Foes  frail  lick  the  Dull 
where  he  his  Conqueft  fpreads. 

The  Kings  of  Tarjhijh  and  the.Ifies 
frail  colily  Prefen  ts  bring  ; 

From  fpicy  Sheba  Gifts  frail  come 
and  wealthy  Sabas  King, 

To  him  frail  evYy  King  on  Earth 
hh  humble  Homage  pay. 

And  diff 'ring  Nations  gladly  join 
to  own  his  righteous  Sffty, 

1  z-  For  he  frail  fee  tbfi  N^dy  ^free, 
when  they  for  Succour  cry. 

Shall  fave  the  Helpfefsand^bePoor, 
a:  d  ad  dudr  W anti 

PA  J^T  If 

s  s  His  Providence,  for  needy  Souls, 

Ih.'dl  due  Supplies  prepare  ; 

And  over  his  dcfencclefs  Life 
frail  watch  with  tender  Care. 

1 .},  He  fridl  prefer  ve  and  keep  their  Souls 
from  Fraud  and  Rapine  free. 

And  in  his  light  theft* jguthlefs  Blood 
of  mighty  Price  frail  be. 

1 5.  There- 
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1 5.  Therefore  (hall  God  his  Life  and  Reign 
to  many  years  extend, 

Whilft  Fattcrn  Princes  Tribute  pay, 
and  golden  Prefcnts  fend. 

For  him  dial!  conftant  Pray  Vs  be  mace ; 

through  all  his  profpVous  Days. 

His  jult  Dominion  thall  afford 
a  lading  Theme  of  Praifo. 

id.  Of  nfeful  Grain,  through  all  the  Land, 
great  Plenty  lhall  appear  j 
A  Handful  fown  on  Mountain  Tops 
a  mighty  Crop  IhaU  bear ; 

Its  Fruit,  like  Cedars  (hook  by  Winds, 
a  rattling  Noife  IhaU  yield ; 

The  City -toe  lhall  thrive  and  vie 
for  Plenty  with  the  Field. 

1 7 .  The  MemVy  of  his  glorious  Name 

through  cndlels  Years  (hall  run. 

His  fpotlels  Fame  lhall  (bine  as  bright 
and  lading  as  the  Sun. 

In  him  the  Nations  of  the  World 
lhall  be  coinpleatly  bleft. 

And  his  unbounded  Happinefs 
by  ev’ry  Tongue  conieit, 

18.  Then  ble£s*d  be  God,  the  mighty  Lord, 

the  God  whom  1/t'tl  fears ; 

Whoonly  Wondrous  in  his  Works, 
beyond  Compare  appears. 

19.  Let  Earth  be  with  hisGloty  fill'd  ; 

for  ever  blefs  his  Name : 
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Whilft  to  his  Praife  the  hft'ning  World 
their  glad  AlTenc  proclaim. 


Pfalm  LXXUI. 

1.  A  T  length,  by  certain  Proofs,  *ds  plain 
i  V  That  God  will  to  bis  Saints  be  kind  5 
That  all,  whole  Hearts  are  pure  and  dean. 
Shall  his  protecting  Favour  find, 
a,  3. Till  this  lultaining  Truth  1  knew, 

My  haggling  Feet  had  almoft  fail’d  ; 

J  griev’d  the  Sinners  Wealth  to  view. 

And  envy’d  when  the  Fools  prevail'd. 

4,5.1  hey  to  the  Grave  in  Peace  defend. 

And  whilft  they  live  are  bale  and  ftrong; 
No  Plagues  or  Troubles  them  offend. 
Which  olt  to  other 'Men  belong. 

C>i. \V itii  Pride,  as  with  a  Chain,  they’re  held. 
And  Rapine  leems  their  Robe  of  State  ; 
Their  Eyes  Hand  out  witfe-Pdcffels  fwell’d. 
They  grow,  beyond  their  Wilhes,  great. 

8,9  With  Hearts  corrupt,  and  lofty  Talk, 
Opprelfivc  Methods  they  defend  j 
Their  Tongue  thro'  all  the  Earth  does  walk. 
Their  Blafphcmies  to  Heav*n  afeend. 
ic,  Ami  yet  admiring  Crowds  are  found 
Who  tervife  Vilits  duly  make,  . 

Becaufc  with  Plenty  they  abound, 

Ol  which  their  flattring  Slaves. partake. 
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1 1.  Their  fond  Opinions  tbefe  purfiic, 

Till  they  with  them  profanely  cry, 

‘  How  (hculd  the  Loid  gut  Aftions  view, 
“  Can  he  perceive  who  dwell*  Jo  high  ? 

1 1.  Behold  the  Wicked !  thele  are  they 
Who  openly  their  Sins  profefs ; 

And  yet  their  Wealth's  increas’d  each  dsy, 
And  riH  their  Actions  meet  Succtih 

1  j,i4.1'hcii  have!  cleans’d  my  Heart  (TaidJ) 
And  wafii’ti  n«y  L  lands  from  Cun:  in  van, 
I  fall  the  day  oppress'd  I  lie. 

And  ev’ry  morning  luiFu1  Pain, 

iy.  Thus  did  I  once  to  fj  eak  intend  j 
But  if  filch  rfiTng f  T  r 2 fitly  fay. 

Thy  Children,  Lord,  l  tnuit  oifrnJ, 

And  haiely  IhouM  their  Caufe  berr.iv, 

PAX,  T  III. 

i6,t7*To  fathom  this  my  Thoughts  I  bent 
But  found  the  Cafe  too  hard  forme, 

Till  10  the  Hottfe  of  Goi  1  went, 

Then  I  their  End  did  plainly  fee. 

i  £ .  How  high  ibe’er  advanc’d,  they  ail 
On  flippVy  Places  loofely  hand  ; 

Thence  into  Ruine  headlong  fall, 

Caft  down  by  thy  avenging  Hand. 

1 9,10. How  dreadful  and  how  quick  their  KatL*t 
Oelpis’d  by  Thee  when  they’re  depl  oy’d  ^ 
As  waking  Men  with  Scorn  do  treat 
The  Fancies  that  their  Dreams  employ  ’d. 
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tin  Thus  was  my  Heart  with  Grief  opprefs’d, 
My  Reins  were  rack’d  with  reftfds  Fains, 
So  ttupid  was  t,  like  i  Beaft, 

Who  no  refle&ing  Thought  retains, 

1 5 . 14  Yet  itill  thy  Prefence  me  fupply’d, 

And  :hy  Right-band  Afiiftance  gave : 

Thou  firft  (halt  with  thy  Counfcl  guide, 
And  then  to  Glory  me  receive; 

%  5 .  Who  m  then  in  Heavn,  but  Thee  alone, 
Hate  l,  whole  Favour  1  require  ? 
Throughout  the  fpacious  Garth  there’s  none 
That  1  befidts  thee  can  defire. 

l  :  My  trembling  Flefh  and  aking  Heart 
May  often  fail  to  fuccour  me  ; 

But  God  (hall  inward  Strength  impart, 

And  my  eternal  Portion  be. 

47.  I  lj:-  rh.y  that  far  from  Thee  remove. 

Shall  into  luddcn  Ruine  fait ; 

If  after  othcrGods  they-  rove. 

Thy  Vengeance  Hull  deftroy  them  ad, 

2.S.  But  as  for  me,  *ns  good  and  juifc 
That  i  Ihould  hill  to  God  repair  j 
in  him  I  always  put  my  Truft, 

And  will  his  woad'rous  Works  dedare. 
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i  TJffHY  haft  tboo  caft  ns  off,  O  God ; 
wilt  thou  no  more  return  ? 

O  why  agaiolt  thy  chofen  Flock, 
does  rhy  fierce  Anger  burn  ? 
a.  Think  on  thy  antient  Pur  chafe,  Lord, 
the  Land  that  is  thy  own, 

By  Thee  redeem**!,  and  Sim's  Mount 
where  once  thy  Glory  flione. 

3.  O  come  and  view  our  ruin’d  State ! 

how  long  cur  Troubles  la  it  1 
Seel  how  the  Foe  with  wicked  Rcge 
has  laid  rhy  Temple  watte  1 

4.  Thy  Foes  bljfpbeoie  rhy  Name, where  h\c% 

thy  zealous  Servants  pray’d  ; 

Their  Banners  all,  as  conq’rirg  Signs, 
with  haughty  Pomp  difplayM. 

Sjl.Tbofe  curious  Carvings  which  did  once 
advance  the  Artid’s  Fame., 

With  Ax  and  Hammer  they  deftroy, 
like  Works  of  vulgar  Frame. 

7.  Thy  hoiy  Temple  they  have  burnt ; 
and  what  cfcap’d  the  Flame, 

Has  been  profan'd,  and  quite  defac’d, 
tho  facred  to  thy  Name. 

L  Thy  Worfliip  wholly  to  deftroy, 
malieioutiy  they  aim'd ; 

And  all  the  iacred  Puces  burn’d 
where  we  thy  Praile  proclaim’d : 

y.  Yet 
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9.  Yet  of  thy  Pretence  thou  vouchfaf’ft 
no  tender  Signs  to  fend 5 
We  have  no  Prophet  now  that  knows 
when  this  lad  State  fhall  end, 

PA  RT  IL 

1 : .  Bur,  Lord,  how  long  wilt  thou  permit 
th’  in'ultir.g  Foe  to  boaft  ? 

Shall  all  the  Honourof  thy  Name 
foi  evermore  be  loft  ?  (hand  ? 

! Why  hold'tt  thou  back  thy  ftrong  Right- 
and  on  thy  patient  Breaft 
When  Vengeance  calls  to  ftretch  it  forth, 
Ibialra’y  le;M  it  reft  ? 

1 :  Thou  heretofore,  with  Kingly  Pow'r, 
in  our  Define?  haft  fought  ; 

F  or  u*.  t hrmtgfiom  the  wond’ring  World 
naic  great  Salvama  awotfghr* 

i  ■■  ’Twasrhou,  OGod,  thaididd  the  Sea 
by  thy  own  Strength  divide ; 

Thou,  bra  k’ It  the  watry  Monitor's  Head, 
rhe  Waves  overwhelm’d  their  Pride* 

14  The  greateft,  fierceft  of  them  a U9 
that  leem’d  rhe  Deep  to  fway ; 

Was  by  thy  Pow V  deftfby’d,  and  made 
■0  falvage  Bealls  a  Prey. 

;  j  Thou  davit  the  (olid  Rock,  and  mad’ft 
:'.o  Waters  largely  flow  ; 

Again,  thou  mad’ft  thro*  parting  Streams 
hy  wojid  Vtng  People  go. 
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if,  Thine  isthe  chearful  Day,  and  thine 
the  black  Return  of  Night  $ 

Thou  haft  prepar'd  the  glorious  Sun; 
and  ev’ry  feebler  Light ; 

17-  By  Thee  the  Borders  of  the  Earth 
in  perfedt  Order  ftand  ; 

The  Summer’s  Warmth  and  Winter’s  Cold 
attend  on  thy  Command. 

48.  Remember,  Lord,  how  Cornful  Foes 
have  daily  urg'd  our  Shame  > 

And  how  rne  foolilh  People  hare 
blafphem'd  thy  holy  Name. 

1 9,  Ofreediy  mourning  Turtle-dove, 
by  finfolCrowds  befet ; 

Nor  the  AftemUyjaf.j^y  Poor 
foreveimois  ffifget, 

io.Thy  anrienfCov’nanr,  Lord,  regard, 
and  make  thy  Fromife  good ; 

For  now  each  Comer  of  the  Laad 
is  fill'd  with  Men  of  Blood. 

11. 0  let  not  the  Oppreft  return, 

with  Sorrow  cloiuh’d  and  Shame  j 
But  let  the  Helplets  and  the  Poor 
for  ever  praife  thy  Name. 

ix,  Arife,  O  God,  in  our  behalf, 
thy  Canfe  and  ours  maintain  ; 
Remember  how  intuiting  Fools 
eackday  thy  Name  prophans ! 

2.5.  Mak 
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1 3  Make  thou  the  Boa  (tings  of  thy  Foes 
for  ever,  Lord,  to  ceafe ; 

Whole  fufolence,  if  michaftiz’d, 
will  more  and  more  tnercafe.) 
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i.T^ O  thee,  O  God,  we  render  Praife, 

1  '  to  ihcc  with  Thanks  repair ; 

For,  that  thy  Name  to  us  is  nigh, 
ihy  wondYous  Works  declare. 

i.  In  Ifrel  when  my  Throne  is  fix'd* 

with  me  (hall  Juftice  reign : 

j.  1  he  Land  with  Uilcord  flukes,  but  I 
the  roit’ring  Frame  fuftain. 

4.  Deluded  Wretches  1  adviiM 
their  Errors  to.  redceCs, 

And  warn'd  bold  SumecfiLthat  they  fliouli 
their  fwclling  Pride  fcppreft. 

$.  Bear  not  your  felves  la  high,  as  if 
no  Poiv’r  could  yours  reft  rain  ^ 

Submit  your  ftubborn  Necks,  and  learn 
to  ('peak  with  left  Di  fdain. 

>.  Forthat  Promotion,  which  to  gain, 
your  vain  Ambition  ftrives. 

From  neither  Haft  nor  Welt,  nor  yet 
from  Southern  Climes  arrives. 

r.  For  God  the  great  Difpoler  is 
and  SovYeign  Judge  alone. 

Who  cafts  the  Proud  to  Earth,  and  lifts 
the  Humble  to  a  Throne. 

G  i  l.  Hi* 
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3.  His  Hand  holds  forth  a  dreadful  Cup, 
with  purple  Wine  7ti$  crown’d  ; 

The  deadly  Mixture,  which  his  Wrath 
deals  out  to  Nations  round. 

Of  this  his  Saints  fometimes  may  ratio, 
bat  Wicked  Men  (half  fquee'/e 

The  bitter  Dregs,  and  be  condemn’d 
to  drink  the  very  Lees. 

9,  Rjis  Prophet  I  i  to  all  the  World 
this  Meflage  will  relate  ; 

The  Juftice  then  of  Jacob* s  God 
thy  Song  (hall  celebrate. 

1  c.  Tbe  Wicked’s  Pride  1  will  reduce, 
their  Cruelty  diiarm ; 

Exalt  rite  Jolt,  and  feat  him  high, 
above  the  Reach  of  Harm. 
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j.lN  Judah  the  Almighty’s  known, 

1  (Almighty  there  by  Wonders  (bow  n) 
His  Name  in  Jacob  does  excel : 

2,  His  San&uary  in  Salem  (lands, 

The  Ma jelly  that  Hcav’n  commands 
In  Sion  con  dele  ends  to  dwell. 

3,  He  brake  the  Bow  and  Arrows  there, 
The  Shield,  the  temper'd  Sword  a: id  Sp; 

There  (lain  the  -nighty  Army  lay  j 

4,  Whence  Sion*  Fame  Thro’  Earth  is  fprea 
Of  greater  GJory:  greater  Dread, 

Than  1-ldU  where  Robbers  lodr,  -.hcirPi 

y.Il 
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.  Their  valiant  Chiefs,  who  came  for  Spoil, 
Them  I'd  ves  met  there  a  ftiameful  Foil, 
Securely  down  to  Heep  they  lay. 

But  wak’d  no  more  ;  their  ftonteft  Band 
Ne’er  lifted  one  refitting  Hand 
’gain  ft  his  chat  did  their  Legions  Hay. 

When  Jacob's  God  began  to  frown 
Both  Horfe  and  Charioteers,  overthrown* 
Together  flepe  in  endlefs  Night : 

7.  When  thou, whom  Earth  and  Heav’n  revere, 
Doft  once  with  wrathful  Looks  appear, 
\Vhat  Mortal  Pow’r  can  ftand  thy  fight  ? 

з.  Pronounc’d  from  Heavn,  Earth  heard  its 

Doom, 

Grew  hulhf  with  Fear,  when;  thou  did  ft 

come 

y.  The  Meek  with  Juftice  to  reftore ; 

10.  The  Wrath  of  Man  fhall  yield  thee  Praiic* 
Its  laft  Attempts  butliSve  to  raife 
The  Triumphs  of  Almighty  Powr. 

si.  Vow  to  the  Lord,  ye  Nations,  bring 
Vow’d  Prefents  to  th*  eternal  King  $ 

Thus  to  his  Name  due  Rev’rence  pay, 

и,  Who  proudeft  Potentates  can  quell, 

To  Earthly  Kings  more  terrible 

Than  to  their  trembling  Subje&s  They. 
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TO  God  I  cry’d,  who  to  my  Help 
did  gracioufly  repair; 
it  In  Trouble’s  difinal  Day  l  fought 
my  God  with  humble  Pray’r. 

AH  Night  my  feffring  Wound  did  run. 
no  Med’cine  gave  Relief; 

My  Soul  no  Comfort  would  admit, 
my  Soul  indulg’d  her  Grief, 

3.  I  thought  on  God,  and  Favours  pift, 
but  that  increas’d  my  Pain  ; 

I  found  my  Spirit  more  dppreft, 
the  more  1  did  compkin*  - 
4 *  Through. ev* ry  wareh  of  tedious  N i&.r. 
ihou  keep  it  my  Eyes  awake  ; 

My  Grief  is  fwell'd  to  that  txccfs 
1  figh  but  cannot  (peak. 

1  •  1  call  to  mind  the  Days  of  old 
with  Cgnal  Mercy  crown'd, 

Thole  famous  Years  of  amiem  Times, 
for  Miracles  renown’d. 

By  Night  1  recoiled:  my  Songs 
on  former  Triumphs  made, 

Then  fearch,  confolt  and  ask  my  Heart 
where’s  now  that  wond’rous  Aid  ? 

7.  Has  God  for  ever  caft  us  off, 
withdrawn  his  Favour  quite  ? 

I.  Are  both  His  Mercy  and  his  Truth 
retir'd  to  endlefs  Night  > 
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9.  Can  his  long- practis’d  Love  forget 
its  wonted  Aids  toiling  ? 

Has  he  in  Wrath  tout  up  and  foal'd 
his  Mercy's  healing  Spring  ? 

1  o.  I  laid  my  Weaknefs  hints  thefc  Fears, 
but  HI  my  Fears  disband  $ 
l’ll  yet  remember  the  moft  High, 
and  Years  of  his  Right-hand. 

x  1 .  Ml  call  to  mind  his  Works  of  old, 
the  Wonders  of  his  Might; 

On  them  my  Heart  fliall  meditate, 
my  Tongue  (hall  them  recite. 

1  j.  Safe  lodg’d  from  humane  Search  on  high 
O  God  thy  Counfds  are ! 

Who  is  lb  greata  God  as  ours  ? 
who  can  with  him  compare  ? 

1 4.  Long  (ince  a  God  of  Wondeis  Thee 
thy  relcu’d  People  %ind  9 

*  « .  Long  fincc  haft  thou  thy  cfaofen  Seed 
with  ftrong  Deliverance  crown'd. 

1 6,  When  Thee,  O  G|)d,  the  Waters  law 
rhe  frighted  Billows  fhrunk  j 
The  troubled  Depths  chcmfclves,  for  Fear, 
beneath  their  Channels  funk. 

it,  The  Clouds  pour'd  down,  while  rending 
did  with  their  Noife  confpire  ■  (Skies 
Thy  Arrows  aU  abroad  were  fenr, 
wing’d  with  avenging  Kre* 

vi,  Heav’n  with  thy Thunder’s  Voice  was  rorn 
whillk  all  the  lower  World 

G  4 
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With  Lightnings  blaz’d  ;  Earth  {hook  aid 
from  her  Foundations  hurl'd.  (Teem'd 

if.  Thro*  rolling  Streams  thou  find’ft  thy  way, 
thy  Paths  in  Waters  lie  ; 

Thy  wond’rout  Fallage,  where  no  Sight 
thy  Footfteps  can  detcry* 

10.  Thou  led ’ft  thy  People,  hke  a  Flock, 
fafe  through  the  DefarrLand, 

By  Mofes,  their  meekskilfol  Guide, 
and  Aaren's  lacred  Hand. 


P/alm  LXXVHL 

l.M  Ear,  ~G  aoy  People ; my  Law 
ii  devout  Attention  Jen*!  * 

Let  the  InitrudionoT my  Mou:h 
deep  in  your  Hearts  defeend. 
a.  My  Tongue,  by  Inspiration  taught, 
fliall  Parables  unfold, 

Dark  Oracles,  but  underftood, 
and  own'd  for  Truths  of  Old. 

3.  Which  we  from  (acred  Remitters 

of  ancient  Times  have  known. 

And  our  Fore  fathers  pious  Care 
to  us  has  banded  down. 

4.  We  will  not  hide  them  from  our  Sons ; 

our  Offspring;  flail  be  alight 
The  Praties  olthe  Lord,  whole  Strength 
has  Works  of  Wonder  wrong  hr. 
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I .  For  Jacob  he  this  Law  ordain'd, 
this  League  with  Ifr'el  made. 

With  Charge,  to  be  from  4ge  Age, 
from  Race  ro  Race  convey’d. 

$.  That  Generations  yet  to  come 
fhould  to  their  anbdrn  Hors 
Reiigioufly  rranGnitthe  lame, 
ana  they  againto  theirs. 

7.  To  teach ’em  that  in  God  alone 

their  Hope  Jecurely  ftands ; 

.That  they  Ihoold  ne'er  his  Works  forget, 
but  keep  his  juft  Commands. 

8.  Left,  like  their  Fathers,  they  might  prove 

a  (tiff  rebellious  Race^ 

Palfe-hearred,  fickle  to  their  God,, 
unftedfaft  in  his  Grace. 

?•  Such  were  revolting  Ef&rdims  Soar, 
who  tho  to  JAUrAcebred, 

And  skilful  Archers,  arm'd  with  Bows, . 
from  Field  ignobly  fled. 

x  o>  11. They  falfify’d  their  League  with  God, 
his  Orders  dilbbey'd; 

Forgot  his  Works  and  Miracles 
before  their  Byes  diipjay'd, 

xi.  Nor  Wonders,  which  their  Fathers  faw, 
did  they  in  Mind  reram ^ 

Prodigious  things  in  EgjPt  done, 
and  %oans  fertile  Plain, 

1 3,  He  cut  the  Seas  to  let  'em  pafe, 
reftrainiV)  the  prefiing  Flood  £, 

G  % 
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While  (ril'd  iftticaps,  on  either  fide, 
the  loiid  Waters  ftood, 

14.  A  wond’nras  Eilbf  led  d*em  on» 
compos’d  of  Shade  and  light ; 

A  fheltring  Cloud  it  prov’d  by  Day, 
a  leading  Fire  by  Night. 

1  y .  WhenDroughtoppreit’cmjWhere  no  Stream 
the  Wilderness  lupplyd. 

He  cleft  the  Rod,  Whofe  flinty  Breaft 
diflblv’d  into  a  Tide. 

Xd,  Streams  from  the  (olid  Rock  he  brought, 
which  down  in  Rivers  fell. 

Thar,  ttta /ling  with  their  Camp,  each  day 
renew’d  the  Miracle. 

17.  Yet  there  they  Aim'd  agaihft  him  more, 
provoking  the  mod  High; 

In  that  femoDdart  wtarehe  did 
their Iain  ting  Souls  (apply. 

1 9,  They  firft  incens'd  him  in  their  Hearts, 
that  did  his  Pow*r  diftruft, 

And  long'd  for  Mcat9  not  urg’d  by  Want, 
but  to  indulge  their  Loft. 

99.  Then  utter’d  their  blafpheming  Doubts, 

**  Can  God,  &y  they,'  prepare 
A  Table  in  the.  Wiloernerneis, 

‘‘  fet  out  with  various  Fate  f 

ao,  “  He  (mote  the  flinty  Rock,  (*tis  true) 
u  and  gulhing, Streams  eufu’d  j 
“  But  can  he  Com  and  Fldh  provide 
* forfach*  Mnlrirode? 

a;.  The 
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1 1 .  The  Lord  with  Indignation  heard.: 

from  Heaven  avenging  Flame 
On  Jacob  fell*  confamiag  Wrath 
onthanklefvJ/rV  came* 

12.  Becanfe  their  unbelieving  Hearts 

in  God  would  not  confide, 

Nor  cruft  his  Care  who  had  from  Heav'n, 
their  Wants  lb  oft  fupply’d. 

1 3.  Tho  he  bad  made  his  Clouds  difcharge 

provisions  down  in  Showr's ; 

And,  when  Earth  foil'd,  reliev’d  their  Needs 
from  his  celeftial  Stores. 

24.  Tho  ufteful  Manna  was  rain'd  down 
their  Hunger  to  relieve* 

Tho  from  the  Stores  of  Heavn  they  did 
fuftaining  Corn  receive. 

%  $ .  Thus  Man  wiih  Aijgids.lacred  Food, 
ingrateful  Man  wa&lM  ; 

Not  fpanngly,  for.  frill  they  found 
a  plenteous  Table  Spread. 

Vk4.  From  Heav’n  he  made  an  EaftAVind  blow 
rhen  did  the  South  command, 

1 7.  To  rain  downFlelb  like  Daft,  and  Fowls 
like  Seas  unnumber'd  Sand. 
i3.  Within  their  Trenches  he  let  fall 
the  lufeious  eafie  Prey, 

And  all  around  their  Threading  Camp 
the  feather'd  Booty  lay. 

19,  They  fed,  were  fill'd,  he  gave  'em  leave 
their  Appetites  tofeaft; 
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30,3  i.YetftiU  their  wanton  luft  crav'd  on, 
nor  with  their  Hunger  ceas’d. 

But  whilft,  in  their  luxurious  Mouths, 
they  did  their  Dainties  chew, 

The  Wrath  of  God  imote  down  theirChieis, 
and  Ijr'i's  Choieti  flew. 

1L 

31.  Yet  ft  ill  they  Aim’d,  nor  would  afford 
his  Miracles  Belief  ; 

33.  Therefore  through  fruit  lefs  Travels,  he 

confum’d  their  Lives  in  Grief. 

34.  When  fame  were  flam,  the  reft  return’d 

to  God  with- early  Cry  ; 

3  5.  Own’d  hint  theKock  of  their  Defence, 
their  Sa.viour,"God  moft  High. 

36,  But  this  was  feign’d  Submiflion  all, 

their  Heart  their  Tongue  bely'd ; 

37,  Their  Heart  was  ftill  pervetfe,  nor  woinl 

firm  in  his  League  abide. 

38,  Yet,  full  of  Mercy,  he  forgave, 

,  nor  did  with  Death  chaftife  ; 

Bur  turn’d  his  kindled  Wrath  a  fide, 

or  would  not  let  it  rife. 

39,  For  he  remember’d  they  wercFlefii 

shat  could  nor  long  remain  ; 

A  murm’ring  Wind  that’s  quickly  pa  ft, 
and  nc’r  returns.again. 

40,  How  oft  did  t^ey  provoke  him  there, 
how  oft  his  Patience  grieve, 

Ip 
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In  chat  fame  Defert  where  he  did 
their  fainting  Soak  relieve  ? 

4 1 ,  They  templed  him  by  turning  {jack, 
and  wickedly  repin’d, 

When  Tfracl's  Goa  refus’d  robe 
by  their  Defires  confin’d. 

41.  Nor  call'd  to  mind  the  Hand  and  Day 
that  their  Redemption  brought  * 

*3.  His  Signs  in  Egyft>  wond'rous  Works 
in  fyan's  Valley  wrought* 

44.  He  turn'd  their  Rivers  into  Blood, 

that  Man  and  Beaft  forbore. 

And  rather  chofe  to  die  of  Thirft 
than  drink  the  putrid  Gore* 

45 .  He  fent  devouring  Swarmi  of  Flies, 

hoarfe  Frogs  annoy’d  their  Soil  j 

\6.  Loculis  and  Caterpillars  reap'd 
tfieHaryeft  of  their  Toil. 

47.  Their  Vines  with  battering  Hail  were  broke, 
with  FroS  the  Fig-tree  dies ; 

4?.  Lightning  and  Hail  made  Flocks  and  Herds 
one  gen'ral  Sacrifice. 

45*.  He  turn’d  his  Anger  loofe,  and  fet 
no  time  for  it  to  ceafe  ; 

And,  with  their  Plagues,  bad  Angels  fern 
their  Torments  to  increafe. 

5  o.  He  clear’d  a  Paffage  for  his  Wrath 
to  ravage  unoontrord ; 

The  Murrain  on  their'  Firftlings  feiVd 
in  cv  ry  Field  and  Fold, 

5ft  The 


1^8  PSALM  Ixxviii. 


j  i .  The  deadly  Peft  from  Beaft  to  Man, 
from  Field  to  City  came ; 

It  flew  their  Heirs,  their  eldeft  Hopes, 
through  all  rbeTents  of  j Eton. 

5 z.  But  his  own  Tribe,  .like  folded  Sheep, 
he  brought  from  their  Diftrefs, 

And  them  conducted  like  a  Flock, 
throughout  th&Wilderneb. 

'$  $♦  He  led  ‘em  on,  and  ia  their  way, 
nocaufe  of  Fear  they  found  -r 
But  marched  feenrely  through  thofe  Deeps 
in  which  their  Foes  were  drown’d. 

34.  Nor  ceas’d  his  Care^Ul  them  he  brought 

fafe  to  his  promis'd  Land, 

And  taSisboJy  Mount,  the  Prize 
of  his  victorious  H*nd. 

35.  To  them  the  om-qifL  Heathens  Land 

he  did  by  Lot  divide  j 
And  in  their  Foes  abandon’d  Tents 
made  If  rtfs  Tribes  refide. 

PAH  T  HI. 

(rf,  Yerftil!  rhey  rempted,  ftiil  provok'd 
the  Wrath  of  Go5  inofft  High  - 
Nor  would  to  praCtife  his  Commands 
their  iiubborn  Hearts  apply. 

37.  But  in  their  faitblefs  Fathers  Steps 


from  fome  decritfitl  Bow* 
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5$.  For  him  to  Fury  they  provo&tf 
with  Alrars  let  cm  high  j 
And  with  their  graven  Images 

inflam’d  his  Jealoufie, 

59.  When  God  heard  this,  on  J/rV*s  Tribes 
his  Wrath  and  Hatred  fell ; 

£  Oi  He  quitted  Sbilo.  znd  the  Tents 

where  once  he  chofe  to  dwell. 

* 

•  1.  To  viie  Captivity  bis  Ark, 

His  Glory  10  Difdain, 

61 .  His  People  to  the  Sword  be  gave, 
nor  wnuU  his  Wrath  reftrain. 

£■;.  DeliruAive  War  their  abieft  Youth 
untimely,  did  confound  j 
No  Virgin  was  to  th*  Altar  led, 
with  nuptial  Garlands  crown’d. 

c«v.  In  Fight  theSacrificer  fell, 
the  Pricft  a  V  ictim  bled ; 

And  Widows  who  thcirDeath  Ihould  mourn 
themfelves  of  Grief  were  dead. 

6;.  Then,  as  a  Giant,,  rowtfd  from  Sleepy 
whom  Wine  bad  throughly  warm’d. 
Shouts  out  aloud ;  the  Lord  awak’d, 
and  his  proud  Foe  alarm’d. 

:  3,  He  fmote  their  Hoft,  that  from  the  Field 
a  fcatter’d  Remnant  came, 

With  Wounds  imprinted  on  their  Backs 
of  everlafting  Shame. 

C  >  With  Conqueft  crowrfd,  he,  Jeftfh's  Tents 
and  Ephraim  $  Tribe  fbribak ; 


18.  But 
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68.  But  Judah  chole,  and  Sion’s  Mount 

for  his  lov'd  Dwelling  took. 

69.  His  Temple  be  cre&ed  there 

with  Spires  exalted  high, 

While  deep  and  fixe,  as  that  ot  Earth, 
the  ftrong  Foundations  lie. 

70.  His  faithful  Servant  David  too 

be  for  h»  Choice  did  own, 

And  from  the  Sheep-folds  him  advanc'd 
to  fit  on  Judah’s  Throne. 

7 1.  From  tending  on  the  teeming  Ew$, 

he  brought  him  forth,  to  feed 
His  own  Inheritance,  the  Tribes 
of  IfraeF $  chofen  Seed. 

7  2*  Exalted  thus,  the  Monarch  proved 
a  faithful  Monarch-ftill ; 

He  fed  them  with  an  upright  Heart, 
and  guided  them  with  Skill. 


Pfelm  LXXIX, 

i.'OEftoId,  O  God,  how  heathen  Hofts 
JD  have  thy  Poficffion  feiz’d : 

Thy  (acred  Houte  they  have  defil’d, 
thy  holy  City  raz'd, 
a.  The  mangled  Bodies  of  thy  Saints 
abroad  unburied  lay  ; 

Their  Flelh  expos’d  toialvageBeafts, 
and  rav’oous  Birds  of  Frey, 

Z  Qiiitc 
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$  Cinire  through  Jerusalem  was  their  Blood 
like  common  Water  filed ; 

And  none  were  left  alive  to  pay 
Jaft  Duties  to  the  Dead, 

4.  The  neighboring  Lands  our  (hi all  Remains 
with  loud  Reproaches  wound  $ 

-And  we  a  Laughing- llock  arc  made 
to  all  the  Nations  round. 

5  How  long  wilt  thou  be  angry,  Lord, 
rruft  we  for  ever  mourn  ? 

Shall  rhy  devouring  jealous  Rage 
like  Fire,  for  ever  burn  ? 

* ,  On  foreign  Lands  that  know  not  thee, 
thy  heavy  Vengeance  (how’r. 

Thole  frnful  Kingdoms  let  it  crutfh 
that  have  not  own'd  thy  Fow'r. 

7 .  For  their  devouring  Jaws  have  prey’d 
on  Jacob's  chofen  Race  j 
And  to  a  barren  Defart  turn'd 
their  fruitful  Dwelling* place 

m  ,  O  think  fifit  ogour  foygyy  Sias,- 
but  Ipeediiy  prevent 

The  utter  Ruine  of  thy  Saints,  M 

almoii  vyith  Sorrow  /pent, . 

Tbeu  God  of  our  Salvation,  help, 
and  free  our  Souls  from  blame  j  ' 

So  (hall  our  Pardon  and  Defence 
exalt  thy  glorious  Name. 

10.  Let  Infidels,  thatieoffing  fay, 
where  is  the  God  they  boaft? 


U 
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In  Vengeance,  for  thy  ilaughtcfd  Saints, 
perceive  thee  to  their  Coit 

1 1.  Lord,  hear  the  fighing  Pris’ner’s  Maar., 
thy  laving  Pow’r  extend  $ 

Preferve  tnc  Wretches, doom'd  to  die, 
from  that  untimely  End. 

x  a.  On  them,  who  us  opprets,  let  all 
our  Suff'rings  be  repaid ; 

Make  their  Confafion  fev*h  times  mom 
than  what  on  us  they  laid 

13.  So  we,  thy  People  and  thy  Flock, 
ihall  ever  praife  thy  Name ; 

And  with. glad  Hearts  our  grateful  Thames 
iron  Age  to  Age.  proclaim. 


P/alm  LXXX. 

Ifrtfo  Shepherd,  Jofepb's  Guide, 

W  Our  Prayers  to  thee  vouchfafe  ro  hear ; 
Thou  that  doft  on  the  Cherubs  ride, 
Again  in  folenm  State  appear.  - 
i.  Behold,  how  Bcnjdmin  experts, 

With  Ephraim  And  MdnaJJib  join'd, 

In  our  Deliv  ranee  the  Effe&s 
Of  thy  refiftlefs  Strength  to  find. 

3.  Do  thou  convert  us,  Lord,  do  thou 
The  Luftrc  of  thy  Face  difplay ; 

And  all  the  Ills  we  (offer  now, 

Like  leaner fd  Clouds,  Ihall  paisaway. 
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4,  O  Thou,  whom  heav’nlyHofts  obey, 

How  long  lhall  thy  fierce  Anger  burn  ? 
How  tong  thy  fuff ’ring  People:  pray, 

And  to  their  Pray’rs  have  no  Return  ? 

5 ,  When  hungry,  we  are  forc’u  to  drench 
Our  (canty  Food  in  Floods  of  Woe , 

When  dry,  our  raging  Tirirft  v*e  quench 
Wi:h  Streams  of  Tears  that  largely  flow. 

€ .  For  uS1  the  Heathen  Nations  round 
As  for  a  common  Prey,  con  left; 

Our  Foes  with  (bitefu!  Joy  abound 
And  at  our  loft  Condition  jeft. 

7  •  Do  thou  convert  u$.  Lord,  do  thou 
The  Luil re  cf  thy  Fac§  difplay  j 
And  ail  the  Ills  we  fiiffer  now. 

Like  fcatter’d  Clouds,  (hall  pafs  away, 

PART  IL 

S  *  Thou  broughtft  a  Vine  from  Epft's  Land  ; 
And  carting  out  the  Heathen  Kace, 

Didfl:  plant  it  with  rhy  own  Right-hand, 
And  firmly  fix  it  in  their  Place. 

9.  Before  it  thou  prepardlHfie  Way, 

Ar.d  mad‘:t  ic  rake  a  lading  Rcor  5 
Which,  bleft  with  thy  indulgent  Ray, 

O'er  aU  the  Land  did,  widely  (hoot, 

to,  1  r. The  Hills  were  cover’d  wun  its  Shade. 
Its  goodly  Boughs  did  Cedar  feem  ; 

Is  Brandies  to  the  Sea  were  fpread. 

And  reach’d  to  proud  EupbrAte*  Srrea.Tti- 
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iz.  Why  then  haft  thou  its  Hedge  o’errbrow.% 
Which  thou  hadft  made  fo  firm  and  ftrong  ? 
Whillt  all  its  Grapes,  defencelcfs  grown, 
Arc  pluck’d  by  thofe  that  pals  along. 

13  See  how  thcbriftlingForeft-Bcar 
With  dreadful  Fury  lays  it  wafte; 

Hark  how  the  lalvage  Monfters  roar, 

And  to  their  hefplels  Prey  make  haite. 

P  A  i^T  III. 

14.  To  thee,  O  God  of  Hofts,  we  pray ; 

Thy  wonted  Goodnels,  Lord,  renew  : 
From  Heav  n,  thy  Throne,  this  Vine  fun  ey, 
And  her  lad  Stare  with  Pity  view. 

15.  Behold  the  Vineyard,  made  by  thee, 
Wfhich  thy  Right-hand  did  guard  ib  long ; 
And  keep  that  Branch  from  Danger  free. 
Which  for  thy  felf  thou  inad’ft  16  ftrong. 

1  To  wafting  Flames  ’tis  made  a  Prey, 

And  all  its  fpreading  Boughs  cut  down  \ 

At  thy  Rebuke  they  fuon  decay. 

And  perilh  at  thy  dreadful  Frown. 

1 7 .  Crown  thou  the  King  with  good  Succeft*, 
By  thy  Right-hand  fecurd  from  Wrong ; 
The  Son  of  Man  in  Mercy  blefs, 

,  Whom  for  thy  felf  thou  mad’ft  fo  ftrong. 

i3.  So  ihall  we  ftUl continue  free 

From  whatfoe'erdeferves  tby  blame  3 
And,  if  once  more  reviv'd  by  thee. 

Will  always  praife  thy  holy  Name. 
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19.  Do  thou  convert  us,  Lord,  do  thou 
The  Luflre  of  chy  Face  difplay  j* 

A:.d  aii  the  lHs  we  fuffer  now. 

Like  fcattcr’d  Clouds,  ftail  pals  away. 


Pfaitfl  LXXXI. 

1.  T~  O  God,  our -never- failing  Strength, 
i  with  loud  Applaufes  fing'; 

And  joinrly  make  a  cheat-fill  Noifc 
to  Jacob's  awful  King. 

■fc.  Ccmpofe  a  Hymn  of  rraife,  and  touch 
your  lnltruinents  of  Joy  ; 

Let  Pfalteries  and  pleafant  Harps 
your  grateful  Skill  employ. 

5.  Let  Trumpets  at  the  great  New  Moon 
their  joyful  Voices  raift, 

To  celebrate  the  appointed  time, 
the  folcmn  Day  of  Praife. 

4.  For  this  a  Statute  was  of  old, 

which  Jacob’s  God  decreed 
To  be  with  pious  Care  obferv’d 
by  f/Me/’s  chofen  Seed. 

5 .  This  He  for  a  Memorial  fix'd 

when  freed  frota  Egypt's  Land, 
StrangeNationsbarbrousSpeech  we  heard, 
but  could  not  underftand. 

6  **  Your  bunhen’d  Shoulders  I  reliev’d, 

(thus  fcems  our  God  to  (ay,! 

‘  Your  fervile  Hands  by  me  were  freed 
J-  from  Iab'ring  in  the  Clay. 


7.  With 
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Your  Anceftors,  with  Wrongs  opprefl, 
to  mo  for  AM  did  call ; 

With  Pity  I  their  SufF ’rings  (aw, 
and  fee  them  free  from  all. 

They  (ought  for  me,  and  from  the  Cloud, 
in  Thunder  I  rcply’d ; 

At  Mcribah's  conrentious  Stream 
Their  Faith  and  Duty  try’d, 

II, 

3 .  While  1  my  iolemn  Will  declare, 
my  chofen  People,  hear  ; 

If  thou,  O  Ifr’el)  to  my  Words 
wilt  bend  thy  !ift*ning  Ear  \ 

9 .  Then  (hall  no  Go£  befides  my  (Mf 

within  thy  Coafts  Be  found  ; 

Nor  (halt  thou  worfliip  any  God 
of  all  the  Nations  round. 

10.  The  Lord  thy  God  am  U  who  thee 

brought  forth  from  Egypt's  Land  t 
Tis  I  that  all  thy  juli  Defires* 

(apply  with  liberal  Hand, 
c  i .  But  they,  my  cholen  Race,  refus'd 
to  hearken  to  my  Voice; 

Nor  would  rebellious  Ijr'i’ s  Sons 
make  me  their  happy  Choice. 

11.  So  I,  provok’d,  refignM  them  up, 

to  ev’ry  Luft  a  Prey, 

And,  in  their  own  perverfc  Defigni, 
permitted  them  to  ftray, 

i$‘0 
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1 O  cbat  my  People  wifely  would 
my  juft  Commandments  heed ! 

And  J/re/iu.my  righteous  ways 
with  pious  Care  proceed ! 

14,  Then  fhould  my  heavy  Judgments  fall 
on  all  that  them  oppole. 

And  my  avenging  Hand  be  turn'd 
againlt  their  num’rous  Foes. 

3 ; .  Their  Enemies  and  mine,  ftould  all 
before  my  Foot-ftool  bend; 

But  as  for  them,  their  happy  State 
fhould  never  know  an  End. 

Hi.  AH  parts  with  Plenty  fhould  abound ; 
with  finelt  Wheat  their  Field  : 

The  barren  Rocks,  to  pleafe  their  tafte, 
fhould  richeft  Honey  yield. 


Pfilm  LXXXII. 

\.f~*  OD  in  the  great  Aflembly  ftands 
O  where  his  impartial  Eye 
In  ftate  lurveys  the  earthly  Gods, 
and  does  their  Judgments  try. 

i;3.How  dare  you  then  unjuftly  judge 
or  be  to  Sinners  kind  ? 

Defend  the  Orphans  and  the  Poor, 
£et  fuch  your  Juftice  find. 

4.  Prated  the  humble  helplefs  Man, 
reduc'd  to  deep  Diftreis, 
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And  let  not  him  become  a  Prey 
to  fucli  as  would  opprcfe. 

T.  They  neither  know,  nor  will  they  iearn, 
but  blindly  rove  and  ft  ray  ; 

Juft  ice  *md  Truth,theWorld’s  great  Props, 
Through  all  the  Land  decay. 

6*  Well  then  may  God  in  anger  (ay, 

“  li’ve  call’d  you  by  my  Name, 
t(  I've  faid  yeV  Gods  the  Sons  and  Heirs 
**  of  mv  immortal  Fame. 

7.  '*  But  ne'erthelefs  your  tinjuft  Deeds 
lt  to  ftriA  account  I’ll  call ; 

C1  You  all  (hall  die  like  common  Men. 
like  other  Tyrants  fall. 

S,  A  rife,  and  thy  juft  Judgments,  Lord, 
throughout  the  tarth  dilphy ; 

And  all  the  Nations  of  the  World 
ihall  own  thy  righteous  Sway, 


Pfalm  LXXXIII. 

1  .TJ  Old  not  thy  peace,  O  Lord  our  GoJ 
JT1  uo  longer  filent  be  ; 

Nor  with  confenting  quiet  Looks 
our  Ruine  calmly  lee  \ 

1*  Forlo!  the  Tumults  of  thy  Foes 
o’er  all  the  Land  are  fpread ; 

And  they  which  hate  thy  Saints  and  Tote 
lift  up  their  throttling  Head. 


5.  Againit 
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3.  Againft  rhy  zealous  People,  Lord, 

they  craftily  combine  3 
And  to  deftroy  thy  cboGrn  Saints 
have  laid  their  eJofe  Defign. 
a.  *  Come,  let  us.pk  ribaw^  fay  they* 
“  their  Nation  quite  deace ; 
l<  That  no  Remembrance  may  remain 
“  of  Ifrtfc  hated  Race. 

5 .  Thus  they  aeainlt  thy  Peoples  Peace 
confult  with  one  Content; 

And  differing  Nations,  jointly  leagu'd, 
their  common  Malice  vent. 

4.  The  IJbmeiiM  that  dwell  in  Tents, 

wi:h  Warlike  Edom  join'd. 

And  Moab's  Sons  our  Ruine  vow, 
wi;  h  Hdgart  Race  combin’d  ; 

7*  Vioud  Amman* Offspring)  GebaitoOy 
with  Amali\  coafpirc; 

The  lords  of  PatjJHne,  and  all 
the  wealthy  Sons  of  Tyro  z 

5.  All  thefc  the  ttrong  Ajfcrian  King 

their  firm  Ally  have  got. 

Who  with  a  powVful  Army  aids 
ih’  inceltuous  Race  of  Lot. 

PA  HT  IL 

9.  Bui  let  fuch  Vengeance  come  to  ifceni 
as  once  to  Midian  came  3 
To  J*bm  and  proud  Sifera, 
at  fofbcns  fatal  Stream, 

H 


so.  When 
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to.  When  thyRigbt-hind  their  num'rous  Hod* 
near  Endor  dul  confound, 

And  left  their  Carcafles  for  Dung, 
to  feed  the  hungry  Ground, 

a  i.  Let  alt  their  mighty  Men  the  Fate 
of  Xgb  and  Creb  (hare  ; 

As  %cbab  and  imunnab,  (b 
let  all  their  Princes  fere. 

u.  Who,  with  the  feme  Defjgn  infpir’d, 
thus  vainly  boafting  fpakc, 

"In  firmpewfiidn  &  our  (elves 
“  let  us  God's  Houfes  take. 

1 3.  To  Ruine  let  themhafte,  like  Wheels 
which  downwards  fwifiiy  move ; 
like  .  Chaff  before  the  Winds,  let  all 
their  (batter'd  Forces  prove. 

14, 1  j.As Flames  oonlhme  dry  Wood,  or  Heath 
that  on  parch'd  Mountains  grows, 

So  let  thy  fierce  pur  filing  Wrath 
with  Tenor  ftrike  thy  Foes. 

16, 17.  Lord,  (brood  their  Faces  with  Difgrace, 
that  they  jnay  own  thy  Name ; 

Or  them  confound ,  wbofe  harden'd  Hearts 
thy  gentler  Means  diicUim. 

i$.  So  (hall  the  wond’ring  World  confels 
that  thou,  who  dai;n\t  alorc 
Jehovah's  Name,  o’er  all  the  Earth 
ha ft  rais'd  thy  lofty  Throne 
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Pfalm  LXXXIV. 

iV~\  God  of  Hofts,  the  mighty  Lord, 

V/  how  lovely  is  the  Place 
Where  thou,  enthron'd  in  Glory,  fliew'ft 
the  Brightncfs  of  thy  Face ! 

2,  My  longing  Soul  faints  wirh  Delire, 
to  view  thy  bleft.  Abode  $ 

My  panting  Heart  and  Flefh  cry  out 
for  thee  rhe  living  God. 

.  The  Birds,  more  happy  far  than  I, 
about  thine  Altars  throng ; 

Securely  there  they  build,  and  there 
fecurely  hatch  their  Young. 

O  Lord  of  Hofts,  my  King  and  God, 

4.  how  highly  bleft  are  they 

Who  in  thy  Temple  always  dwell, 
and  there  thy  Pnrife  dlfplay  l 

f .  Thrice  happy  they,  wbofe  Choice  has  Thee 
their  fure  Protection  made  ; 

Who  long  to  tread  the  (acred  ways 
that  to  thy  Dwelling  lead ! 

6>  Who  pals  through  Boats  thirfty  Vale, 
yet  no  Refreflunent  want ; 

Their  Pooh  are  fiird  wirh  Rain, which  thou 
at  their  Rcqueft  doft  grant. 

7.  Thus  they  proceed  framStrength  toStrengib 
and  (till  approach  more  near  5 
Till  all  on  Sim's  holy  Mounr, 
before  their  God  appear. 

H  %  S.O 
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8,  O  Lon),  the  mighty  God  of  Holts, 
my  juli  Requdt  regard  $ 

Thou  God  of  Jacob,  let  my  Pray’r 
be  ft  ill  with  Favour  heard. 

Behold,  O  God,  for  thou  alone 
canft  timely  Aid  ditpenfc; 

On  thy  anointed  Servant  lock, 
be  thou  his  ftrong  Defence, 
lo.  For  in  thy  Courts  one  tingle  Day 
’ris  better  to  attend, 

Than,  Lord,  in  any  place  betides 
a  thouiand  Days  to  fpend. 

Much  rather  in  God’s  Houfe  will  t 
the  meaneft  Office  take, 

Than  m  the  wealthy  Tents  of  Sin 
my  pompous  Dwelling  make. 

'll.  For  God  is  both  our  Sun  and  Shield, 
hell  Grace  and  Glory  give  ; 

And  no  good  thing  wilt  he  withhold 
from  them  that  juftly  live. 

n*  Thou  God,  whom  heav’nly  Hofts  obey, 
how  highly  bfeft  is  he, 

Whofe  Hope  and  Traft,  fecurely  plac’d, 
is  ftill  repos’d  on  Thee ! 
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Plains  LXXXV. 

t.T  Ord3  thou  haft  granted  to  thy  Land, 
!_-/  the  Favours  we  implor'd ; 

And  faithful  Jacob's  captive  Race 
haft  gracioafly  reftor’d. 
i  i-Thy  People's  Sins  thou  haft  abfalvU 
and  all  their  Guilt  defac'd  ; 

Thou  haft  not  let  thy  Wrath  flame  on, 
nor  thy  fierce  Anger  laft, 

4.  O  God  our  Saviour,  all  our  Hearts 
to  thy  Obedience  turn. 

That,  quencht  with  our  repeating  Tears, 
thy  Wrath  no  more  may  burn, 
j  A? or  why  (bouldft  thou  be  angry  ftill, 
and  Wrath  ib  long  retain  ? 

Revive  us,  Lord,  and  let  thy  Saints 
tby  wonted  Comfort  gain. 

7.  Thy  gracious  Favour,  Lord,  difplay, 

which  we  have  long  imploiM ; 

And  for  tby  wond’rous  Mercies  fake 
thy  wonted  Aid  afford. 

8 .  Goo’s  Anfwer  patiently  IH  wait, 

for  he,  with  glad  Sacceft, 

(If  they  no  more  to  Folly  cum) 
his  mourning  Saints  wiU  bleft. 

9.  To  all  that  fear  his  holy  Name 

his  fare  Salvation's  near  ; 

And  in  its  former  happy  ftate 
our  Nation  (hall  appear, 

Hj 
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s  o.  For  Mercy  now  with  Truth  is  join'd  » 
and  Rtghteoulnefs  with  Peace, 

Like  kind  Companions  abfent  long, 
with  friendly  Arms  embrace* 

1 1  ,r  i.Tratb  from  the  Barth  Bull  Ipring,  wbitit 
Shall  Streams  of  J  nil  ice  pour ;  (Heav'n 

And  God,  from  whom  all  Goodnefr  flows. 
ihall  cndlefr  Plenty  lhowr, 

13*  Before  him  Righteoulneis  Ihall  march 
and  his  juft  Paths  prepare  ; 

Wbilft  we  his  holy  ftepspurfuc 
with  conftanr  Zeal  and  Care. 


Pfalm  LXXXVL 

i .  "IPO  my  Complaint,  O  Lotd  my  God. 

1  thy  gracious  Ear  incline ; 

Hear  me,  d  jftreft  and  deftitme 
of  all  Relief  but  thine! 
i.  Do  thou,  O  God,  prefervemy  Soul, 
that  does  thy  Name  adore. 

Thy  Servant  keep,  and  him,  whofe  Trull 
relics  on  Thee,  reftore, 

3.  To  me,  who  daily  Thee  invoke 

thy  Mercy,  Lord,  extend: 

4.  Refrcfh  thy  Servant's  Soul,  whole  Hopes 

on  Thee  alone  depend. 

5.  Thou,  Lord,  art  good,  nor  only  good, 

but  prompt  coplrdon  too ; 

Of  plenteous  Mercy  to  all  tbofc 
who  for  tby  Mercy  lit c 

6.  To 
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6.  To  my  repeated  humble  Pray’r 

O  Lord,  attentive  be  ! 

7 ,  In  Trouble  on  ihy  Name  HI  call, 

for  thou  wilt  aniwer  me* 

{.  Among  the  Gods  there’s  none  like  Thee, 

O  Lord,  alone  divine  I 
To  Thee  as  much  inferiour  they, 
ai  are  their  Works  to  thine. 

o,  Therefore  their  great  Creator  Thee 
the  Nations  (hall  adore. 

Their  long  mifguided  Pray  Ys  and  Praife 
to  thy  bleft  Name  reft  ore. 

to.  All  Ihaltconleft  Thee  great?  and  great 
the  Wonders  thou  haft  done  • 

Conftls  thee  God,  the  God  iupreme,, 
confefs  thee  God  alone. 

p/hc t  & 

1 1.  Teach  me  thy  way,  O  Lord,  and  1 
from  Truth  fhall  ne'er  depart* 

In  reverence  to  thy  facred  Name 
devoutly  fix  my  Heart 

i i.  Thee  will  I  praife,  O- Lord  my  God,, 
praife  thee  with  Heart  fincere  i 
And  to  thy  everlaftingName 
eternal  Trophies  rear. 

t?. Thy  bonndleis  Mercv  Ihewn  to  me 
rranfcends  my  Pow  r  to  tell, 

For  thou  haft  oft  redeem’d  my  Soul 
from  loweft  Depths  of  Hell, 

H*  14*0' 
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14. 0  God,  the  Sons  of  Pride  and  Strife 
have  my  Deftni&ion  (ought 
Kegardtefs  of  thy  Pow’r,  1h.1t  oft 
has  my  DellvVance  wrought. 

1  j.  But  thou  thy  conftant  Goodncls  didft 
to  my  AHilta  nee  bring  ; 

Of  Patience,  Mercy,  and  of  Truth, 
thou  evcrlaftiog  Spring! 

j  6. 0  bounteous  tqfd,  thy  Grace  and  Strength 
to  me  thv  Servant  fliow  •> 

Thy  kind  PrOtedion,  Lord,  on  me 
thine  Handmaid  s  Son  beftow. 

1 7-  Some  Signal  give  which  my  proud  Foes 
may  fee  with  Shame  and  Rage, 

When  thou,  O  Lord,  for  my  Relief 
and  Com  fort  daft  engage. 


P/alra  LXXXVIL 

IPOD'S  Temple  crowns  the  Holy  Mount; 
vJ  the  Lord  there  condefeends  to  dwell : 
His  Starts  Gates,  in  his  account^ 
our  ifiaii'i  fair  eft  Tents  excel* 

Fame  glorious  things  of  Thee  (hall  fng, 

O  City  ofth’  Almighty  King! 

4.  i’ll  mention  fybab  with  due  Praife, 
in  Bab) Ions  Applaufcsjoin, 

Thu  Fame  of  Ethiopia  raile, 
with  that  -of  Tjre  and  Palxjhne, 

And  gram  that  feme,  amongft  them  born. 
Their  Age  and  Country  did  adorn. 

But 
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5.  Bat  Hill  of  Sim  I’ll  averr 

that  many  fuch  from  her  proceed ; 

Th'  Almighty  Brnlt  eftablifli  her. 

6  His  gen'ral  Lift  fhall  (hew,  when  read}. 
That  iuch  a  Perfon  there  was  bom. 

And  fuch  did  fach  an  Age  adorn. 

7.  He’ll  Sib»  find  with  Numbers  fill’d 
of  (uob  as  merit  high  Renown ; 

For  Hand  and  Voice  Mufidans  skill’d, 
and  (hertranlcending  Fame  to  crown} 
Of  fuch  lhe  lhall  Succeflions  bring. 

Like  Waters  from  a  living  Spring. 


Pfalm  LXXXVIII. 

1."  rO  thee,  my  God  and  Saviour,  I 
I  By  Day  and  Night  addrels  iny  Cry 
Vcucbftfc  my  mournfal  Voice  to  hear. 

To  my  Diitrcfs  incline  tbine  Ear. 

3.  For  Seas  of  Trouble  me  invade. 

My  Soul  draws  nigh  to  Death’s  cold  ffcacta 

4.  Like  one  whole  Strength  and  Hopes  are  lied,. 
They  number  me  among  the  Dead* 

5 .  Like  thofe  who,  Ihrouded  in  the  Grave, 
From  thee  no  more  Remembrance  have 
Caft  olF  from  thy  fufkatningCare, 

6*  Down  ro  the  Confines  of  Defpaitr 
7 .  Thy  Wrath  has  hard  upon  me  lain,. 
Afllufting  me  with  reltlefsPain 
Me  all  thy  Mountain  Wives  have  preft. 
Too  weak,  alas,  10  bear  the  lcaft. 

H  5  *.  Ro* 
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8*  Remov’d  from  Friends,  1  figh  alone. 

In  a  loath’d  Dungeon  laid  where  none 
A  Vifit  will  vouchfafe  to  me, 

.Confin’d  paft  Hopes  of  Liberty. 

9,  My  Eyes  from  weeping  never  ceafe, 

They  waffce,  but  foil  my  Griefs  increafc ; 
Yet  daily,  Lord,  to  thee  I’ve  pray’d, 

With  ouuftretchc  Hands  invok’d  thy  Aid. 

10.  Wilt  thou  by  miracle  revive 

The  Dead,  whom  thou  for  Cook'd  Alive  ? 
From  Death  reft  ore  chy  Praile  to  fine, 
Whom  thou  from  Prilon  wouldit  not  brir  g  ? 
a  t.  Shall  the  mute  Grave  thy  Love  confeis  r 
A  mold’ring  Tombtby  Faithfulnefs  ? 
sa.  Thy  Truth  and  Pow’r  Renown  obtain. 
Where  Darknefs  and  Oblivion  reign  ? 

>3.  To  thee,  O  Lord,  I  cry,  forlorn, 

My  Pray’r  prevents  the  early  Morn. 
i  4.  Why  haft  tliott.  Lord,  rr.y  oonlforlbok. 
Nor  once  vouchkf’d  a  gracious  Look  t 
15, Prevailing  Sorrows  bear  me  down, 

Which  from  my  Y outh  with  me  have  grows, 
Thy  Terrors  pait  diltraCt  my  Mind, 

And  Fears  of  blacker  Days  behind 

a  5.  Jhy  Wrath  has  burft  upon  my  Head, 

Thy  Terrors  fill  my  Soul  with  Dread ; 

1 7.  Environ’d  as  with  Waves  combin’d ; 

And  fora  gcft’ral  Deluge  join’d. 

18.  My  LoVers,  Friends,  Familiars,  all 
Remov’d  from  fight  and  out  of  call ; 

To  dark  Oblivion  all  retir’d. 

Dead,  or  at  leaft  to  me  expir'd. 


Plain 
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i.'T^HY  Mercies,  Lord,  (hall  be  my  Song, 

X  My  Song  on  rhemflull  ever  dwell ; 

To  Ages  yet  unborn  my  Tongue 
Tby  neverfailing  Truth  (hall  tell* 
i.  I  have  affirm'd,  and  ft  ill  maintain. 

Thy  Mercy  (hall  for  ever  lift  ; 

Thy  Truth,  that  does  the  Heav’ns  fuftain. 
Like  them  dull  ftand  for  ever  faft. 

Thus  fpak’ft  thou,  by  thy  Prophets  Voke> 
l£  With  David  1  a  League  have  made, 

“  To  him,  iny  Servant  and  my  Choice, 
t:  By  (biemn  Oath  this  Grant  convey'd, 

4.  14  While  Ear  th,  and  Seas,  and  Skies  endure' 
"  Thy  Seed  lhall  in  my  Sight  remain  $ 

'-*■  To  them  thy  Throne  1  will  enfurc, 

H  T  hey  lhall  co  endlefs  Ages  reign. 

y.  For  fucb  ftn  pend  ions  Truth  and  Love 
Both  Hcav’nand  Garth  juft  Praifes  owe; 
By  Choirs  of  Angels  fung  above, 

An-J  by  affcmblc  J  Saints  below. 

I.  What  Seraph  of  celeftial  Birth 
To  vie  with  Ift'ei's  G<x3  (hall  dare  ? 

Or  who  among  the  Gods  of  Earth, 

With  our  Almighty  Lord  comparer 

7,  With  RevVencc  and  religions  Dread, 

His  Saints  lliouid  to  his  Temple  prefs ; 

His  Fear  thro1  all  their  Hearts  (houldfpreau 
Who  his  Almighty  Name  confefs, 

8#  Loru 
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S,  Lord  God  of  Armies,  who  can  boad, 

Of  Strength  or  Pow'f ,  like  chine,  renown  u 
Of  (itch  a  num’rous  faithful  Hoft, 

As  that  which  does  thy  Throne  forrounc 3 

9.  Thou  doll  die  lawlels  Sea  controul, 

And  change  the  Profpedt  of  the  Deep ; 
Thou  zqak’ft  the  Beeping  Billows  row J, 
Thou  nuk'd  the  ranting  Billows  deep. 

*o,  Thou  btak'ft  in  pieces  $  Pride, 

And  didft  opprefling  Pow’r  diiarai  > 

Thy  Icatter'd  Foes  have  dearly  try’d 
The  Force  of  thy  rcfiftlefs  Arm. 

n.  In  thee  the  fovVeign  Right  remains 
Of  Earth  and  Heav'n ;  thee.  Lord,  alone 
The  World,  and  all  that  it  contains, 
Their  Maker  and  Pcdcrvcr  own. 

1*.  The  Poles  on  which  the  Globe  does  red, 
Were  form'd  by  thy  creating  Voice  $ 
T*bor  and  Hermon,  Eaft  and  Welt, 

In  thy  fuftaining  Pow’r  rejoice. 

Thy  Arm  is  mighty,  ftrong  thy  Hand, 
Ycr,  Lord,  thou  doft  with  Juftice  reign  5 

14.  Poffeft  ofabfolutc  Command, 

Thou  Truth  and  Mercy  dolt  maintain. 

17.  Happy,  thrice  happy  they  who  hear 
Thy  (acred  Trumpet's  joyful  Sound  ; 
Who  may  at  Feftivals  appear. 

With  thy  mod  glorious  Prefence  crown’d, 

x?  Thy  Saints  (hall  always  be  o'erjoy’d, 

Who  on  ihy  fared  Name  rely $ 

Ar/.’i 
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And,  in  thy  Rightcoulhefs  employ’d, 

Above  their  Foes  be  rais'd  on  high* 

1 7.  For  in  thy  Strength  they  Ihall  advance, 
Whofe  Conquefts  from  thy  Favour  fpring. 
iS.The  Lord  of  Holts  is  our  Defence, 

And  IfraePs  God  our  Ifraefc  King. 

19.  Thus  fpak'ft  thou  by  thy  Prophet's  Voice, 

“  A  mighty  Champion  I  will  fend, 

“  From  Judah's  Tribe  have  I  made  choice 
11  Of  one  who  tiiall  the  reft  defend. 
ie«  “  My  Servant  David  1  have  found, 

*'  With  holy  Oil  anoinred  him  ; 

-i.u  Him  frail  the  Hand  fupport  that  crown'd, 
*  And  guard  that  gave  the  Diadem. 

11.  “  No  Prince  from  him  (hall  Tribute  force, 
“  No  Son  of  Strife  (hall  him  annoy  ; 

15.  u  His  fpiteful  Foes  1  wiUdifperfe, 

“  And  them  before  his  Face  deftroy. 

14.  “  My  Truth  and  Grace  Ihall  him  luftain; 

“  His  Armies,  in  weli-order’d  Ranks, 

x?. <l  Shall  conquer,  from  die  Tyrian  Main 
,e  To  Tigris  and  Euphrates  Banks. 

16.  ((  Me  for  his  Father  he  Ihall  take, 

*■  His  God  and  Rock  of  Safety  call; 

27* Him  1  my  Firii-born  Son  will  make, 

‘c  And  Eanhly  Kings  his  Subjects  all. 

15.  “  To  him  my  Mercy  I’ll  fccure, 

“  My  Covenant  make  for  ever  faft. 

19. u  Has  Seed  for  ever  Ihall  endure, 

“  His  Throne  till  Heav*n  ditiblves  Ihall  laft, 

PART 
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3©.  “  But  if  his  Heirs  my  Law  for  lake, 

“  And  from  my  facred  Precepts  Itray, 

31* <c  If  they  my  righteous  Statures  break, 

“  Nor  ltrictly  my  Commands  obey, 

31,  “  Their  Sins  111  vifit  with  a  Rod, 

“  And  for  their  Folly  make  rhem  fmart; 

3  3.“  Yet  will  not  ccafe  to  be  ihcir  God, 
iC  Nor  from  my  Truth,  like  them,  depart, 

94. 44  My  Covenant  I  will  ne'er  revoke, 

41  But  in  remembrance  fad  rerain ; 

“  The  thing  chat  once  my  Lips  have  fpokc 
c-  Shall  in  eternal  Force  remain. 

35. 44  Once  have  1  (worn,  but  once  for  all, 

41  And  made  my  Holineis  the  Tie, 

41  That  I  my  Gram  will  ne’er  rccal, 

44  Nor  corny  Servant  David  lie. 

a  6, 4‘  WhofeTbronc  and  Race  the  constant  Sun 
<l  Shall,  like  his  Courlc,  eltabliflit  fee  > 
37.”  Of  this  my  Oath*  thou  confcious  Moon, 
44  Jn  Heav’n  my  faithful  Witnels  be. 

33.  Such  was  thy  gracious  Promilc,  Lord, 

But  thou  haft  now  our  Tribes  forlbok. 
Thy  own  Anointed  halt  abhor’d. 

And  turn’d  on  him  thy  wrathful  Look . 

39.  Thou  feemeft  to  have  render’d  void 
The  Cov’jiant  with  thy  Servant  made. 
Thou  haft  his  Dignity  deftroy’d. 

And  in  the  Dult  his  Honour  laid. 


ao,  O: 
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40.  Of  Strong-holds  thou  haft  him  bereft. 

And  brought  his  Bui  works  to  decay, 

4 1 .  His  Frontter-Coafts  defencelefs  left, 

A  publick  Scorn  and  common  Prey* 

4  a-  His  Ruine  does  glad  Triumphs  y  ield 
To  Foes  advanc'd  by  tbee  to  Might; 

4$.  Thou  haft  his  conqaTing  Sword  unfteel’d. 
His  Valour  turn’d  to  foameful  Flight. 

44.  His  Glory  is  to  Darknefc  tied. 

His  Throne  is  levell'd  with  the  Ground : 

45 .  His  Youth  to  wretched  Bondage  led, 

Wi  thShame  o’erwhelm’d  ScSorro  w  drown'd. 

4*.  How  long  (hall  we  thy  Abfence  mourn  ? 
Wilt  thou  for  ever,  Lord,  retire  ? 

Shall  thy  containing  Anger  bum 
Till  that  and  we  at  once  expire  ? 

47.  Confider,  Lord,  how  (horr  a  (pace, 

Thou  doft  for  Mortal  Life  ordain  5 
No  method  to  prolong  the  Race, 

But  loading  it  with  Grief  and  Pain ; 

4$.  What  Man  is  he  that  can  eontroul 
Death’s  ltri&,  unalterable  Doom  P 
Or  refeue  from  the  Grave  his  Soul, 

The  Grave  that  muft  Mankind  entomb  ? 

4  9 .  Lord,  where's  thy  Love,thy  boundletsGracc, 
The  Oath  to  which  thy  Truth  did  feal, 
Confign’d  to  David  ana  his  Race, 

1  be  Grant  which  Time  ftiould  ne'er  repeal  ? 

T c.  Sec  how  thy  Servants  treated  are 
With  Infamy,  Reproach  and  Spite  j 

How 
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Which  in  my  filcnt  Breaft  I  bear 
From  Nations  of  licentious  Might. 

?  i.  How  they,  reproaching  thy  great  Name, 
Have  made  thy  Servant’s  Hope  their  Jeit : 
51.  Yet  tby  juft  Praifcs  we’fl  proclaim. 

And  ever  ling,  The  Lord  be  biejl. 

A>»m}  Ar,:eh. 
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!.  Lord ,  the  Saviour  and  Defence 
vy  of  us  thy  chofen  Race. 

From  Age  to  Age  thou  itill  haft  been 
our  lure  Abiding-place. 

2*  Before  thou  brought'ft  the  Mountains  forth, 
or  th‘  Earth  and  World  didft  frame. 
Thou  always  wen  the  mighty  God, 
and  ever  art  the  fame. 

3.  Thou  rarneft  Man,  O  Lord,  to  Duft, 

of  which  he  firft  was  made ; 

And  when  thou  Ipeak’ft  the  word,  tyraw, 
’tis  inftantly  obey’d. 

4.  For  in  thy  fight  a  thoufand  Years 
are  like  a  Day  that’s  paft, 

Or  like  a  Watch  in  dead  of  Nigh:, 
whole  Hours  unminded  watte. 

5.  Thou  Iweep’ft  us  off  as  with  a  Flood, 

we  vanith  hence  like  Dreams  j 
At  firft  we  grow  like  Grafs  that  feels 
the  Sun’s  reviving  Beams, 
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6,  But  hcwfocver  frelh  3n2fair 
its  Morning  Beauty  (hows ; 

'Tis  all  cut  down  and  wither' d  quite 
before  the  Ev’ning  clcfc. 

738.We  by  thine  Anger  are  ccnfum’d, 
and  by  thy  Wrath  difmaid ; 

Our  publick  Crimes  apd  i'ecret  Sins 
before  thy  Sight  arc  hid. 

9.  Beneath  thy  Anger's  (ad  EdcAs 
our  drooping  Days  wefpend ; 

Our  unregarded  Years  break  off, 
like  Tales  that  quickly  end, 

1  c.  Our  Stint  of  Time  is  feventy  Years, 
and  few  fo  long  furtive  ; 

But  if,  with  more  than  common  Strength, 
to  eighty  we  arrive; 

Yet  then  our  boafted  Strength  decays, 
to  Sorrow  turn'd  and  Bun ; ' 

So  foon  the  (lender  Thread  is  cm, 
and  we  no  more  remain. 

1  r .  But  who  thy  Anger's  dread  Efltdh 
does,  as  he  ought,  revere  ? 

And  yet  thy  Wrath  does  fell  or  rife, 
as  more  or  left  we  fear. 

ra-  So  teach  us.  Lord,  th‘  uncertain  Sum 
of  our  (hortOays  to  mind. 

That  to  true  Wildomallout  Hearts 
may  ever  he  inclin’d. 


15.O 
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1 3, 0  to  thy  Servants,  Lord,  return, 
and  fpeedily  relent  f 
As  we  of  our  Miftecds,  do  thou 
of  our  juft  Doom  repent 
s  4.  To  iatisfieand  chear  our  Souls 
thy  early  Mercy  lend  $ 

That  wc  may  all  our  Days  to  come, 
in  Joy  and  Comfort  fpeud. 

ij.  Let  happy  Times,  with  large  Amends 
dry  up  our  former  Tears ; 

Or  equal  at  the  leaft  the  Term 
of  our  a  glided  Years, 
itf.  To  all  thy  Servants,  Lord,  let  this 
thy  wondrous  Work  be  known, 
AndtoourOftspring,  yet  unborn, 
thy  glorious  Pow’r  be  fiiowo. 

17.  Let  thy  bright  Rays  upon  usfliine, 
give  thou  our  WorkSuocds  & 

The  glorious  Work  we  have  in  hand 
do  thou  vouch&fe  to  bids. 


Pfilm  XCL 

1,  TIE  that  has  God  his  Guardian  made, 
II  Shall,  under  the  Almighty’s  ihade, 
Secure  and  undifturod  abide, 
a.  Thus,  to  my  Soul,  of  him  I’ll  fay, 

He  is  my  Fortrefs  and  my  Stay, 

My  God,  in  whom  TU  ft  ill  confide. 

3.  His 
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5,  His  tender  Love  and  watchful  Care 
Shall  free  thee  from  ibe  Fowler's  Snare, 
And  from  the  noiiotne  Peftilencei 
He  over  thcc  his  Wings  fhaU  fpread. 

And  cover  thy  unguarded  Head  ; 
HisTruth  fhaU  be  thy  ihong  Defence, 

.  No  Terrors*  that  furprize  by  Night, 

Shall  thy  undaunted  Courage  fright. 

Nor  deadly  Shafts  that  fly  oy  Day  ; 

4.  Nor  Plague,  of  unknown  Rife,  that  kills 
In  Darknefs,  nor  infectious  Ills, 

Thar  in  the  hotcctt  Seafon  flay. 

: .  A  thoufeod  at  thy  fide  fliall  die. 

At  :hy  Right-hand  ten  thoufand  lie* 

While  thy  firm  Health  untoucht  remains; 

8.  Thou  only  fhalc  look  on  and  Ice 
The  Wicked's  difinal  Tragedy, 

And  count  the  Sinners  mournful  Gains. 

9.  Becaufe  with  well-pUcd  Confidence, 
Thou  mak'ft  the  Lord  thy  fure  Defence, 

And  on  the  Higbeft  doft  rely; 

1  o.  Therefore  no  III  fliaU  thee  befal* 

Nor  to  thy  healthful  Dwelling  flail 
Any  infectious  Plague  draw  nigh. 

1 1.  For  he,  throughout  thy  happy  Days, 

To  keep  thee  fefe  in  all  thy  Ways, 

Shall  give  his  Angels  ftriCt  Commands  ; 

it.  And  they,  [eft  thou  fliouldft  chance  to  meet 
With  feme  rough  Stone  ro  wound  thy  Feet, 
Shall  bear  thee  fafely  in  their  Hanoi. 


1  a.  Dragons 
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i j.  Dragons  and  Alps  that  tliirft  for  Blood, 
And  Lions  roaring  Sot  their  Food, 
Beneath  his  conquering  Feet  fhall  lie, 

1 4'  Becaufc  he  lov'd  and  honour'd  me. 
Therefore  ((ays  God)  1*11  for  him  free, 
And  fix  his  glorious  Throne  on  high. 

i  j-  He 11  call ;  I’ll  anfwer  when  he  calls. 
And  refoue  him  when  Ill  befels ; 

Incrcafe  bis  Honour  and  his  Weahh  t 
1 6,  And  when,  with  undifturb’d  Content 
His  long  and  happy  Life  is  lpenr. 

His  End  IH  crown  with  laving  Heakh. 
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i.TJOW  good  and  ptadant  muft  it  be 
IT  to  thank  the  Lord  mod  High; 

And,  with  repeated  Hymns  of  rrailc, 
hs  Name  to  magnifie. 
s,  With  ev*ry  Morning's  early  Dawn, 
his  Gooooefi  torelate ; 

And  of  his  conftant  Truth,  each  N’ghr, 
The  glad  Efle&s  repeat. 

3.  To  ten-ftring'd  Inftrumems  well  fn:g, 

with  tuneful  PlaltVies  join’d ; 

And  to  the  Harp,  with  folcmn  Sounds, 
for  (acred  ufe  defign’d. 

4,  For  thro*  thy  wond’rous  Works,  O  Lord, 

thou  makli  my  Heart  rejoice; 

The  Thoughts  of  them  (hall  make  me  glad , 
and  Ihout  with  cbearful  Voice. 

5,^.  Hew 


PSALM  xc.  j&p 

5  /'  How  wond’rous  arc  thy  Works,  O  Lord  ! 
hew  deep  are  thy  Decrees  l 
W hofe  winding  Tracks,  in  fecret  hid, 
noiiupid  Sinner  fees. 

7.  He  little  thinks,  when  wicked  Men 
like  Grafs  look  freOi  and  gay, 

How  loon  their  (hort-livM  Splendour  mult 
for  ever  pais  away. 

3,o Jut  thou,  my  God,  arc  ftill  molt  High; 
and  all  thy  lofty  Foes, 

Who  thought  they  might  lecurely  (in, 
lhall  be  oer  whelm’d  with  Woes. 

to.  Whilft  thou  exalt’ft  my  fov’reignPowY, 
and  mak’ft  it  largely  fpread ; 

And  with  ref  re  (hi  ng  Oil  anoinrft 
my  confecrated  Head. 

2 1. 1  ibon  (hail  fee  my  ftubborn  Foes 
to  utter  Kuinc  brought ; 

And  hear  the  difirul  End  of  tbofe 
who  have  againft  me  fought. 

12.  But  righteous  Men,  dike  fruitful  Palms, 

lhall  make  a  glorious  (how ; 

As  Cedars  that  in  Lebmm 
in  (lately  Order  grow. 

1 ;  j  4.  Thefc,  planted  in  the  Houle  of  God, 
within  his  Courts  lhall  thrive  ; 

Their  Vigour  and  their  Lultre  both 
(hall  in  old  Age  revive. 

1 3.  Thus  will  the  Lord  his  juftke  (hew : 

and  God.  my  Itrong  Defence, 

Shalt 
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Shall  due  Rewards  to  all  the  World 
impartially  difpcnle. 
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.llfltb  Glory  clad,  with  Strength  array’d . 
™  The  Lord,  that  o’er  all  Nature  reigns 
The  World’s  Foundations  ftrongly  (aid, 

And  the  vatt  Fabrfck  (till  fu'tains 


2.  How  lurely  ftabfilht  is  thy  Throae ! 
Which  (hall  no  Change  or  Period  fee  3 
Fonhou,  OLord,  and  thou  alone. 
Art  God  from  all  Eternity, 


3, 4.The  Floods,  O  Lord,  lift  up  their  Voice, 
And  tois  the  troubled  Waves  on  high  ; 
But  God  above  can  ititl  their  Nolle. 

And  make  the  Angry  Sea  comply, 
j.  ThyPromife,  Lord,  is  ever  fare  3 
And  they  that  in  thy  Houle  would  dwell . 
That  happy  Station  to  (ecure, 

Mult  {till  in  Holiuefi  excel. 
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Pfalm  XCIV. 

God,  10  whom  Revenge  belongs, 
w  thy  Vengeance  dqw  uiielofe  j 
Arife,  thou  Judge  of  all  the  Earth, 
and  crulh  thy  naughty  Foes. 

3,4.How  long,  O  Lord,  (ball  fatal  Men 
their  folemn  Triumphs  make  ? 

How  long  their  wicked  Adfcions  boaft  ? 
and  infolently  {peak  ? 

5,£.Nottmly  they  thy  Saints  opprels 
but,  unprovok’d,  they  (pill 
The  Widow's  and  the  Stranger's  Blood, 
and  hclplefs  Orphans  kilL 

7.  £t  And  yet  the  Lord  (hall  ne’er  perceive, 

(profanely  thus  they  fpeak) 

“  Nor  any  Notice  of  our  Deeds 
(t  the  God  of  Jactk  cake. 

8.  At  length,  ye  ftupid  Fools,  your  Wants 

endeavour  to  difeem. 

In  Folly  will  you  ftfll  proceed 
and  Wifdom  never  learn  1 

9,io.Can  he  be  deaf  who  form’d  the  Ear, 
or  blind  who  fram'd  the  Eye  ? 

Shall  Farth’s  great  fudge  not  purnA  thole 
who  his  known  Will  defie  ? 

1 1.  He  fathoms  all  the  Thoughts  of  Men, 
to  him  their  Hearts  lie  bare. 

His  Eye  iarveys  them  all,  and  fees 
how  vain  their  Counfcls  are. 
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xz.BIeft  is  the  Man  whomthcu,  O  Lord, 
in  Kindnels  doft  chaftifc ; 

And  by  thy  facrcd  Roles  to  walk 
doft  lovingly  advife. 

i  $.  This  Man  (hall  Reft  and  Safety  find 
i  i  Sea  Tons  of  Diftrds ; 

Wiulft  God  prepares  a  Pit  for  thole 
that  flubbomly  tranfgrels. 

14.  For  Ged  will  never  from  his  Sain« 
his  Favour  wholly  take ; 

His  own  Pcfl'eifion  and  his  Lor, 
he  will  tior  qoite  forfakc. 

1 J.  The  World  fball  then  confefs  thee  juft 
in  all  that  thou  haft  done ; 

And  thofe  that  chute  thy  upright  Ways, 
fliall  in  thofc  Paths  go  on. 

x  6,  Who  will  appear  in  my  behalf, 
when  wicked  Men  invade  ? 

Or  who,  when  Sinners  would  oppielv 
my  righteous  Caufe  (hall  plead  ? 

17,13,19. Long  fine e  hod  I  in  Silence  flepr, 
but  that  the  Lord  was  near. 

To  Itay  me  when  I  flip’d,  when  fad 
my  troubled  Heart  to  cheat. 

Zo.  Wile  thou}  who  ait  a  God  moft  juft, 
their  finful  Throne  fuftain. 

Who  make  the  Law  a  fiur  Pretence 
?:hcir  wicked  Ends  to  gain  ? 

ar.Agaitui 
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u,  Againft  the  Lives  of  righteous  Men 
they  torm  their  dole  Defign  ; 

And  Blood  of  Innocents  to  fpill 
in  (claim  League  combine. 

1 a.  Bat  my  Defence  is  firmly  plac'd 
in  God  the  Lord  moft  High  j 
He  is  my  Rock,  to  which  1  may 
fur  Refuge  always  fly. 

i The  Lord  (had  caufc  their  iUDefigro 
cn  their  own  Heads  to  fall  ; 

He  in  their  Sins  (hall  cut  than  off, 
cur  God  fhall  flay  them  all. 


Pfalm  XCV. 

OCome,  loud  Anthems  let  us  ting,1 
Loud  Thanks  toonr  Almighty  King, 
For  we  cur  Y'oires  high  fliouM  raile. 
When  our  Salvation’s  Rock  we  piaitc. 
fnto  his  Prtfcr.cc  let  us  hafte. 

To  thank  him  for  his  Favours  pafl  $ 

To  him  add  refs  in  joyful  Songs 
The  Praile  that  to  his  N~roe  belongs. 

For  God  the  D>rd,  enthron’d  in  State 
Is,  with  umivali’d  Glory,  great; 

A  King  fuperiour  far  to  all. 

Whom,  by  his  T  itle,  God  we  call. 

The  Depths  of  Earth  are  in  his  Hand, 

Her  feerct  Wealth  at  his  command  ; 

The  Strength  of  Hills  rhit  th»v:*t  the  Skies 
Subjected  to  lair  Empire  lies. 

1 


f.  The 
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y.  1  he  icwling  Ocean’s  vaft  Abyfc 
By  the  fame  fov’reign  Right  is  h;s> 

T'is  mov’d  by  his  Almighty  Hand, 

That  form'd  and  fix’d  the  fetd  Land. 

4,  O  let  us  to  his  Courts  repair. 

And  bow  with  Adoration  there, 

Down  on  oar  Knees  devoutiy  all 
Before  the  Lord  our  Maker  talk 

7-  For  he’s  our  God,  our  Shepherd  he, 

His  Flock  and  Paftuiothcep  are  we  ; 

1  f  then  you’ll  (nke  his  Flock)  draw  near. 
To  day,  if  you  his  Voice  will  hear, 

5.  Let  not  your  hard’ned  Hearts  renew 
Your  Fathers  Crimes  and  Judgments  too , 
Nor  here  provoke  my  Wrath,  as  they 
In  delart  Plains  of  }#&ibah  ; 

9.  When  through  the  Wildcmefs  they  mov’d. 
And  me  with  fidh  Temptations  prov’d  : 
They  11*11,  through  Unbelief,  rctcll’d, 
While  they  my  wond'rous  Works  beheld, 

10,  ir.  They,  forty  Yeats,  my  patience  griev’d, 
Tho*  dayly  l  their  Wants  teliev’d ; 

Then, — Tis  a  faithlefs  Race,  1  laid, 

SYhofc  Heart  from  me  has  always  d ray'd  $ 
1  hey  tit’er  will  tread  my  righteous  Path ; 

1  herefoic  to  them,  in  fetled  Wrath, 

•Since  they  defpis’d  my  Reft,  1  fware 

That  they  ihould  sever  enter  there. 
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; .  C  Ing  to  the  Lord  a  new* made  $ong  j 
O  Let  Barth,  in  one  aflembled  Throng, 
Her  common  Patron's  Praife  rc  found. 
i.  Sing  to  the  Lord,  and  blefe  his  Name, 
From  day  to  day  his  Praife  proclaim 
'  Who  us  has  with  Salvation  crown’d. 

3.  To  Heathen  Lands  his  Fame  rchcarfe, 

His  Wonders  to  tlie  Unirerfe. 

4.  He's  Great,  and  greatly  to  be  prais'd  ; 

In  Majelty  and  Glory  rais'd 

Above  ail  other  Dairies : 

5 .  For  Pageantry  and  Idols  all 

Are  they  whom  Gods  the  Heathen  call ; 
He  only  rules  who  made  the  Skies. 

6.  With  Majefly  and  Honour  crown'd. 
Beauty  and  Strength  his  Throne  furround : 

7.  Be  therefore  both  to  him  reftor’d 

By  you,  who  have  falfe  Gods  ador’d, 
Atcribc  due  Honour  to  his  Name  3 
S,  Peace-Off  rings  on  his  Altar  lay, 

Before  his  Throne  your  Homage  pay. 
Which  he,  and  he  atone,  can  claim. 

3.  To  woiihip  at  his  facred  Court 
Let  all  the  trembling  World  refort. 

to.  Proclaim  aloud,  ^elxtvab  ici gns, 

Whofe  Pow'r  ihe  Univerfc  iuftains, 

And  baniiht  Julticc  will  reftorc  3 

Ir 
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11.  I  At  therefore  Heav’n  new  Joys  ccnfeb. 

And  hcav’nly  Mirth  let  Earth  ex  pic  f$, 

Its  loud  Applaufe  the  Ocean  roar* 

Its  mute  Inhabitants  rejoyce. 

And  for  this  Triumph  End  a  Voice. 

1 2.  For  Joy  let  fertile  Valleys  Zing, 

The  chearfu!  Groves  their  Tribute  bnr.g  5 
T  he  t  uneful  .Quire  of  Birds  a  wa  ke, 

13.  The  Lord V Approach  to  celebrate, 

Who  now  fets  out,  with  awful  State, 

His.Orcuit  through  the  Earth  ro  take. 
From  Hcav’n  to  judge  the  World  he’s  come, 
With  Juftice  to  reward  and  doom. 


Pfulni  XCVIL 

x.  ftEkovah  reigns,  lot  all  the  Earth 
J  In  his  juil  Government  rcjoyce  ; 

Let  all  the  llles,  with  facrcd  Mirth, 

In  his  Applaule  unire  their  Voice. 

2,  Darknels  and  Clouds  of  awful  {hade 
His  dazling Glory  fhroud  in  ttate  } 

Jultice  and  Truth  his  Guards  are  made, 
And  iixt  by  his  Pavilion  *»vair. 

5.  Devouring  Fire  before  his  Face 

His  Foes  around  with  Vengeance  {b  ook  j 
4.  His  Lightnings  fet  the  World  on  blaze. 
K.irth  faw  it,  and  with  Terror  fliook. 

.  The  pfoudelt  Hills  his  Pxefenre  felt,  (lord, 
1  heir  Height  not  Strength  could  Help  af- 
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The  proudeft  Hills  like  Wax  did  melt 
In  prefence  of  tW  Almighty  Lord. 

6.  The  Heav’ns,  his  Right  eoufnefs  to  Ihoiv, 
With  Storms  of  Fite  our  Foes  purfa’d  5 
And  all  the  trembling  World  below, 

Have  his  defeending  Glory  view'd. 

7.  Confounded  be  their  impious  Hoft 

Who  make  rhe  Gods  to  whom  they  pray  j 
AH  who  of  Pageant- Idols  boaft  .* 

To  him,  ye  Gods,  your  Worlhip  pay. 

3 .  G':d  Sion  of  thy  Triumph  heard, 

And  Judah's  Daughters  were  o’er  joy'd  5 
Because  thy  righteous  Judgments.  Lord. 
Hive  Pagan- Pride  and  Power  dettroy’d. 

$.  For  thou,  OGod,  art  feated  high. 

Above  Earth’s  Potentates  enthron'd 
Thou  Lord,  unxivaU’d.  in  the  Skie, 
Suprcam  by  all  the  G01L  art  own'd. 

jo.  You,  who  to  ferve  this  Lord,  afpire. 
Abhor  what’s  ill,  and  Truth  efteem  : 

Ht'il  keep  his  Servants  Souls  entire. 

And  them  from  wicked  Hands  redeem, 
n.  For  Seeds  are  (own  of  glorious  Light, 

A  U;rurc  Harvcft  for  the  Juft ; 

And  Giadnefs  for  the  Heart  that’s  right 
To  iccoiv  pence  its  pious  Tiu  ft. 

1  i.  Rejoycc  ye  Righteous,  in  the  Lord  > 
Memorials  of  Ins  Hobnefs 
Deep  in  your  faithful  BrcalU  record, 

And  with  youv  thankful  Tongues  confcf& 
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Pfalm  XCVIIL 

i.  QIng  the  Lord  a  new-made  Song, 
vJ  who  wond'rous  things  has  done  j 
With  his  Right-hand  and  holy  Atm 
the  Conqueft  he  has  won. 
z.  The  Lord  has  through  th*  aftonifht  World 
difplay’d  his  faring  Might, 

And  made  his  righteous  Adts  appear 
in  all  the  Heathens  fight. 

3.  Of  1 '/Pel's  Houfe  his  Love  and  Truth 

have  ever  mindful  been: 

Wide  Earth’s  remoteft  Part!  the  Power 
of  Ifrath  God  have  feen. 

4.  Let  tiierefore  Earth’s  Inhabitants 

their  cheerful  Voices  raife. 

And  all  with univerfaL  Joy.  - 
refound  their  Maker’s  Praife. 

y,  With  Harp  and  Hymns  fofc  Melody 
into  the  Confort  bring 
6 ,  The  T rurapet  and  llirill  Cornet's  Sound, 
before  rh*  Almighty  King. 

7  *  Let  the  loud  Ocean  roar  ner  Joy, 
with  all  that  Seas  contain ; 

The  Earth  and  her  Inhabitants 
join  confort  with  the  Main. 

8.  With  Joy  kt  Rivlets  fwell  to  Streams, 
to  fpreading  Torrents  they ; 

And  ecchoing  Vales,  from  Hill  to  Hill 
redoubled  Shouts  convey  j 
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9.  To  welcome  down  the  World’s  great  Judge' 
who  does  with  Juftice  come. 

And,  with  impartial  Equity, 
both  to  reward  and  doom. 


Pfclm  XCIX. 

1.  Ebwah  reigns,  let  therefore  all 
/  the  guilrv  Nations  quake  ; 

O.i  Cherubs  Wings  he  (its  enthron'd*.' 

Et  Eari-li :s  Foundations  (hake. 

1.  On  Sim' s  Hill  he  keeps  his  Court, 
his  Palace  makes  her  TowVs  5 
Yet  thence  his  Sovereignty  extends 
fupreme  o'er  earthly  Pow'rs. 

5.  Let  therefore  all  with  Praife  addrefs 

his  great  and  dreadful  Name  5 
And  .with  his  unrefided  Might, 
his  Hdinefs  proclaim. 

4.  For  Truth  and  Juftice- in  his  Reign, 
cf  Strength  and  PowV  take  place ; 

His  Judgments  are  with  Righteoufncfs 
difpcns’d  to  Jacob's  Race. 

j.  Therefore  exalt  the  Lord  our  God, 
before  his  Footftool  fall ; 

Ar.d  with  his  unreftiled  Might, 
his  H 0I1 nefs extol. 

6.  Me fa  and  Ax*m>  thus  of  old 

among  his  Vriefts  ador’d  j 
Amonglt  his  Prophets  Samuel  thus 
his  lacred.  Name  implor’d . 

\  IXiUdt 
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Diftreft,  upon  the  Lord  they  call'd, 
who  ne’er  their  Suit  deny'd  j 
But,  as  with  Rev’rence  they  implor’d, 
he  gracioufly  reply’d. 

7,  For,  with  iheir  Camp, to  guide  their  Makfl 
the  cloudy  Pillar  mov'd  : 

They  kept  his  Laws,  and  to  hu  Will 
obedient  Servants  piov'd, 

<.  He  anfwer’d  them,  forgiving  oft 
his  People  for  their  fake. 

And  thofe  who  ralhly  them  oppos’d, 
did  fad  Examples  make. 

y.  With  Worfhip  at  his  facred  Courts 
exalt  our  God  and  Lord  ; 

For  he,  who  only  holy  is, 
alone  fliould  be  ador'd. 


Plalm  C. 

M.VI^Ith  one  confent  let  all  the  Earth 
”  To  God  their  cheaiful  Voices  rai  fe ; 
Glad  Homage  pay  with  awful  Mirth, 

And  ling  before  him  Songs  of  Piaife. 

3 .  Convinc’d  that  he  is  God  alone, 

From  whom  both  we  and  alt  proceed  > 
We,  whom  he  chufes  for  his  own. 

The  Flock  that  he  vouchlafes  to  feed. 

4.  O  enter  then  his  Temple- Gate 
Thence  to  his  Courts  devoutly  prefe. 

And  Hill  your  grateful  Hymns  repeat. 
And  ItiU  his  Name  with  Prailcs  bids. 
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$.  For  he’s  the  Lord,  fupremely  good, 

His  Mercy  is  for  ever  tore  $ 

His  Truth,  which  always  firmly  flood, 
To  endlefs  Ages  ihall  endure. 


Pfalm  CL 

1.  /"AF  Mercy’s  never-failing  Spring, 

V-/  And  ftedfaft  Judgment  I  wi  11  fing 
And  fincc  they  both  to  thee  belong, 

To  thee,  OLord,  addrefs  my  Song. 

2.  When,  Lord,  thou  /halt  with  me  1  elide; 
Wife  DitcipHne  my  Reign  ihall  guide; 
With  hlamelefs  Life  my  felf  Til  make 

A  Pattern  for  my  Court  to  take. 

3 .  No  ill  Defign  will  I  purfue, 

Nor  thole  my  Favrites  make  that  da 

4.  \Vho  to  Reproof  bears  00  regard)  . 

Him  will  K  totally  difearrh 

j.  The  private  Slanderer  ibaU  be 
In  publick  Juftice  doom'd  by  me  t 
From  haughty  Looks  I'll  turn  afide. 

And  mortifie  the  Heart  of  Pride; 

6.  But  Honelty  call’d  from  her  Cell, 

In  Splcndout  at  my  Court  ihall  dwell : 
Who  Virtue's  Practice  make  their  Care, 
Shall  have  the  fir  ft  Preferments  there. 

7,  No  Politicks  ihall  recommend  . 

His  Country's  Foe  to  be  my  Friend-’ 
None  e’er  ihall  to  my  Favour  rife 
tiy  3?.rt*f  ing  or  malicious  Lies. 

L  * 
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g.  Alt  thole  who  wicked  Courfes  take 
An  early  Sacrifice  I’ll  make  j 
Cut  off,  deft  toy,  till  none  remain 
God's  holy  City  to  prophane. 


Pfalm  C\h 

i.  XJL7  Hen  I. pour  out  my  Soul  in  Piayr, 

**  do  thou,  OLord,  attend ; 

To  thy  eternal  Throne  of,  Grace 
ftt  my  fad  Cry  afeepd. 

O  hide  not  thou  thy  glorious  Face 
in  Times  of  deep  0iftre(s, 

Incline  thine  Ear,  and  when  I  call 
my  Sorrows  icon  redrefe. 

t  Each  cloudy  Portion  of  my  Life 
like  Scatter'd  Smoak  expires; 

My  fliriv’Icd  Bones  are  lie  a  Hearth 
that's  parch’d  with  confiant  Fires. 

4,  MycHeijct,  like  Grafs  that  feels,  tire  Bh(l> 
of  foroe  infectious  Wind, 

Does  langniih  fo  with  Grief,  that  fcarce 
my  needful  Food  I  mind. 

u  By  rcafon  of  my  fad  Eftate 
I  fpend  my  Breath  in  Groans  ; 

My  Flclh  is  worn  away,  my  Skia . 
fcarce  hides  my  Darting  Boacs. 

•v  Fm  like  a  Pelican  become, 
that  does  in  Defat  ts  mourn  5 
Or  like,  an  Owl  that  fits  all  day, 
vp  barren  Trees  forlorn, 

?.  in . 
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7.  In  Watchings  or  in  teftlcfe  Dreams 

the  Night  by  me  is  (pent ; 

As  by  thofe  folitary  Birds 
that  loncforae  Roofs  frequent, 

8.  All  day  by  railing  Foes  fin  made 

theSubjeft  of  their  Scorn  5 
Who  all,  pofieft  with  furious  Rage, 
hare  my  Defhu&ion  (worn. 

).  When  grov'ling  on  the  Ground  I  lie, 
oppreit  with  Grief  and  Fears, 

My  Bread  is  fttew'd  with  Aihcs  o'er, . 
my  Drink  is  roixt  with  Tears, 

10,  Bscaufe  on  me  with  double  weight 
rhy  heavy  Wrath  does  lie  ; 

For  thou,  to  make  my  Fall  more  great, 
djdii  lift  me  up  on  high. 

1  j ,  My  Days,  juft  haft’ning  to  their  end- . 
are  like  an  Ev’ning-Shade ; 

My  Beauty  does,  like  wither'd  Grafsj 
with  waning  Luftre  fade. 

1  %.  Bat  thy  eternal  State,  O  Lord, 
no  length  of  time  (hall  wafle  j 
The  mem’ry  of  thy  wond  rous  Works, 
from  Age  to  Age  ihall  hit*. 

1 3.  Thou  ftialt  arife  and  Sion  view 
with  an  unclouded  Face 5 
For  now  her  Time  is  come,  thy  owe  ■ 
appointed  Day  of  Grace. 

4  Her  fcatter  d  Ruines,  by  thy  Saints 
with  Pity  are  Curvey'd  5 
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They  grieve  to  fee  hex  lofty  Spues 
in  Dull  and  Robbiih  laid. 

1  y,  i  6t  The  Name  and  Glory  of  the  Lord 
all  heathen  Kings  Hull  feat  j 
When  he  Hull  Sim  build  again, 
and  in  full  State  appear. 

17,18.  When  he  regards  the  Poor's  Re  quell, 
nor  flights  their  earned  Pray'r  j 
Our  Sons  for  this  recorded  Grace, 

Hull  his  juft  Praiie  declare. 

1 9,  For  God,  from  his  Abode  on  high, 
his  gracious  Beams  difplay'd ; 

The  Lord,  from  Heav’nhis  lofty  Throne, 
has  all  the  Earth  furrtyU 
He  liIFned  to  the  Captives  Moans, 
he  heard  their  mournful  Cry, 

And  freed  by  his  teflflleb  Pow’r 
the  Wretches  doom'd  to  die, 

2i*  That  they  in  &m,  where  he  dwells, 
might  celebrate  his  Fame, 

And  through  the  holy  City  fin* 
loud  Praiteto  hh  Name* 

21,  When  all  the  Tribes  aflectbling  there, 
their  fblemn  Vows  addicts. 

And  neighboring  Lands,  with  glad  Content, 
the  Lord  their  God  cottfels. 

i  *.  But,  e'er  my  Race  is  my  Strength 
through  his  fierce  Wrath  decays ; 

He  has,  when  all  my  Wifbes  bloom'd, 
cut  ihort  my  hopeful  Days, 

&  Lo**ij 


20> 


PSALM  cii,ciii- 

*4.  Lord,  end  not  thou  my  Life,  laid  I, 
when  half  is  fcarcely  paft ; 

Thy  Years  from  worldly  Changes  free, 
to  endlefs  Ages  laft. 

ay.  The  {bong  Foundations  of  the  Earth 
of  old  by  thee  were  laid  5 
Thy  Hinds  the  beauteous  Aith  of  Heav’n 
with  wondrous  Skill  have  made  .* 
zC.  1 7.  Whilit  thou  for  ever  ihalt  endure, 
they  foon  Hull  pafs  away ; 

And,  like  a  Garment  often  worn, 
lhali  car  nidi  and  decay. 

Like  that, when  thou  ordain’ft  their  Change, 
to  thy  Command  rhey  bend ; 

But  thou  continu'd  ftill  the  fame, 
nor  have  thy  Years  ail  End. 
i  3.  Thou  to  the  Children  of  thy  Saints] 

Ifoilt  Salting  Quiet  give  ; 

Whole  happy  Kace,  fecmely  fixt, 
flull  in  thy  Pre!ence  live. 


Pfalm  CHL 

i,i.X  AY  Soul,  infpir'd  with  facrcd  Love, 
LVi  God's  holy  Name  for  ever  blels ; 
Of  all  his  Favours  mindful  prove,. 

And  ftill  thy  grateful  Thanks-exprefs. 

4.  Tis  he  that  ail  thy  Sins  forgives. 

And  alter  Sicknefs  makes  thee  found; 

From  Danger  he  thy  life  retrieves, 

By  him  with  Grace  and  Mercy  crown'd. 

f  ,  He 
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fy  6.  He  with  good  things  my  Mouth  fuppliK. 
Thy  Vigour,  Eagle- like,  renews; 

He  when  the  guiltlefeSuff  rer  cries, 

His  Foe  with  juft  Revenge  purfucs, 

7.  God  made  of  eld  his  righteous  Way? 

To  Mofes  and  out  Fathers  known , 

HU  Works  to  his  eternal  Praifc, 

Were  to  the  Sons  of  Jacob  ihown. 

8.  The  Lord  abounds  with  tender  Love. 

And  unexampled  Adts  of  Grace, 

HU  waken'd  Wrath  does  ilowly  mcve, 

His  willing  Mercy  Bows  apace. 

10.  God  will  not  always  hardily  chide. 

But  with  his  Anger  quickly  part  ; 

And  loves  his  Punishments  to  guide 
More  by  his  Love  than  our  Defer t. 

1 1.  As  high  as  Keav’n  its  Arch  extends, 

Above  this  little  Spot  of  Clay ; 

So  much  his  boundlefs  Love  tianfcends 
The  final!  Refpefts  that  we  can  pay. 

12,1 3.  As  far  astisfrom  Baft  eo  Welt, 

So  far  has  he  our  Sins  remov'd ; 

Who  with  a  Fathers  tender  Bieaft 
Has  fuch  as  fear  him  always  lov  d. 

14, 1  f.  For  God,  who  all  our  Frame  furvc>  i, 
Confiders  that  we  are  but  Clay ; 

How  frelh  foeerwefcem,  our  D*vs 
Like  Grafs  or  Flowers  muft  fade  away. 
i63  1 7.  Whilft  they  are  nipt  with  fudden  Blafli, 
Hot  can  we  find  their  former  place ; 
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God’s  faithful  Mercy  ever  lads. 

To  thofe  that  fear  fun,  and  their  Race, 

1 8.  This  fhall  attend  on  fuch  as  ftill 
Proceed  in  his  appointed  way ; 

And  who  not  only  know  his  Will, 

But  to  it  juft  Obedience  pay. 
i  y,  2.0.  The  Lord,  the  umrnfal  King, 

In  Heav  n  has  fix'd  his  lofty  Throne ; 

To  him,  ye  Angels,  Prailes  fing, 

In  whofe  great  Strength  his  Powr  is  fhown« 

Yc  that  his  juft  Commands  obey. 

And  hear  and  do  his  fecred  Will  * 
z  i.  Ye  Hofts  of  his,  this  Tribute  pay, 

Who  fiili  wbat  he  ordains  fulfil. 
i  x.  Let  every  Creature  jointly  biefs 

The  mighty  Lord :  and  thou,  my  Heart,. 
With  grateful  Joy  thy  Thanks  expreft  j 
And  in  this  Contort  bear  thy  part. 
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i.  TTLefsGod,  my  Soul;,  thoiv.  Lord,. alone 
JD  Poflefleft  Empire  without  Bounds, 

With  Honour  thou  art  crown  d,  thy  Throne 
Hcernal  Majefty  furrounds. 

* .  With  Light  thou  dolt  rhy  fetf  enrobe. 

And  G’ory  for  a  Garment  take  .* 

Heaven  s  Curtains  ftretch  beyond  the  Globe 
Thy  Canopy  of  State  to  make. 
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5,  God  builds  on  liquid  Air,  and  forms 
His  Palace-Chambers  in  the  Skies  > 

The  Clouds  his  Chariot  are,  and  Storms 
The  fwift-wingMScceds  with  which  he  fifes. 

4.  As  bright  as  Flame,  and  fwife  as  Wind, 
His  Miniftets  Heav'ns  Palace  fill, 

To  have  their  fundry  Tasks  afiGgn'd  5 
All  proud  to  ferve  their  Sov’raign’s  Wifi. 

5,  (.Barth,  on  her  Centre  fiat,  he  fet. 

Her  Face  with  Wateis  overfpread ; 

Nor  pioudeft  Mountains  d-ifd,  as  yet. 

To  lift  above  the  Waves  their  Head. 

7<  But  when  thy  awful  Face  appeard, 

TV  in  fulling  Waves  difpers'd  ;  they  Bed 
When  once  thy  Thunders  Voice  they  heard, 
And  by  their  haftc  coafels'd  their  Dread. 

3.  Thence  up,  by  fecret  Tracks  they  creep, 
And,  gulbing  from  the  Mountains  fide, 
Through  Vafifes  travel  to  the  Deep, 
Appointed  to  receive  their  Tide. 

9,  There  haft  thou  fix'd  the  Ocean's  Bounds, 
The  threatning  Surges  to  repel  j 
That  they  no  more  o'er  pa  (5  their  Mounds, 
Nor  to  a  fecond  Deluge  fwell. 
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10.  Yet  thence  in  fmafiu  Parries  drawn, 

The  Sea  recovers  her  loll  H;!is  i 

And  flarting  Springs  from  ev’ry  Lawn, 

Surprise  the  Vales  with  n'enttcus  Il'lls. 

*  *  _ 
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1 1 .  The  Field's  tame  Bealls  are  thither  led. 
Weary  with  Labour,  faint  with  Drought  ; 
And  Alfes  on  wild  Mountains  bred, 

Have  fenfe  to  find  thefe  Currents  out. 

is.  There lhady  Trees,  from  feorebing Beams, 
Yield  iheltei  to  the  feather'd  Throng  j 
They  drink,  and  to  the  bounteous  Streams 
Return  the  Tribute  of  their  Song. 

s  3.  His  Rains  from  Heav’n,  parch:  Hills  recruit. 
That  loan  tranlmit  the  liquid  Store 
Till  Earth  is  burthen’d  with  her  Fruit, 

And  Nature’s  Lap  can  hold  no  more. 

14.  Grafs  for  our  Cattle  to  devour. 

He  makes  the  Growth  of  every  Field; 
Heibs,  for  Man’s  ufe„  of  various  Pow’r, 
That  either  Food,  or  Phy&k  yield. 

1  j.  With  ciuftet’d  Grapes  he  crowns  die  Vine, 
To  cheat  Man's  Heart  oppreft  with  Cares, 
Gives  Oyl  that  makes  his  Face  to  fhinc  j 
And  Corn,  that  waited  Strength  repairs. 

PART  UL 

1 6.  The  T;ces  of  God,  without  the  Care- 
Or  Ait  of  Man,  with  Sap  are  fed  5 
The  Mountaiii*Cedar  looks  as  fair 
As  chofc  in  Royal  Gardens  bied. 

17.  Safe  in  the  lofcy  Cedars  Arms 
The  Wand’rers  of  the  Air  may  reft. 

The  heritable  Pine  from  Harms 
Protects  the  Stodc,  her  pious  Gueft. 

1 5.  Wild 
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*8.  Wild  Goats  the  craggy  Rock  aiccruu 
Its  tow 'ring  Heights  their  Fortrefs  ma'v. 
Whofe  Cells  in  Labyrinths  extend, 

Where  feebler  Creatures  Refuge  take* 

a  9*  The  Moon's  rocanftant  Afpeft  (hows 
Th'  appointed  Scafons  of  the  Year; 

Th*  infhuftcd  Sun  his  Duty  knows 
His  Hours  to  tire  and  difappear. 

to, 1 1.  Dirkncfs  he  makes  the  Earth  to  fliroud, 
When  Foreft-Beafls  fecurcly  llray  5 
Young  Lions  roar  their  Wants  aloud 
To  Providence,  that  fends  'em  Prey 

1%.  They  range  all  Night,  on  Slaughter  bent, 
HU  (umraon’d  by  the  riling  Morn, 

To  fculk  in  Dens,  with  one  content. 

The  confcious  Ravagcts  return. 

*3*  Forth  tffthe  fiHagc  of  his  Soil, 

The  Husbandman  fecurely  goes. 
Commencing  with  the  Sun  his  Toil, 

With  him  returns  to  his  Rcpofc. 

14,  How  various,  Lord,  thy  Works  are  found 
For  which  thy  Wifdom  we  adore ! 

The  Earth  is  with  thy  Trcafure  crown’d, 
Till  Nature's  Hand  can  gtafp  no  more. 

PABLT  IV. 

ay.  But  (till,  the  vaft  unfarhom’d  Main 
Of  Wonders  a  new  Scene  fupplics, 

Whofe  Depths  inhabitants  contain 
Of  every  Form  and  every  Size. 
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z6.  Full-freighted  Ships  from  ev’ry  Port, 

There  cut  their  unmolefted  way ; 

Leviathan,  whom  there  to  fport 
Thou  mad’ft,  has  Ccnopafs  there  to  play. 

17.  Thefe  various  Troops  of  Sea  and  Land, 

In  feofe  of  common  Want  agree  3 
All  wait  on  thy  difpenfing  Hand, 

And  have  their  daily  Alms  from  thee. 

2S.  They  gather  what  thy  Scores  difpcrfe, 
Without  their  Trouble  to  provide  5 
Thou  oplt  thy  Hand,  the  Univerfe, 

The  mving  World  is  all  fupply’d. 

ay.  Thou  for  a  Moment  hid’d  thy  Face, 

The  numerous  Ranks  of  Creatures  mourn  .* 
Thou  tak'ft  their  Breath,  all  Nature's  Race 
Forthwith  to  Mother  Earth  return. 

ye*  Again  thou  fend’ft  thy  Spirit  forth, 
TWpue  the  Mars  with  vital  Seed  , 
Nature's  re3or*d*  and  Parent  Earth 
Smiles  on  her  new-created  Breed, 

5  s.  Thus  through fueceifive  Aces  Hands 
Firm  Ext  thy  providential  Care  $ 

Pleas’d  with  the  Work  of  thy  own  Hands, 
Thou  do:T  theWaftes  of  Time  repair, 

3;.  One  Look  of  tbine,  one  wrathful  Look, 
Earth's  panting  Breaft  with  Terror  Ells  3 
One  Touch  from  thee,  with  Clouds  of 
Smoak, 

In  darknefs  ihrouds  the  proudeft  Hills. 

H.  In  praiEn*  God,  while  he  prolongs 
My  Breath,  1  will  that  Breath  employ  3 

34,  And 
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54.  And  joyn  Devotion  to  my  Songs, 

Sincere;  as  is  in  him  my  Joy, 

35.  While  Sinners  from  Earth's  Face  arc  hurl'd. 
My  Soul,  praife  thou  his  holy  Name, 

Till,  with  thy  Song,  the  mining  World 
Join  contort,  and  bis  Praife  proclaim . 
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I.  A  Render  Tanks,  and  blefs  the  Lord, 

L'  Invoice  his  (acted  Name  : 

Acquaint  the  Nations  with  his  Deeds, 
his  matchlefs  Deeds  proclaim, 
a.  Smg  to  his  Praife,  in  lofty  Hymns 
his  wond’tous  Works  Teheaife  ; 

Make  them  the  Theme,  of  your  Difcourfc, 
and  Subjeil  of  your  Vcrfe. 

3.  Rejoyce  in  his  bled  Name,  a  Name 

alone  to  be  ador’d ; 

And  let  their  Heart  o’erflow  with  Joy 
that  humbly  feek  the  Lord. 

4.  Seek  ye  the  I/ird,  his  (jiving  Strength 

devoutly  (lilt  implore  > 

And,  where  he’s  ever  prefent,  feek 
his  Face  for  evermore; 

5.  The  Wonder*  that  his  Hands  have  wrought 

keep  thankfully  in  mind  ; . 

The  righteous  Statutes  of  his  Mouth, 
and  Laws  to  us  aflGgnM 


6.  Know 
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K.  Know  ye  his  Servant  Abr'tm's  Seed, 
and  ?«mftchofen  Race, 

7*  He's  foil  our  God,  his  Judgments  foil 
throughout  the  Earth  take  place. 

S.  His  Cov'nant  he  has  kept  in  mind 
for  nuniYcus  Ages  part, 

Which  yet.  for  thoufand  Ages  more, 
in  equal  Force  lballiaft. 

9.  Firft  fign*d  to  Abr^am^  next  by  Oath 

to  Ifaae  made  fecure  $ 

1 0.  To  Jacob  and  his  Heirs  a  Law 

for  ever  to  endure. 

1 1.  That  Canaan  %  Land  fhould  be  their  Lo^ 

when  yet  but  few  they  were; 

1 1.  But  few  in  number,  and  thole  few 
all  fiiendlefs  Strangers  there. 

]  3.  In  Pilgrimage,  from  Realm  to  Realm, 
fecurely  they  remov’d ; 

t  4.  Whilft  proudeft  Monarch?  for  their  fakes, 
fevcrcly  he  reprov'd. 

1 5.“  Thcfe  mine  anointed  are,  laid  be, 

“  let  none  my  Servants  wrong, 

(t  Nor  treat  the  pooreft  Prophet  ill 
“  that  does  to  me  belong. 

1  £.  A  Dearth  at  laft,  by  his  Command, 
did  through  the  Land  prevail  $ 

Till  Corn,  the  chief  Support  of  Life, 
fuftaintng  Com  did  fail. 

3  7,  But  his  indulgent  Providence 
had  pious  j fofepb  lent 
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Sold  into  E&pt,  bat  their  Death 
who  Ibid  nun  to  prevent, 
is.  His  Feet  with  heavy  Chaim  were  crush'd, 
with  Calumny  his  Fame  • 

1 9 .  Till  God**  appointed  Time  and  Word 
to  his  Deliverance  came. 

10.  The  King  his  Sovereign  Orders  Tent, 
and  refcud  him  with  fpeed  j 
Whom  private  Malice  had  confin'd, 
the  Peoples  Ruler  freed, 
zi.  His  Court,  Revenues,  Realm,  were  all 
fubje&ed  to  his  Will  $ 
i2.  His  created  Princes  to  controul, 
and  teach  his  Statefinen  Skill. 

P  A  RT  U. 

sj.To  Egypt  then,  invited  Guefts, 
half-famifli’d  Ifrael  came ; 

And  Jacob  held,  by  Royal  Grant, 
the  fertile  Soil  of  ham. 

14.  Hi*  Almighty  there  with  fuch  Incteafe 
his  People  multiply ’d, 

Till,  both  for  Strength  and  Number,  they 
their  envious  Foes  defy’d. 

if.  Their  vaft  Increaic  tb*  Egyptian*  Hearts 
with  jealous  Anger  fir'd, 

Till  they  his  Servants  to  deftroy 
by  treach’rous  Arts  confpird. 

26.  His  Servant  Mafes  then  he  fent, 
hb  cholen  Aaron  too  -9 
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»7-  Empowr’d  with  Signs  and  Miracles 
to  prove  their  Million  true: 

*3.  He  call'd  for  Darknefs,  Darknefs  came. 
Nature  his  Summons  knew.  f$lood^ 

s  9.  Each  Stream  and  Lake >  transform'd  to 
the  wondring  Filhes  flew. 

35.  In  putrid  Floods,  throughout  the  Land, 
tire  Pelt  of  Frogs  was  bred  1 
From  noifom  Fens  preferred  to  croak 
at  Pbaraofj's  Board  and  Bed. 

51.  He  gave  the  Signal,  Swarms  of  Flies 
came  down  in  cloudy  Hofts ; 

Whilft  Earth's  enlivened  Duft  below 
bred  Lice  through  all  their  Coafls. 

3 1,  He  fent  'em  battering  Hail  for  Rain, 
and  Fire  for  cooling  Dew. 

33.  He  ftnote  their  Vines,  and  Foreft-Placts, 

and  Gardens  Pride  overthrew. 

34.  He  fpike  the  Word  and  Loc lifts  came, 

w  itb  Caterpillars  join'd , 

They  picyM  upon  the  poor  Remains 
the  Storm  had  left  behind. 

3  5.  FiOm  Trees  tr>  Herbage  they  defeend  ; 
no  verdant  thing  they  fparej 
But  like  the  naked  Fallow- Field, 
leave  all  the  Paftures  bare* 

j  6.  Fiom  Memphis  Soil  to  Memphis  Sous, 
commiflion  d  Vengeance  flew. 

One  fatal  Stroke  their  cldeft  Hopes 
and  Strength  of  Egyp:  flew* 

37.  He 


37>  He  brought  his  Servants  forth,  enriched 
with  Egfpt'*  borrow'd  Wealth ; 

And,  wnat  tranfcends  all  Treafuxes  clfe, 
enrich'd  with  vig’rous  Health. 

3  8.  Egjrpt  rejoyc'd,  in  hopes  to  find 
her  Plagues  with  them  remov'd ; 

Taught  dearly  now  to  fear  worfe  Ills 
by  thofe  already  piov'd. 

3.5%  Their  Ihrouding  Canopy  by  day 
a  journeying  Cloud  was  fpread  > 

A  fiery  Pillar  all  the  Night 
their  Debit-Marches  led. 

40.  They  long’d  for  Flefh;  with  Evening-Quails 

he  fiir  min'd  cv*ry  Tent  5 
From  Heav’11*  own  Granary,  each  Mom, 
the  Bread  of  Angels  fent. 

4 1 .  He  fmote  the  Rock;  her  flinty  Brea  ft 

pour’d  forth  a  gulhing  Tide,  .  ( march’d, 
Whofe  following  Stream ,  where- e’er  they 
the  Defan's  Drought  fupply’d. 

4  3.  For  ft  ill  he  did  on  Abr'am'i  Faith 
and  ancient  league  refled  > 

43.  He  brought  his  People  forth  with  Joy, 

with  Triumph  his  Eleft, 

44.  Quite  rooting  out  their  Heathen  Foes, 

from  Canaan'*  fertile  Soil, 

To  them  in  cheap  Pofleflion  gave 
the  Fruit  of  otheis  Toil. 

4f  •  That  they  his  Statutes  might  obferve, 
his  bered  Laws  obey. 

For  Benefits  fo  vaft  let  us 
our  Songs  of  Praife  repay.  Pfiilm 
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!,/**>  Render  Thanks  to  Godabove, 

Vj  The  fountain  of  eternal  Love  j 
Whofe  Mercy  firm  tfcn&gh  Ages  pall 
Has  flood,  ‘aiid  Ihalffer  ever  laft. 
i.  Who  can  his  mighty  Deeds  exprefs. 

Not  only  vaft  but  munbcrlefl  ? 

What  Mortal  filoquence  can  raife 
His  Tribute  of  immortal  Praife  ? 

3.  Happy  are  they,  and  only  they 

Who  from  thy  Judgments  never  ftray. 
Who  know  what’s  right,  nor  only  lo, 
But  always  practice  what  they  know . 

4.  Extend  ro  me  that  Favour,  Lord, 

Thou  to  thy  cho&n.doft  afford  \ 

When  thou  returii*ft  to  let  them  ftte^ 

Let  tBy  Salvation  vilit  me. 

5.  O  may  I  worthy  prove,  to  fee 
Thy  Saints  in  full  Profpetity  ! 

That  I  the  joyful  Choir  may  joyn, 

And  count  thy  People's  Triumph  mine. 
But  ah  !  Can  we  expeft  fuch  Grace, 

Of  Parents  vile,  the  viler  Race  ; 

Who  their  Mifdeeds  have  atted  o* er. 

And  with  new  Ciimesincreas’d  the  Score 

7.  Ingrateful,  they  no  longer  thought 
On  all  his  Works  in  Efyft  wrought  ; 

The  Red  Sea  they  no  kroner  view’d. 

Bat  they  their  bafe  Difttuft  renew’d. 

K  £.  Yc 
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S.  Yet  He,  to  vindicate  his  Name, 

Once  mote  to  their  Deliv'rancecame, 

To  make  his  Sov  reign  Pow  r  be  known, 
That  He  is  God,  and  He  alone. 

3,.  To  right  and  left,  at  his  Command, 

The  parting  Deep  difdos’d  -her  Sand ; 
Where  firm  and  dry  die  Paflagc  lay, 

As  through  fome  parcht  arid  defart  way, 

1  o.  Thus  reicu’d  irom* their- Foes  they  were, 
Who  clofely  prds’d  upon  their  Rear, 
Whole  Rage  purlu’d  'em  ro  thofeWavcs 
That  prov’d  the  rajCh  Puriucis  proves. 

7.  The  watry  Mountains  [uddcnFaU 
Oerw helms  proud<P£dr  Wj,  Hoft  and  all ; 
This  Proof  did  ifcqud  IJr ac  t  move 
To  own  GodVTtttth;*ami  praife  his  Love. 


■ :  II. 

r  1.  Bjt  foon  thefe  Wonders  they  forgot. 

And  ..for  his  Couafd  waited  not. 

14.  But  lulling  in  the  Wildemefs, 

Did  him  with  frelh  Temptations  prefs, 

s 7.  Strong  Food  at  their  Requeft  he  fenr, 

Rut  made  their  Sin  their  Punifhment. 

■\  €  Yet  hill  his  Saints  they  did  eppote. 

The  Pricft  and  Prophet  whom  he  choit:. 

;  7.  But  Earth,  the  Quarrel  to  decide. 

Her  vengeful  Jaws  extending  wide, 

Rafli  Dathan  to  her  Centre  drew. 

With  proud  Abir arris  fa&ious  Crew. 

18.  The 
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1 3.  The  reft  of  thole  who  did  eonfpire 
To  kindle  wild.  Sedition's  Fire, 

With  ail  their  imnidafTraiu,  became 

A  Prey  q  Hetven*!  devouring  KUme. 

1 3 .  Near  Hash's  Mount,  a  Call  they  made, 
And  to  the  molten  Image  pray'd  y 

20.  Adoring  what  their  Hands  did  frame. 

They  chang’d  their  Glory  to  their  Shame* 

i  i,  Their  God  and  Saviour  they  forgot, 

And  all  his  Works  in  Egypt  wrought ; 

ii>  His  Signs  in  EJ.tm's  aftomuit  Coaft,  (loft. 
And  where  proud  Pharaoh's  Troops  were 

13*  Thus  urg'd,  his  vengeful  Hand  he  reafd , 
But  ’Aiofes  in  the  Breach  appear’d  5 
The  Saint  did  for  the  Rebels  pray, 

And  turn’d  Heav’n’s  kindled  Wrath  away, 

14.  Vet  they  his  plealhnt  Land  deipis’d, 

Nor  his  repeated  Prcmilc  prized ; 

2S.Nor  did  th’  Almighty's  Voice  obey, 

But  when  God  laid.  Go  up,  would  ft  ay* 

a This  ieal'd  their  Doom  without  Rcdrcfs, 

To  perilh  in  the  WiJdernefs  j 

Or  elfe  to  be  by  Heathens  Hands  (Lands. 

tier Thrown,  and  batter'd  through  rhe 
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s  S.  Yet,  umecIaimMj,  this  ftubborn  Race* 
Baal  Pcori  Worlhip  did  embrace  ; 

Became  bis  impious  Guefts,  and  fed 
On  Sacrifices  to  the  Dead. 

*2.  Thus  they  perilled  to  provoke 
God's  Vengcance  tp  ihc  final  Stroke: 

Tis  come : — the  deadly  Pcft  is  come 
To  execute  their  geriraf'Doom. 

But  Pbineh*i>  fir’d  with  holy  Rage* 

(Th*  Almighty  Vengeance  to  affwage) 
Did,  by  two  bold  Offenders  Fall, 

Th’  Atonement  make  chat  ranfom’d  All. 

As  him  a  heavenly  Zeal  had  mov’d. 

So  Hcav  n  the  zealous  Ad  approv’d  i 
To  him  confirming,  and  his  Race, 

The  Priefthood  he  lb  well  did  grace. 

■32.  At  Mtribab  God’s  Wrath  they  mov’d, 
Who  Mofet  for  their  fakes  reprov’d ; 

33.  Whole  patient  Soul  they  did  provoke. 

Till  raibly  the  meek  Prophet  (poke. 

34.  Nor  when  poffeft  of  Canaan  s  Land* 

Did  they  perform  their  Lord’s  Com  mane* 
Nor  his  commidion’d  Sword  employ 
The  guilty  Nations  to  deftroy. 

Tf  •  Nor  only  (par’d  the  Pagan  Crew, 

Bur,  mingling,  learnt  their  Vices  too  j 
36.  And  Worship  to  thofe Idols  paid 
Which  them  to  fatal  Soares  betray’d. 

37,38.  T# 
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37, 3?.  To  Devils  they  did  Sacrifice 
Their  Children  with  telentlcis  Eyes, 
Approach’d  their  Altars  through  a  Flood 
Of  their  own  Sons  and  Daughters  Blood, 

No  cheaper  Victims  wou’d  appeafe 
Canaart't  rcmctfeiefs  Deities  j 
No  Blood  her  Idols  reconcile, 

But  that  which  did  the  Land  defile. 

IV. 

39.  Nor  did  thefe  favage  Cruelties 
The  harden’d  Reprobates  fuffiee-; 

For  after  their  Heart's  Lulls  they  went, 
And  daily  did  new  Crimes  invent. 

40.  But  Sins  of  fuch  infernal  Hue 

God’s  Wrath  againft  his  People  drew. 

Till  he,  their  once  indulgent  Lord, 

His  own  Inheritance  abhor’d. 

4r«  He  them  defencelcfs  did'expofe 
To  their  infultingHeathen-Focs  $ 

And  made  them  bn  die  Triumphs  wait; 

Of  thofe  who  bore  them  greateft  Hate. 

4?..  Nor  thus  his  Indignation  ceas’d; 

Their  Lift  of  Tyrants  he  increas’d. 

Till  they,  who  God’s  mild  Sway  deciinV., 
Were  made  the  Vaffals  of  Mankind. 

43.  Yet,  when  diftrdt,  they  did  repent. 

His  Anger  did  as  oft  relent. 

But  freed,  they  did  his  Wrath  provoke, 
Renew’d  their  Sins,  and  he  their  Yoke. 

K  3  44.  Nor 
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4  4.  Nor  yet  implacable  he  provM, 

Nor  heard  their  wretched  Cries  unmov  d, 

45.  But  did  to  mind  his  Promife  bring, 

And  Mercy’s  inexhaufied  Spring: 

4^.  Companion  too  he  did  impart 
Lv'n  to  their  Foes  obdurate  Heart, 

And  Pity  for  their  Sufferings  bred 
In  thofc  who  them  to  Bondage  led. 

4?.  Still  lave  us,  Lord,  and  IfracPs  Bands 
Togerher  Bring  front  Heathen  Lands  ; 

So  to  thy  Name  our  Thanks  we’ll  wife, 
And  ever  triumph  in  thy  Piaife. 

*z.  Let  tfinst s  God  be  ever  bled. 

His  Name  eternally  confeft  5 
Let  all  hjsSunctfjAantli  foil  Accofd, 

Siag  loud  Amtni'.'-rFifije je  tht  Lord, 
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TO  God  y oar  grateful  Voices  raifr, 
Who  does  your  daily  Patron  prove  5 
And  let  your  never-ceafing  Praife 
Keep  pace  with  his  eternal  Love. 

Lee  thofc  give  thanks,  whom  he  from  Ban. is 
Of  proud  opprcflmg  Foes  releas’d; 

And  brought  them  back  from  dillant  Land 
From  North  and  South,  and  Weft  and  E 

h  V  Through  lonely  defart  ways  they  went. 
No.  could  a  peopled  City  find ; 
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TilJ  quite  with  Thirft  and  Hunger  fpcnc. 
Their  fainting  Soul  \\  ithin  them  pin'd, 
tf.  Then  foon  to  God’s  indulgent  Eat 
Did  they  their  mournful  Cry  addrefs; 

Who  gracioully  vouchfaf  M  to  hear, 

And  freed  them  from  their  deep  Diftrefa. 

7-  From  crooked  Paths  he  led  them  forth. 

And  in:  the  certain  way  did  guide. 

To  wealthy  Towns  of  great  refort. 

Where  all  their  Wants  were  well  fuppfy’iL. 

8.  O  then  that  all  the  Earth  with  me 
Would  God  for  this  his  Goodnefs  praife  1 
And  for  the  mighty  Works  which  he 
Throughout  the  wond’ring  World  difplays  l 

9 .  For  he  from  Heav'n  the  fad  eflatc 
Of  longing  Souls  with  Pity  views } 

To  hungry  Souh  that  pant  for  Meat  i 
Hii  Goodncb  dayly  Food  renews. 

F  A  II.  - 

ic.  Some  lie,  with  Datkncb  compar'd  rounfl. 
In  Death's  uncomfortable  fliade; 

And  with  unwieldy  Fetters  bound. 

By  preffing  Cares  more  heavy  made  ; 
r  i  ;i  s.  Becaule  God’s  Counfel  they  dtfy’d. 

And  lightly  pric’d  his  holy  Word, 

With  thefe  AfHi&ions  they  were  try’d  ; 
They  fell,  and  hone  could  Help  afford  j 

i  Then  foon  to  God’s  indulgent  Bar, 

Did  they  their  mournful  Cry  add  refs ; 
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Who  gracioufly  vouchfafd  to  hear, 

And  freed  them  from  their  deep  Ditirefs. 

j  4-  Fiora  difmal  Dungeons,  dark  as  Night, 
And  Shades  as  black  as  Death’s  Abode  ; 

He  brought  them  forth  to  cheaiful  Light, 
And  wclcora  Liberty  bellow’d. 

t j.  O  then  that  all  the  Earth  with  me, 

Would  God  for  this  his  Good  ni  ls  p.  aifc ' 
And  for  the  mighty  Works  which  he 
Throughout  the  wondering  W>.v!:'  difplays. 

it.  For  he  with  his  almighty  Hand 
The  Gates  of  Brafs  in  pieces  broke ; 

Nor  could  the  mafly  Bars  withftandj 
Ox  temper’d  Steel  refift  his  Stroke. 

*A  f^T  IIL 

f  7.  Remoifelefs  Wretches,  void  of  Senfe, 
With  bold  Tranfgreffions  God  defie  5 
And,  for  their  nmltiply’d  Offence, 

Oppreft  with  fore  Diieafes  He : 

iS.  Their  Soul,  a  Pity  to  Pain  and  Fear, 
Abhors  to  tafte  the  chotceft  Meats, 

•And  they  by  faint  Degrees  draw  near 
r o  D-a  th’s  inhofpi  table  Gates. 

1  $ .  Then  ftrait  to  God’s  indulgent  Ear 
Do  they  their  mournful  Cry  addrels  > 
Who  gracioufly  vouchfafes  to  hear, 

And  frees  them  from  their  deep  Diftrds. 

£0.  He  all  their  fad  Di  [tempers  heals, 

llis  Woi  d  both  Health  and  Safety  gives; 

Anti 
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And  when  all  humane  Succour  fails. 

From  neat  Definition  them  retrieves. 

*r.  O  then  that  all  the  Earth#  with  me, 

Would  God  lor  this  his  Qoodnefs  praife  ? 
And  for  the  mighty -Worts  which  he 
Throughout  the  woud'ring  World  difplays ! 
zi„  With  Off  lings  let  his  Altar  flame, 

Whilft  they  their  grateful  Thanks  esprefc  l. 
And  with  loud  Joy  his  holy  Name 
For  all  his  A  As  of  wonder  blefsi . 

P^/tT  IV. 

ij,  24.  They  that  in  Ships,  -with  Courage  bold,:. 
O’er  fwelling  Waves  their  Trade  purfue> 

Do  God’s  amazing  Works  behold. 

And  in  the  Deep  his  Wonders  view. 

23.  No  fooner  his  Command  is  paft. 

But  forth  a  dreadful  Tempefl  flies. 

Which  fwceps  thcr  Sea.  with  rapid  Haft, 
And  makes  the  ft  or  ray  Biflows  rife: 

16.  Sometimes  the  Ships,  tofs’d  up  toHeaY’n*. 

On  tops  of  mourning  Waves  appear ; 

Then  down  the  fteep  Aby&are  driv’n  - 
Whilft  evVy  Sou!  diftolves  with  fear. . 

17.  They  reel  and  flagger  to  and  fro. 

Like  Men  with  Fumes  of  Wine  oppreft  $ 
Nor  do  the  skilful  Seamen  know. 

Which  way  to  fleer,  wfaftCdurfc is belh 

s?»  Then.ftr.iit  to  God?s  indulgent  Bar 
They  do  their  mournful  Cry  addrefs ; 
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Who  gracioufly  vouchfafes  to  hear, 

And  trees  them  from  their  deep  Dihiefs, 
a?,  30.  He  does  the  raging  Storm  appe.iie 
And  makes’ the  Billows  calm  and  ftil!  5 
With  Joy  tfcy  fee  their  Fury  ceare  5 
And  their  intended  Courfe  fulfil. 

31,0  then  that  all  the  Earth,  with  me. 

Would  God  for  this  his  Goodnefa  piai.e 
And  for  die  mighty  .Works,  which  he 
Throughout  the  wondTing  World  difplayi! 
ja.  Eet  them,  where  all  the  Tribes 

Advance  to  Heav’n  his  glorious  Name, 
And  in  the  Elders  fov'rcign  Court, - 
With  one  confeht  his  Praile  procraimi 
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3  ^4.  A  fruitful  Land;  where  Streams  about  !, 
God's  juft  Revenge,  if  People  lin. 

Will  turn  to-dry  and  barren  Ground, 

To  panifli  thofe  that  dwell  therein. 

3  The  parcht  and  defart  Heath  he  make1; 
To  flow’  witl\ .Streams  and  fpringing  Wells  j 
WhicK. for JusLot  the  Hungry  takes. 

Arid  in  ftrong.Cicies  fafely  dwells. 

\fy\ 3, He  fows  the Ftefd ;  the  Vineyard  plants, 
Which  gratefully  hi*  T oil  repay  ; 

Nor  can,  whilft  God  his  Bldling  grants, 
His fruitful  Seed  or  Stock  decay. 

1-9.  But  when  his  Sin*  Heavy s  Wrath  provoke; 
His  Health  andSubftance  fadeaway. 

H? 
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He  feels  th’  Oppreffor’s  gauIifig  Yokc, 

And  is  of  Grief  the  wrejehed  Prey. 

40.  The  Prince,  that  flights  GbiU  juft  Com* 

mands, 

Expos'd  to  Scorn,  mfffi  ijait  his  Throne 3 

And  over  wild  and defart  JUrtds, 

Where  no  PathoffieiSj  Any  alone, 

41 ,  Whilft  God,  from  I  afflicting  Cares, 

Sets  up  the  humble  Man  on  high  \ 

And  makes  in  time  his  num’rous  Heirs 
With  his  cncreafltfg  Flocks  to  vie* 

41,43.  Then  Sinners ihall  have  nought to  fay. 
The  juft  a  decent  Joy  ihall  fhow  3 
The  wife  the  ftunge  Events  ihall.  weigh. 
And  thence  God’s  Goodnels  fully  know* 


Elifm  CVIII 

i.fA  God,  my  Heart  is  fully  bent, 

\*J  to  magnihe  thy  Name ; 

My  Tongue  with  cheerful  Songs  of  Pfaife* 
ihall  celebrate  thy  Fame. 

1.  Awake,  my  Lutes  nor  thou  my  Harp, 
thy  warbling  Notes  delay  y 
Whilft  1  with  early  Hymns  of  Joy, 
prevent  the  dawning  Day. 

j\  To  all  thelifTninp  Tribes,  OLerd, 
thv  wondVous  Works  Vlfcfcelt  ; 

And  to  thofe  Nations  ling  thy  P;aife 
thn  round  about  us  dwell ; 

K  •)  ^.Bera^ie 
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4.  Becaufe  thy  Mercy's  boundlefs  Height 
The  htgjieft  Heav'n  trankcnds  j 
And  far  beyond  th’  alpiring  Clouds 
Thy  faithful  Truth  extends. 

y.  Be  thou,  O  God,  exalted  high 
above  the  ftarry  Frame; 

And  let  the  World,  with  one  content 
confefs  thy  glottovt.£Jaine. 

4.  That  all  thy  chofca  People  Thee 
their  Saviour  may.  declare. 

Let  thy  Right-hand  protect  me  dill,, 
and  anfwei  thou  my  Pray’r. 

7.  Since  God  himlcff  has  Paid  the  word, 
whole  Pioraife  cannot  fail. 

With  joy  I  Qbechfm  dial]  divide  ; 
and  mcalUFe  Succotb't  Vale : 

l.  Gilead  is  mine,  A LmaJJch  too  ; 
and  Ephraim  owns  my  Caufc  ’ 

Their  Strength  my  Regal  Pow'r  fupports, 
and  fudab  gives  my  Laws. 

9.  M oab  HI  make  my  fervile Drudge, 
on  vanquiiht  Edom  tread  > 

And  through  the  proud  Pbilijhne  Lands 
my  conquering  Banners  fpread. 

Uo.  By  whole  Support  and  Aid  dial!  I 
their  well- fenc’d  City  gain  t 
Who  will  my  Troops  fecurely  lead 
through  Edm* s  guarded  Plain  ? 

n.  Lord,  wilt  notthou  affift  our  Arms, 
which  late  thou  didft  fcrfake? 


And 
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And  wilt  not  thou,  of  thefe  out  Holts* 
once  more  the  Guidance  take  ? 

1 1. 0  to  thy  Servants  in  Diftre£t 
thy  fpeedy  Succour  (end : 

For  vain  it  is  on  humane  Aid 
for  Safety  to  depend. 

1 3  Then  valiant  A&s  (hall  we  perform* 
if  thou  thy  Pow*r  difdofe  ; 

For  God  it  is,  and  God  alone, 
that  treads  down  all  our  Foes. 
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1.  God,  whofe  former  Mercies  make 
V/  my  conftant  Praife  thy  Due, 

Hold  not  thy  peace,  but  my  fad  State 
with  wonted  Favour  view. 

-a.  For  iinfol  Men,  with  lytng-Lips, 
deceitful  Speeches  frame, 

And  with  their  ftudied  Slitiders  feek 
to  wound  my  fporic&sFamc, 

3.  Their  reftiefe  Hatred  prompts  them  (till 
malicious  Lies  to  fpiead  j 
&id  all  againfl  my  Life  combine. 

By  caulelels  Fury  led. 

4*  Thole  whom  with  cend'reft  Love  I  us’d, 
my  chief  Oppofers  ate ;  - 
Whilft  I,  of  other  Friends  bereft, 

Refoit  to  Thee  by  Pray’r. 

j,  Since  Mifchief,  for  the  Good  I  did, 
their  ftrange  Reward  does  prove  5 

And 
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And  Hatred’s  the  Return  they  ma-cc 
for  undifTembkd  Love. 

Their  guilty  Leader  (hall  be  made 
Co  fome  ill  Man  a  Slave  j 
And  when  he's  try’d,  his  mortal  Foe 
for  his  Accufer  have. 

7.  His  Guilt,  when  Sentence  is  pronoun ;  ij 
(hall  meet  a  dreadful  Fate ; 

Whilft  his  rejefted  Pray’r  but  feives 
his  Crimes  to  aggravate. 

*,  He,  fnatcht  by  fome  untimely  Fate, 
(haVt  live  out  half  his  Days ; 

Another,  by  divine  Decree, 

(hall  on  his  Office  feizr. 

9, 10.  His  Seed  jfhall  Orphans  be,  his  Wife 
a  Widow  plung’d  in  Grief ; 

His  vagrant  Chi  ldren  beg  their  Bre«d, 
where  none  can  give  Relief. 

1 1 .  His  ill-got  Riches  (hall  be  made 
ro  Ufurcrs  a'  Prey ; 

The  Fruit  of  all  his  Toil  (hall  be 
by  Strangers  borii  away, 

11.  None  (hall  be  found,  thar  to  his  Want* 
their  Mercy  will  e  xtend, 

Or  to  his  helplefs  Orphan- Seed 
the  leaft  Alfiftance  lend. 

13.  A  fwiftDeftruftton  fcon  (hall  feize 
on  his  unhappy  Race ; 

And  the  next  Age  his  hated  Name 
(hall  utterly  detace. 
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14.  The  Vengeance  of  his  FatherYSios 

upon  his  Head  ihall  fall  ; 

God  on  his  Mothers  Ofimei  Hull  think, 
md  puniih  him  for  all. 

15,  AH  thcfe,  in  horrid  Order  rank'd, 

before  the  f^rd  ihall  ftand, 

Till  his  fierce  Anger  quite  cuts  off 
their  Mcm'iy  from  the  Land. 

pa  nr  ir. 


1 5,  B-caufc  he  never  Mercy  ihe  w?J3 
.  but  itill  the  poor  opprefs’d  5 
And  fought  to  flay  the  helplefsMan, 
with  heavy  Woes  diftrefs  d. 
j  7.  Therefore  the  Curfe  he  lov’d  to  vent, 
ihall  his  own  Portion  pi'Oyjej 
And  Bleffing,  which  he  ltillabhorM, 
ftalLfar  horn  him  remove. 

3  ®.  Since  he  m  Curftng  tqolfefiich  Pride, 
like  Water  it  fhail  fpread 
Through  all  his  Vcinr,  and  flick  like  OyJ, 
with  which  his  Bones  are  fed. 
j  >  This,  like  a  poyfon’d  Robe,  fhail  ftill 
his  constant  Covering  be, 

Or  an  envenom'd  Beit,  from  which 
he  never  ihall  be  free. 

±  p.  Thus  ihall  the  Lord  reward  all  thole, 
that  111  to  me  defigtt  ; 

That  with  thalicious  falfc  Reports 
againft  my  Life  combine. 

11.  But 
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21.  But  for  thy  glorious  Name,  OGod, 
do  thou  deliver  me  3 
And  for  thy  gracious  Mercy’s  lake, 
preferve  and  fee  me  free. 

11.  For  I,  to  utraoft  Straits  reduc’d, 
am  void  of  all  Relief; 

My  Heart  is  wounded  with  Diftrcfe, 
and  quite  pierc'd  through  with  Grief 

2.3.I,  like  an  Evtring  Shade,  decline, 
which  vanishes  apace ; 

Like  Locufts*  up  and  down  I'm  tod, 
and  have  no  certain  place* 

241*  S-  My  Knees  with  Fading  are  grown  weak, 
my  Body  lank  and  lean ; 

All  that  behold  me  lhake  their  Head?, 
and  treat  me  with  Difdain. 

2f,  *7;  But  for  thy  Mercy’s  fake,  O Lord, 
do  thou  my  Fees  wirhlland ; 

That  all  may  fee  ’tis  thy  own  Aft,, 
the  Woik  of  thy  Right-hand* 

18.  Then  let  them  cmfe,  fo  thou  but  blefs ; 
let  Shame  the  Portion  be 
Of  all  that  my  Deflru&ion  feek, 
while  1  rcjoyxre  in  Thee. 

29.  My  Foe  (hall  with  Disgrace  be  cloth  VJj 
and  Ipight  of  all  his  Pride, 

His  own  Confulion,  like  a  Cloak, 
the  guilty  Wretch  fliall  hide. 

o.But  1  to  God,  in  grateful  Thanks, 
mychearful  Voice  will  xajfjp.j 
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And  where  the  great  Aflemblymeets, 
fet  forth  his  noble  Praife. 

3  i.  For  him  the  Poor  titaJJ  always  find 
their  fure  and  conftant  Friehd; 

And  he  (hall  from  unrighteous  Dooms 
their  guiltlefs  Souls  defend. 
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i  Lord  untomy  Lord  thus  fpake, 

1  “  Till  I  thy  Foes  thy  Fbotftool  make 

“  fit  Thou,  in  lute,  at  mv  Right-hand  , 

2.  “  Supreme  in  Sim  thou  {halt 
ic  and  all  thy  proud  Oppofers  fee 
“  fubjcfted  to  thy  juft  Command. 

3*  “  Thee,  in  thy  PowVs  triumphant  Day, 

<e  the  willing  Nations  (hall  obey, 

“  a**d  when  thy  rifing  Beams  they  view, 

“  Shall  all  (redeem'd  from  Error’s  Night) 
a  appear  as  numbalcfs  and  bright 
‘ ( as  Cryttal  Dwpi  of  Morning  Dew.' 

4.  The  Lord  has  fworn,  nor  fworn  in  vain, 
that  like  Melcbi%cdccl>s9  ihy  Reign 

and  Priefthood  (hall  no  Period  know : 

5.  No  proud  Competitor  to  fit 

at  thy  Right-hand  will  he  permit  ; 
but  in  his  Wrath  crown'd  Heads  o’erthrow, 

6.  The  fentenc’d  Heathen  he  fhall  flay, 
and  fill  with  Carcafles  hji  way, 
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till  be  has  (truck  Earth's  Tyrants  dead  ; 
7,  But  in  the  high-way  Brook  (hail  Aril, 
like  a  poor  Pilgrim  Hake  his  Third, 
and  then  in  triumph  raife  his  Head. 
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1.  pRaife  yc  the  Lord  j  oar  God  to  praife 
A.  My  Soul  her  utmofl:  Pow’rs  fhril  raife. 
With  private  Friends,  and  in  the  Throng 
Of  Saints  his  Praife  flialt  be  my  Song. 

а.  His  Works,  for  Grcatnefs  tho  renown  d, 

His  wond’rous  Works  with  Eafe  are  found 
By  tholl  who.feek  for  them  aright. 

And  in  the  pious  Search  delight. 

‘3.  His  Works,  are  all  of  match! c Is  Fame, 

And  univerfal  Glory  claim; 

His  Truth,  confirm'd  through  Ages  pad. 
Shall  to  eternal  Ages  lull. 

4*  By  Precept  he,  has  us  enjoyn’d, 

To  keep  his  wond’rous  Works  in  mind. 
And  to  Posterity  record. 

That  good  and  gracious  is  our  Lord 

$.  His  Bounty,  like  a  ?.ow ing  Tide, 

Has  all  his  Servants  Wants  lupply’d  ; 

And  he  wiii  ever  keep  in  mind 
His  Cov’nant  with  our  Fathers  fign’d. 

б.  At  once  aitcnifht  and  o'erj  v/d, 

They  (aw  his  matchlefe  Pow’r  employ’d  J 
Whereby  the  Heathen  were  fupprefs’d. 
And  we  their.  Heritage  poffds’d, 

7.  ]uft 
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7.  Juft  are  the  Dealings  of  his  Hands, 
Immutable  are  his  Commands,  . 

3  By  Troth  and' Egiiity*feftam  d. 

And  for  eternal  Rules  ordain*d. 
h  tie  fet  his  Saints  front  pondage  free* 
And  then  eftablifhM  his  Decree, 

I;or  ever  to  remain  ihe  lame  ; 

Holy  and  revhend  is  his  Name* 

:o.  Who  Wifdom’s  (acred  Priae  would  win 
Mult  with  tire  Fear  of  God  begin  ; 
Immortal  Praife  and  heav’nly  Skill 
Have  they  who  know  and  do  his  Will. 
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H  A  L  L  E  L  V  ?  A  H. 

i .  *“r Hat  Man  is. bleft  who  (lands  in  aw 
!  Of  God,  and  Ioveshi$  (acred  Law : 

z.  His  SeecLon  Barth  (hafl  he  renowu’d. 

And  with  fucceflive  Honours- crown  cl. 

3.  His  Houfe,  the  Seat  of  Wealth,  (hail  be 
An  inexhaufted  Treafury  5 
His  Juftice  free  from  ail  Decay 
Shall  Bieilings  to  his  Heirs  convey. 

a.  The  Soul  that’s  fill’d  with  Vert ue’s  Light, 
Shines  brighteft  in  Afffitfion’s  Night ; 

To  pity  the  Diftreft  ineftfi’d, 

As  well  as  juft  to  all  Mankind. 


5.  His 
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His  lib’raJ  Favours  lie  extends. 

To  fome  he  gives,  to  others  lends : 

.  Yet  what  his  Charity  impairs 
He  faves  by  Prudence  in  Affairs. 

6r  Befet  with  threat  ning  Dangers  round, 
Unmov’d  ihall  he  maintain  his  Ground ; 
The  fweet  Remembrance  of  the  ]uft 
Shall  flourilh  when  he  fleeps  in  Dull. 

7.  Ill  Tidings  never  can  lurprize 

His  Heart  that,  fix’d,  on  God  relies ; 

S.  On  Safety’s  Rock  he  fits  and  fees 
The  Ship-wreck  of  his  Enemies. 

y.  His  Hands,  while  they  his  Alms  bellow'd. 
His  Glory’s  future  Harveft  low’d, 

Whence  he  fiiall  reap  Wealth,  Fame,  Re- 
A  temp’ral  and  eternal  Crown.  (nown, 
so.  The  Wicked  ihall  his  Triumph  lee. 

And  gnalh  their  Teeth  in  Agony  j 
While  their  unrighteous  Hopes  decay. 
And  vanilh,  with  themfelwi,  away. 
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Y  E  Saints  and  Servants  of  the  Lord, 
the  Triumphs  of  his  Name  record. 
His  facied  Name  foe  ever  blefs. 

Where  e'er  the  circling  Sun  di (plays. 

His  riling  Beams  or  letting  Rays, 

Due  Praife  to  bis  great  Name  addrefs, 

God  through  the  World  extends  his  Sway, 
the  Regions  of  eternal  Day 
bat  Shadows  of  his  Glory  are. 

To  Him,  whole  Majefty  excels, 
who  made  die  Heav’n  in  which  he  dwells, 
let  no  created  Pow’r  compare. 

Tho’  *ris  beneath  his  State  to  view 
in  highdt  Heav  ‘n  what  Angels  do, 
yet  lie  to  Earth  vouchfafes  bis  Care : 

He  takes  the  needy  . from  his  Cell, 
advancing  Turn  in  Courts  tod  well. 
Companion  to  the  gmateft  there. 

When  claildlcft  Famiftfs  delpaif, 
he  fends  the  Bfeflmg  of  an  Heir, 
to  refeue  their  expiring  Name  ; 

Makes  her  that  barren  was  to  bear, 
and  joyfully  her  Fruit  to  rear. 

O  then  extol  his  matchleft  Fame! 
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Pfalm  CXIV, 

«.  'ITTHenl/rV,  by  th’  Almighty  led, 

* *  (Enrich'd  with  their  Oppreffors  Spoil/ 
From  Egypt  march'd  ;  and  Jacob's  Seed  ; 
From  Bondage  in  a  foreign  Soil, 
i,  Jebovabt  for  his  Residence,  . 

Chofe  out  imperial  Judah1 s  Tejtf, 

His  Manfioae  Royal,  and  from  tHcnce 
.Through  tfottt’s Campltts Orders  fee*. 

3..  the  diftant  Sea. with  Terrour  iaw, 

And  from  th*  Afeftghty’s  P/cfcnce  fled  ; 
Old  Jordaifo  $cs& ms*  furpriz'd  with  Aw. 
Retreated  to  thowJ^ountain^  Head; 

4.  The  taller  J^|pun?ains  $kip|?cL‘  like  R  ;ns 
When  Danger  near  tile  Fold  they  h: 

The  Hills  skipp’d  after  them,  like  LamU 
Affrighted  by  their  Leader's  Fear. 

f .  O  Sea,  what  made  your  Tide -.withdraw, 
And  naked  leave  your  oozy  Bed  ? 

Why  Jordan,  againft  Nature’s  Law, 
Recoild'ft  Thau  to  thy  Fountain's  Head  - 
4.  Why,  Mountain*,  did  you  skip  like  Rams. 
When  Danger  does  approach  the  Fold  ? 
Why  after  you  the  Hills  like  Lamb; 

When  they  their  Leader's  Flight  behold  • 

7,  Earth  tremble.on  ;  well  may 'ft  thou  tea:. 
Thy  Lord  and  Maker’s  Face  to  fee ; 

When  Jacob'%  awful  God  draws  near, 

Tis  time  for  Earth  and  Seas  to  flee. 

S,  T 
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To  flee  from  God,  who  Nature7*  Law 
Confirms  and  Cancels,  at  his  Will; 

Who  SwjBffl  fiom  flJttBi  Rocks  can 
AndthirftyVales  with  WateSfilL 

Plains  CXV, 

1,  T  Ora,  not  to  usrwe  claim  no  Share, 
1—/  But  to  thy  iacred  Name 
Give  Glory,  for  Ay  Mercy’s  fake, 
and  Truth’s  eternal  Fame. 

а .  Why  fhoufd  the  Heathen  cry,  Where’s  now 

the  God  whom  We  adoftf? 

.  Convince  ’em -  that  in  Heav’n  thou  art, 
and  uncontroulM  thy  Pow’r. 

4.  Their  Gods  but  Gold  agdf  fflyct  are, 

the  Works  of  mortaiHaiti&f 

5 .  With  fpeechlefs  Mouth,  ahd  fightlefs  Eyes 

the  molten  IdoHhnds. 

б.  The  Pageant  thing  has  tetrad  Nofe, 

but  neither  hears  nor  ftpells  j 

7.  Its  Hands  and  Feet  qor  feel,  nor  move, 
no  Life  within  It  dwells. 

S.  Such  fen  (clefs  Stocks  they  are,  that  we 
*can  nothing  like  ’em  find. 

But  thole  who  on  their  Help  rely, 
and  them  for  Godsdefigh’d, 
y.  O  Iff  el.  make  the  Lord  vpufTruft, 
vyho  is  your  Help  and  shield ; 

10.  Prieits,  Leviret,  truft  in  him  alone 
who  only  Help  can  yield. 
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1 1.  Let  all,  who  truly  fear  the  Lord, 
on  him  they  fear,  rely j 
Who  them  in  Danger  can  defend, 
and  all  their  Wants  fupply. 
i  a,  1 3.  Of  us  he  oft  has  mindful  been, 
and  Ifracl't  Houfe  will  bids, 

Priefts,  Levites,  Profelytes,  ev'nAH 
who  h»  great  Name  confds. 

14.  On  you*  and  00  your  Heirs,  he  will 
increafe  of  BleJ£ng&  bring ; 

1  j»  Thrice  happy  you,  who  rav'rites  are 
of  this  Almighty  King. 

16.  HeaV'n’s  higbeftQib  of  Glory,  He 

hiiEm^n^aSe^t  4^£«Ldi 
And  gave  $his  lower  Globe  of  Earch 
aPortionto  Mankind. 

1 7.  They  wha  in  Death  and  Silence  Heep 

to  him  itoPraife  adbrd : 

But'  we  will  bids  for  evermore 
our  ever-living  Lord. 


Pfaltn  GXVL 

r,  A  AY  Soul  with  grateful  Thoughts  of  Love 
JLVI  intirely  11  pofleft, 
fjecaufe  the  Lord  vouchfaTd  to  hear 
the  Voice  of  my  Regueft. 
a.  Since  he  hasbow  his  Ear  inclin'd, 

I  never  wiffdefpair  j 
But  1UH  in  all  the  Straits  of  Life 
to  him  addrefs  my  Prayer. 

3.  With 
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With  deadly  Sorrows  compitf  rquod, 
with  Pains  of  Hell  oppreft, 

When  Troubles  feiz’cfTrtyaking  Heart, 
and  Anguifh  rack’d  my  Brea  ft; 

4.  On  Gods  Almighty  Name  1  call'd, 
and  thus  to  him  I  pray’d  5 
Lord,  1  befeech  thee,  fare  my  Soul, 

11  with  Sorrows  quite  difma^d; 

'  c.  How  pft  and  merciful  is  God, 
how  gracious  is  the  Lord ! 

Who  laves  the  harmless,  and  to  me 
does  timely  Help  afford. 

7  Then,  free  flora  penfive  Cares,  my  Sou  L 
relume  thy  wonted  Reft; 

Par  God  has  wond'rouily  to  thee 
h:s  bounteous  Love  expreft. 

*,  When  Death  alarm’d  me,  he  remov’d 
ray  Dangers  and  my  Fears  5 
My  Feet  from  falling  he  lecur’d , 
and  dry’d  my  Eyes  from:  Tears. 

$  1  hciefote  ray  Lifes  remaining  Years, 

which  God  to  me  ftiaH  lend. 

Will  1  in  Praifes  to  his  Name, 
ind  in  his  Service  fpend. 

ic,  1 1.  In  God  I  trufted,  and  of  him 
<n  greateft  ftraits  did  boaft  i 
(ho:  in  my  Flight  all  hopes  of  Aid 
from  faithlefs  Men  were  loft:  } 

u,  x  Then  what  Return  to4um  fhail  I 
lor  all  his  Goodnefs  make  ? 
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I’ll  praife  his  Name,  and  with  glad  Zeal 
the  Cup  of  BJefling  take. 

14,  ?j.  lTll  pay  my  Vows  amongft  his  Saints 
whofe  Blood  (howe'er  delpisd 
By  wicked  Men)  in  Gods  account 
is  always  highly  priz’d  : 
id.  By  various  Ties,  O  Lord,  muft  I 
to  thy  Dominion  bow,  . 

Thy  humble  Handmaid's  Son,  before, 
thy  lanfom’d  Captive  now  - 

2  7, 18.  To  Thee  Tl!  Offerings  bring  of  Pra  Te , 
and  whilft  i  bleb  thy  Name, 

The  juft  performance  of  my  Vows 
to  all  thySaimr^poekHii 
t  $.  They,  in  fenifidem  shall  mwt, 
and  in  thy  Houfe  (hall  joyn. 

To  blcfs  thy  Name  with  oneconfent  3 
and  mix  their  Songs  with  mine. 


Pfahn  CXVII. 

1.  XXF  Ith  cheerful  Notes  Jet  al!  the  Earth 
*  *  to  Heav’n  their  Voices  raife  j 
Let  all,  infpir’d  with  Godly  Mirth, 
ling  (oleum  Hymns  of  Praife : 
z.  God's  tender  Mercy  knows  no  bound, 
his  Truth  ihgjl  ne’er  decay ; 

1  hen  let  the  wilting  Nations  round, 
their  grateful  Tribute  pay. 
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1  j  a.  /  ^  Praife  the  Lord,  for  he  is  good, 
v/  his  Mercies  ne’er  decay: 

That  his  kind  Favours  ever  Jaft, 
let  thankful  Jfrel  fay. 

3, 4'  Their  Senfe  of  his  eternal  Lore 
let  ^sraiYHoufe  exprefs  $ 

And  tint  it  never  fails,  let  all 
that  fear  the  Lord  confcfs. 

.  To  God  l  made  my  humble  Moan, 
with  Troubles  quite  opptett  i 
And  he  releas'd  me  hem  my  Straits, 
and  granted  my  Requell. 

*.  Since  therefore  God  does  on  my  fide 
lo  gracioufly  appear, 

Why  ftiould  the  vain  Attempts  of  Mcb 
poflefi  my  Soul  with  Fear  ? 

'■  Since  God  with  thofe  chat  aid  my  Caufe 
vouch fafes  niy  part  to  take. 

To  all  my  Foes,  1  used  not  doubt, 
a  juft  return  to  nuke. 

t,  j.  For  better  ’til  totruft  in  God. 
and  have  the  Lord  our  Friend, 

Than  on  the  greated  humane  Pow*r 
for  Safety  to  depend. 

*  o,  1 » .  Tho  many  Nation?,  dofely  leagu'd, 
didoft  btietme  round ; 

Ycc by  his  boundlefs  PowY  fuftaind, 

I  did  their  Strength  confound. 

L  a 
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1 1.  They  lw  arm’d  like  Bees,  and  yet  their  Rage 
was  but  a  fhort-liv’d  Blaze  > 

For  whilft  On  God  I  Hill  rety'd, 

I  vanquifh'd  them  with  eale. 

33-  VVhen  all  united  prefs'd'me  hard, 
in  hopes  to  make  me  fall ; 

The  Lord  voucbfafM  to  take  my  pat: ; 
and  lav’d  me  from  them  aif. 

M.  The  Honour  of  my  Grange  Efcape 
to  him  alone  belongs ; 

He  is  my  Saviour  and  my  Strength, 
he  only  claims  my  Songs, 

i  y.  Joy  fills  the  Dwelling  of  the  Juft, 
whom  God  has  fav’d  from  Harm ; 

For  wondTous  things  are  brought  to  pals 
by  his  almighty  Arm. 
jtf-  He,  by  his  own  rcfiftlefe  Pow’r, 
has  cndlefs  Honour  won ; 

The  laving  Strength  of  his  Right  Hand 
amazing  Works  lias  done, 

a God  will  not  fuffer  me  to  fall, 
but  ftdl  prolongs  my  Days  ; 

That  by  declaring  ail  his  Works, 

1  may  advance  his  Praile, 
i  ?,  VVhen  God  had  farely  me  choftiz’d, 
till  ^quitc  of  Hopes  bereav’d ; 

His  Mercy  from  the  Gates  of  Death 
my  fainting  Life  repriev'd. 

Then  open  wide  the  Temple-Gates 
to  which  the  Juft  repairs 
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Tlut  I  may  enter  in  and  praife 
my  great  DeJivVer  there. 

20]  i  r.  Within  thofe  Gates  of  God's  abode 
to  which  the  righteous  prefs ; 

Since  thou  haft  heard  and  fet  me  fafe, 
thy  holy  Name  Til  blefs. 

?  i, ?.  That,  which  the  Builders  once  refus'd, 
n  now  the  Corner-Stone ; 

This  is  the  wond’rous  Work  of  God, 
the  Work  of  God  alone. 

2  4;  1 5,  This  Day  is  God's;  let  all  the  Land 
exalt  their  chearfiil  Voice  : 

Lord,  we  bcfeech  thee,  five  us  now, 
and  roake-us  ft  ill  rejoice. 

7.6.  Him,  that  approaches  in  God’s  Name, 
let  all  th’  Aflembly  blefs  f 
“  We,  that  belong  to  God's  own  Houfe, 

Ci  have  wiftfd  yotf  good  Succefs. 

17.  God  is  the  Lord,  through  whom  we  all 
both  Light  and  Comfort  -  find  $ 

Faft  to  the  Altar's  Horn,  with  Cords, 
the  chofcn  Vidim  bifid. 

iS.  Thou  art  my  Lord,  OGod,  and  ftill 
111  praife  thy  holy  Name; 

Becaufe  thou  only  art  my  God, 

Ml  celebrate  thy  Fame. 

29.O  then,  with  me,  give  Thanks  to  God. 
who  ftill  does  gracious  prove  ; 

And  let  the  Tribute  of  our  Prailc 
be  endlefs  as  our  Lore  1 

L  5 
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Pfalro  CXlX. 

A  L  E  P  H. 

1.  F  1 0W  bleft  arc  they  who  always  keep 
IT.  the  pure  perfc&  way ! 

Who  never  from  the  facred  Piths 
cf  God’s  Commandments  fir. iv  [ 

%.  Thrice  bleft !  who  to  his  righteous  Laws 
have  ftill  obedient  been  1 
And  have  with  fervent  humble  Zeal 
his  Favour  fought  to  win ! 

.  Such  Men  their  utmoft  caution  ufe 
to  ihua  each  wicked  Deed  ? 

But  in  the  Path  Which  he  preferibes 
with  conftant  Care  proceed. 

4<  Thou  ftrrttly  haft  enjoyn’d  us,  Lord, 
to  learn  thy  facred  Will  5 
And  all  our  DiHgence  employ 
thy  Statutes  to  fulfil 

j.  O  then  that  thymoft  holy  Will 
might  o’er  my  Ways  prefide  ! 

And  I  the  comic  of  alt  my  Life 
by  thy  Direftionguide ! 

®-  Then  with  alfurance  Ihoukl  I  walk, 
from  all  Confufionfree  ; 

Convinc’d,  with  joy,  tliat  all  my  Ways 
with  thy  Commands  agree. 

7.  My  upright  Heart  fliall  my  glad  Mouth 
with  chcarfui  Praifes  fill  ; 
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When  by  thy  righteous  judgments  taught, 
I  ihall  have  learnt  thy  Will. 

2  So  to  ihy  facred  Laws  {ball  I 
all  due  Obfervr.nce  pay  j 
O  then  forfake  me  not*  my  God, 
nor  call  me  quite  away. 

EE  T  ff. 

9 .  How  ihall  the  young  prefer  ve  their  Ways 
from  all  Pollution  free  ? 

By  making  (till  their  Coutfe  of  Life 
with  thy  Commands  agree, 
t  o.  With  hearty  Zeal,  for  thee  I  feck, 
to  thee  for  Succour  pray  j 
O  fuffer  not  mycarelek  Steps 
from  thy  right  Paths  to  J$$ay. 

n.  Safe  in  my  Heart,  and  dofely  hid 
thy  Word,  my  Treafure,  lies  ; 

To  fuccour  me  with  timely  Aid, 
when  (infill  Paflions  rife, 
i  z.  Secur’d  by  that,  my  grateful  Soul 
(hall  ever  blefs  thy  Name  : 

O  teach  me  then  by  thy  juft  Laws 
my  future  Life  to  frame* 

i My  Lips,  unlocktby  pious  Zeal, 
to  others  have  declar’d. 

How  well  the  Judgments  of  thy  Mouth 
deferve  ourbeft  Regard, 
i  Whilft  in  the  way  of  thy  Gemmands 
more  folid  Joy  I  found, 

L  4 


Than. 


248  PSALM  cxix. 


Than  had  I  been  with  vaft  Increafe 
ofenvy’d  Riches  crown’d- 

i  5.  Therefore  thy  juft  and  upright  Laws, 

/hall  always  rill  my  Mind ;  ('fete'll 
And  thofe  found  Rules  which  thou  pie* 
all  due  Refpeft  fhait  find. 

16.  To  keep  thy  Statutes  undefac'd 
fhali  be  mv  con  ft  ant  Joy  ; 

The  ftridt  Remembrance  of  thy  Word 
.  /hall  all  siy  Thoughts  employ. 

G  1  M  E  L. 

1 7-  Be  gracious  to  thy  Servant,  Lord, 
do  thou  my  Life  defend  ; 

That  I,  according  to  thy  Wad, 
my  Time  $rcomc  may  fpend. 

1 8 .  Enlighten  both  my  Eyes  and  Mind, 
that  fo  i  may  difeern 
The  wond*rous  things  which  they  behold 
who  thy  juft.  Precepts  learn, 

>  9,  Tho,  like  a  Stranger  in  the  Land, 
from  place  to  place  1  (hay, 

Thy  righteous  Judgment*  from  my  fight 
remove  not  thou  away. 

ic.  My  fainting  Soul  is  almoft  pin’d, 
with  earneft  Longing  (pent ; 

Whilft  always  on  the  eager  Search 
of  thy  juft  Will,  intent. 

*  t ,  Thy  fharp  Rebuke  Hull  «rufh  the  Proud, 
whom  ftill  thy  Curie  puilues ; 
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Since  they  to  walk  in  thy  right  waya 
prefumpuioofly  refufe. 
it.  But  iar  from  me  do  thou,  O  Lord, 
Contempt  and  Shame  remove  $ 

For  1  thy  leered  Laws  a&ft 
with  undifiembfcd  Love. 

23.  Tho  Princes  joft,  in  Council  met* 
againft  thy  Servant  fpake  ; 

Yet  I,  thy  Statutes  to  obferve, 
my  ccnftant  Bus’neis  make, 
u  For  thy  Commands  have  always  beer* 
my  Comfort  and  Delight  ; 

By  them  1  learn,  with  prudent  Care, 
to  guide  my  Steps  aright. 

D  A  L  £  1  a 

if .  My  Soul  opprefs’d  with  deadly  Care; 
clofe  to  the  Duft  dots  cleave  5 
Revive  me,  Lord,  .apojft  me  now 
thy  promis’d  Aid  receive. 

16.  To  thee  I  frill  declar’d  my  Ways, 

rnd  thou  inclin’dft  thine  Ear : 

O-  teach  me  then  my  future  Lite 
by  thy  juft  Laws  to  freer. 

17.  If  thou  wilt.make  me  know  thy  Laws, 

and  by  their  Guidance  Walk, 

The  wondVou*  Works  which  ihoa  hafr 
fhall  be  my  conihtit  Talk.  (done 

iS,  But  fee,  my  StfUl  withiame  frnks, . 
prefr  down  with  weighty  Csie  y 

L  ;  1>.V 
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Do  thou,  according  to  cby  Woid, 
my  wafted  Strength  repair. 

z  9.  Far,  fai  from  me  be  ail  falfe  Wayr 
and  lying  Aits  removed ! 

But  kindly  grant  I  ftill  may  keep 
the  Path  by  thee  approv’d. 

30.  lliy  faithful  Ways,  thou  God  of  Truth* 

my  happy  Choice  I’ve  made  3 
Thy  Judgments,  as  my  Rule  of  Life, 
before  me  always  laid. 

3 1.  My  Care  has  been  to  make  my  Life 

with  thy  Commands  agree ; 

O  then  prclerve  thy  Servant,  Lord, 
from  Shame  and.Ruiiie  free. 

3  a.  So  in  the  Way  of  thy  Commands 
fhali  I  witbPleafere-iun, 

And  with  a  Heart,  enlarg’d  with  Joy* 
fucccisfully  go  on. 

HE- 

53.  Inf  tuft  me  in  thy  Statutes,  Lord, 
thy  righteous  Paths  difplay; 

And  1  from  them,  through  all  my  Life, 
will  never  go  oft  ray. 

34.  If  thou  true  Wifdom  from  above 
wilt  gradoufty  impart. 

To  keep  thy  petfea  Lays  I  will 
devote  my  zealous.  Heart 

3?'  Diieft  mein  the  faded  Ways 
to  which  thy  Precepts  lead  3 


Becaufe 
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Becaufc  my  chief  Delight  has  been 
ihy  righteous  Paths  to  tread. 

36  Do  thou  to  thy  moft  juft  Commands 
incline  my  wiping  Heart ; 

Let  no  deiite  of  worldly  Wealth 
horn  thee  my  Thoughts  divert, 

57.  From  thofe  vain  Objects  turn  my  Eyes 
which  this  fa {fe  World  difplays ; 

Bit  give  me  lively  Pow’r  and  Strength 
to  keep  thy  ughteom  Ways. 

Cor, firm  the  Promife  which  thou  mad^ 
and  give  tiiy  Servant  Aid, 

Who  to  n  anigrefs  thy.  facred  Laws 
is  awfully  afraid. 

i  The  foul  Difgrace  I’ve  caufc  to  fear 
in  mercy.  Lord,  remove  j 
For  all  the  Judgments  thou  ordain’ft 
arc  full  of  Grace  and  Love. 

-  a.  Thou  know ’ft  how,  after  tby  Command  V 
my  longing  Heart  does  pant  $ 

O  then  make  hafte  to  raite  me  up, 
and  promis'd  Succour  grant. 

V  A  V. 

t..Thy  conftgut  Bleffing,  Lord,  beftow, 
to  cl  '3?I  my  dtgopiiig  He  Jit  > 

To  me,  according  to  thy 'Word,, 
thy  faving  Health  impart. 

,, So  fhalt  J,  when  my  Foes  upbraidj 
*.his  ready  Arifwcr  make  > 

foi 
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“  In  God  I  truft,  who  never  wili 
“  iris  faithful  Piomife  break. 

43.  Then  let  not  quite  the  Word  of  Truth 
be  from  my  Mouth  remov'd  ; 

Since  {till  my  ground  of  ftedfeft  Hope 
thy  juft  Decrees  have  prov’d. 

44  So  I  to  keep  thy  righteous  Law* 

Will  aft  my  Study  bend ; 

From  Age  ro  Age,  tuy  time  to  come 
in  their  Obfetvance  fperd. 

4  f.E’er  tongl  truft  to  walk  at  large, 
from  all  Incumbrance  free  > 

Becaufe  I  aim'd  to  make  my  Life 
with  thy  Commands  agree. 

4*.  Thy  Laws  /hall  be  my  conftant  Talk ; 
and  Princes  (hall  attend, 

Whilft  I  the  lattice  of  thy  Ways 
with  Confidence  defend. 

4  7- My  longing  Heart  and  ravi/ht  Saul 
/nail  both  o’erflow  with  joy; 

Whan  ia  thy  lov'd  Commandment*  I 
my  happy  Hours  employ. 

4S.  Then  will  I  to  thy  lov'd  Decrees 
lift  up  my  willing  Hands  ; 

My  Care  and  Bus'nefg  then  dial!  be 
to  ftudy  thy  Commands. 

1 

4*  According  to  thy  promis'd  Grace* 
thy  Favour,  Lord,  extend ; 
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Make  good  to  me  the  Word,  on  which 
thy  Servants  Hopesdepend. 
r  o.  That,  only  Comfort  in  Qiftrefc 

did  all  my  Griefs  controut ;  ( round. 

Thy  Word ,  when  Troubles  hem*d  me 
reviv’d  my  fainting  Sbuf. 

5 1.  Infulting  Foes  did  proudly  mock, 
and  all  my  Hopes  deride; 

Yet,  from  thy  Law,  not  all  their  Scoffs 
could  make  me  turn  afide. 
yi.  Thy  Judgment  then,  of  ancient  date 
1  quickly  call’d  to  mind  ; 

Till  ravilh’d  with  fuch  Thoughts,  my  Sou! 
did  Ipeedy  Comfort  End. 

O.  Sometimes  I  ft  and  amaz’d,  like  one 
with  deadly  Horror  ftrook. 

To  think  how  all  my  Foes 
have  thy  juft  Laws  forfook. 

But  I  thy  Statutes  and  jjtafqs 
my  cheerful  Anthems  made  ;  (Wilds 
Whilft  through  ftrange  Lands  and  defart 
I  like  a  pilgrim  ftray’d. 

5 y .  Thy  Name,  that  cheer’d  my  Heart  by  day, 
has  fill’d  my  Thoughts  by  night  ; 

1  then  refolv’d  by  thy  juft  Laws, 
to  guide  my  Steps  arighr. 
y*.  That  Peace  of  Mind,  which  has  my  Soul 
in  deep  Diftreft  Attain’d, 

By  drift  Obedience  to  thy  Will 
I  happily  obtain'd; 
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C  H  Bin. 

j7.0  Lord,  my  God,  my  Portion  thou 
and  fine  Poflctfion  ait ;  . 

Thy  Words  I  ftedfaftly  refolvc 
to  treafure  in  my.  Heart. 

y8.  With  all  the  ftrength  of  warm  Defires 
I  did  thy  Grace  implore  ; 

Difdofe,  according  to  thy  Word, 
thy  Mercies  boundlefs  [lore. 

j  9.  With  due  Reflection  and  ftridi  Care 
on  all  my  Ways  I  thought ; 

And  fo,  reclaim'd  to  thy  juft  Paths, 
my  wand’ring  Sreps  1  brought. 

4(0. 1  loft  no  time,  but  madegreat  hafte, 
refolv’d,  without  delay," 

To  watch,  that  I  might  never  more 
from  thy  Commandments  ft  ray.* 

6i.  Tho numerous  Troops  cf  fioful  Men 
to  rob  me  have  combin'd  ; 

Yet  1  thy  pure  and  righteous  Laws 
have  ever  kept  id  mind. 

rft.In  dead  of night  1  wiitarife, 
to  fing  thy  folemn  Praife ; 

Becaule  convinc'd  how  much  I  ought 
to  iove  thy  righteous  Ways. 

£3,  To  fiich  as  fear  thy hfdy^jfcme 
my  felf  I’ll  clofely  joyn  ; 

To  all  who  their  obedient  Wills 
to  thy  Commands  refign. 


£4.  O'c: 


*55 


PSALM  cxi x. 


<4.  O’er  all  the  Hartb  thy  Mercy,  Lord, 
abundantly  is  ihed  ; 

O  make  me  then  exactly  learn, 
thy  facred  Paths  to  tread. 


TH  TJK 

6f.  With  me,  thy  Servant,  thou  haft  dealt 
raoft  gracioufly,  O  Lord, 

Repeated  Benefits  beftovv’d, 
according  to  thy  Word; 

Teach  me  the  facred  Skill,  fay  which 
right  judgment  is  attain’d. 

Who  in  belief  of  thy  Commands 
hare  ftedfaftly  remain'd. 

1 7.  Before  Affiidlion  ftopt  my  Courier 
my  Footfteps  went  aftray  5 
But  I  have  iince  been  difciplin*d 
thy  Precepts  to  obey. 

48.  Thou  art,  O Lord,  fupreamly  good, 
and  all  thou  doft  i&fo  4 
On  me,  thy  Sratutes  to  dilcern, 
the  faring  Skill  heftow. 

i  9,  The  Proud  have  forg'd  malicious  lies 
my  fpotlefs  Fame  to  ftain : 

But  my  fixt  Heart,  without  Refenre, 
thy  Precepts  Shall  retain. 

70.  While  pamperU.thev,  yt\th  profpiou*  Ills, 
in  fenlual  FiJutes  iiv^ 

My  Soul  can  reliih  n^JDdight 
but  what  thy  Ereceptagise. 


yr.  ’Tis- 
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7 1 .  ’Tis  good  for  me  that  I  have  fek 
Affliction’s  chaining  Rou, 

That  I  may  duly  learn  and  keep: 
the  Statures  of  my  God. 

71.  The  Law  that  from  thy  Mouth  proceeds 
of  more  efteem  I  hold. 

Than  untoucht  Mines,  than  thou  land  Mines 
of  Silver  and  of  Gold. 

y  o  d. 

73.  To  me,  who  am  the  Wotkmanfhip 

of  thy  almighty  Hands, 

The  Heav’nly  Underftandinggive 
to  leatn  thy  juft  Commands. 

74.  My  Prefer  vation  to  thy  Saints 

ftrong  Comfort  will  afford, 

To  fee  Succefs  attend  my  Hopes, 
who  trufted  in  thy  Word. 

75.  That  right  thy  Judgments  are,  I  now 

by  fure  Experience  fee. 

And  chat  in  Fauhfufnefs,  O  Lord, 
thou  haft  affliCfed  me. 

7rf.  O  let  thy  tender  Mcrfy  now 
afford  me  needful  Ajd  j 
According  to  thy  Promile,  Lord, 
to  me,  thy  Servant*  n^ade.. 

77.  Tor  me  thy  laving  Grace  reft  ore, 
that  I  again  may  irire  l 
Whofe  Soul  can  telrfliruo  Delight 
but  what  thy  Precepts  give. 


72.  De- 
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7*.  Defeat  the  "Proud,  who,  uhf*ovok’d, 
to  ruine  me  have  (ought, 

Who  only  on  thy  (acted  Laws 
employ  my  harmlefs  Thought. 

*7  9.  Let  thofc  that  fc^rtlw  Name,  efpoufe 
my  Caufe^  and  rhofe  alone 
Who  have  by  ftridt  and  pious  fearch 
thy  (acred  Precepts  known. 

to.  Li  thy  bled  Statutes  let  my  Heart 
continue  always  found, 

That  Guile  and  Shame,  the  Sinners  Lot, 
may  neve:  me  confound. 

C  A  p  h. 

3 1.  My 'Soul  with  long  Expectance  feints 
to  fee  thy  faying  Grace ; 

Yet  hill  on  thy  unerring  Word 
my  Confidence  I  place. 

Si.  My  very  Eye&  confume  and  fait 
with  waiting  for  thy  Word  5 
O  when  wilt  thou  thy  kindReiief 
and  promise!  Aid  afford  ? 

f  1.  My  Skin,  like  JhriveTd  Parchment  (hows, 
that  long  in  Smoke  is  fet  > 

Yet  no  Affliction  me  can  force 
thy  Statutes  wrforget; 

«4  How  many  Davvrnuft  I  endure 
of  Sorrow  aniffQSflrels  ? 

When  wilt  theu  Judgment  execute 
on  them  who  me  opprek? 


8;.  The 
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8  j.  The  proud  have  digg’d  a  Pic  foe  me, 
that  luve  no  other  Foes, 

But  fuch  as  are  averfe  to  thee, 
and  rhy  juft  Laws  oppofe. 

8tf.  With  Right  and  Truth**  eternal  Laws 
all  thy  Commands  agree ; 

Men  perfecuteme  without  Caule, 
thou.  Lord,  my  Helper  be. 

87,  With  clofc  Deligps,  againft  my  Life 
they  had  almoft  prevail’d ; 

But  in  Obedience  to  thy  Will 
my  Duty  never  fail’d. 

1 8.  Thy  wonted  Kindneb,  Lord,  reftore, 
my  drooping  Heart  to  cheer; 

That  by  thy  righteous  Statutes,  I 
my  Life’s  whole  Courfe  may  fleer. 

I  4MB  O. 

£9,  For  ever  and  for  ever.  Lord, 
unchang’d  thou  doft  remain ; 

Thy  Word,  eftabliffit  in  the  Heav'ns, 
does  all  their  Oibs  fuftain. 

jo.  Thro  circling  Ages,  Lord,  thy  Truth 
immoveable  fhall  ftand, 

As  doth  the  Earth,  which  thou  uphoIdYt 
by  thy  Almighty  Hand. 

91.  AH  things  the  Couife  by  thee  ordain’d 
cv’n  to  this  day  fulfil ; 

They  are  thy  faithful  Subje&s  all, 
ana  Servants  of  thy  Will. 

9i.UnIeIs 
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yz.  Unfefs  thy  facied  Law  had  been 
my  Comfort  and  Delight, 

I  mull  hove  fainted  and  expir'd 
in  dark  AfS&ion's  Night. 

$  Thy  Precepts  therefore  from  my  Thoughts 
(halt  never.  Lord,  depart  \ 

For  thou,  by  them,  halt  to  new  Life 
reitoi’d  my  dying  Heart. 

As  I  am  thine,  intirely  thine, 
protect  me,  Lord,  fiom  Harm*; 

Who  have  thy  Precepts  fought  to  JfflOW* 
and  carefully  perform. , 

?f.  The  Wicked  have  their  Ambulhlaid 
my  guiltleis  Life  to  take ; 

But  in  the  midft  of  Danger  I 
thy  Word  my  Study  make. 

$6.  I’ve  feeii  an  end  of  what  we  cal! 
Perfection  here  below. 

But  thy  Commandments*  like  thy  felf, 
no  Change  or  Period  know, 

Ad  £  Mi 

£7.  The  Love  that  to  thy  Laws  I  bear* 
no  Language  can  difplay  > 

They  witn  frefti  Wonders  entertain 
my  ravilht  Thoughts  all  day. 

9S.  Thro  thy  Commands  l  wifer  grow 
than  all  my  fubtTe  Foes; 

For  they  are  with  me  to  direfi^ 
and  all  my  Ways  dtfpole. 


99,  From 
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99.  From  me  ray  former  Teachers  now 
may  abler  Counftl  take ; 

Becaufc  thy  Ucred  Precepts  I 
my  conftant  Study  make. 

sco.  In  Undemanding!  excel 
the  Sages  of  our  Days  $ 

Becaufc  by  ihy  unerring  Rules 
I  order  all  my  Ways. 

1 0  r .  My  Feet*  with  Care,  I  have  refrain'd 
from every  finfol  Way, 

That  to  thy  (acred  Word  I  might 
intire  Obedience  pay. 

rot,  I  have  not  from  thy  Judgments  ftray‘d, 
by  vain  Defires  milled ; 

For,  Lord,  thou  haft  inftrufted  me 
thy  righteous  Paths  to  tread. 

103.  How  Tweet  are  all  thy  Words  to  me  ; 

O  what  divine  Repaft ! 

How  much  more  grateful  to  my  Soul 
than  Honey  to  my.  Tafte. 

104*  Taught  by  thy  facred  Precepts,  I 
with  Hcavnly  Skill  am  Weft , 

Through  which  the  treacherous  Ways  of  S  n 
I  utterly  deteJL 

NVN, 

105.  Thy  Word  is  to  my, Feet  a  Lamp, 
the  Way  of  Truth  toftiow ; 

A  Watch-light  to  point  out  the  Path, 
in  which  I  ought  to  go. 
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_ _  _ _ _ 1  11,  I  I-' 

i  o  6. 1  fwear,  (and  from  my  lbfann  Oath 
1'JI  never  ftart  afidc  -,) 

That  in  thy  righteous  Judgments  I 
will  Itedfaftly  abide. 

107 .  Since  1  with  Griefs  am  fo  qppreft 
that  I  can  bear  no  morc^ 

According  to  thy  Word,  do  thou 
my  fainting  Soulfeftore. 

I  qS.  Let  fiill  my  Sacrifice  of  Praife 

with  thee  Acceptance  find. 

And  in  thy  righteous  Judgments,  Lord, 
inftruft  my  willing  Mind. 

1 09.  Tho  ghaftly  Dangers  me  furround, 
my  Soul  they  cannot  aw, 

Norj  with  continual  Terrors,  keep 
from  thinking  on  thy  Laviv 

I I  q.  My  wicked  and  invet'rate  Foe* 

for  me  their  Snares  hare  laid  > 

Yet  1  have  kept  the  upright  Path, 
nor  from  thy  Precepts  ltray’d. 

m.  Thy  Teftimomes  I  hare  made 
my  Heritage  and  Choice ; 

For  they,  when  other  Comfocts  faif, 
my  drooping  Heart  reioyce. 

1 11.  My  Heart  with  early  Zeal  began 
thy  Statutes  to  obeys 
And  till  my  Courfe  of  Life  is  done, 
shall  keep  thy  uptight  Way. 


SAMECH 


26%  PSALM  cxix. 


$  AM  %C  It 

r  1 3,  Deceitful  Thoughts  and  Praftices 
I  utterly  deteft  5 
But  to  thy  Law  Aflfc&ion  beat 
too  great  to  becxpreft, 

X14.  My  Hiding-Place,  my  Refuge-Tow V 
and  Shield  act  thou,  O  Lord* 

1  firmly  anchor  all  my  Hopes 
on  thy  unerring  Word. 

1 1 f .  Hence  ye  that  trade  in  Wickedneb, 
approach  not  my  Abode, 

For  firmly  I  refolvc  to  keep 
the  Precepts  of  my  God. 

1 1 6.  According,  to  thy  gracious  Word, 
from  Danger  fet  roe  free. 

Nor  make  me  of  thofc  Hopes  albam'd 
that  1  repofe  on  thee. 

1  j  7.  Uphold  me,  fo  ibatl  I  be  iafie, 
and,  refeu’d  from  Diftrcfc, 

To  thy  Decrees  continually 
my  juft  Refpedt  addrefs. 

1 1 4,  The  wicked  thou  haft  trod  to  Earth, 
who  from  thy  Statutes  ftray’d ; 

Their  vile  Deceit  the  juft  Reward 
of  their  own  FaUhood  made. 

3 1 9.  The  wicked  from  thy  holy  Land 
thoudoft,  like  Droit,  remove ; 

I  therefore,  with  fuch  juftice  charm’d, 
thy  Teftimoniet  love. 


120.  Yet 
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1  to.  Yet  with  that  Love  they  make  me  dread 
left  I  fliould  fo  offend. 

When  on  Tranfgreflbrs  I  heboid 
thy  Judgments  thus  defeend. 

4  IN. 

11 1 .  Judgment  and  Juftke  I  have  lov'd  ; 

O  therefore,  Lord,  engage 
In  my  Defence,  nor  give  me  up 
to  my  Oppreftors  Rage, 

1  z  i.  Do  thou  be  Surety,  Lord,  for  me ; 
and  fo  (hall  this  Diftrefs 
Prove  good  for  me ;  nor  fhall  the  Proud 
my  guiltlels  Soul  oppreCs. 

1?.  3.  My  Eyes,  alasl  begin  to  fail, 
in  long  expectance  held. 

Till  thy  Salvation  they  behold, 
and  righteous  Word  fulfill'd. 

1  *.  4.  To  me,  thy  Servant,  in  diftrefs 
thy  wonted  Grace  difplay. 

And  difeiphne  my  willing  Jdcart 
thy  Statutes  to  obey. 

1  a  5  -  On  me,  devoted  to  thy  Ifear, 
thy  (acred  Skill  beftow. 

That  of  thy  Tcftimonict  I 
•lie  full  extent  may  know. 

1 1 5.  Tis  time,  high  time  for  thee,  0  Lord, 
thy  Vengeance  to  employ, 

When  Men  wtth;open  Violence 
thy  facred  Law  deftroy. 


ray.  Yet 
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1 17.  Yet  theix  Contempt  of  thy  Commands 
but  makes  their  Value  rife 

IiimyE&cem,  who  pureft  Gold, 
compar'd  with  them  dcfpife. 

1 18.  Thy  Precepts  therefore  I  account 
in  all  reTpefts,  divine, 

They  teach  me  to  difcern  the  right, 
and  all  lalfe  Ways  decline. 

P  & 

i  ay.  The  Wonden  which  thy  Laws  con  tan 
no  Words  can  represent. 

Therefore  to  learn  and  praftife  them 
my  zealous  'Heart  is  bent 

1 30.  The  very  Entrance  to  thy  Word 
celeftial  Light  displays  j 

And  Knowiedg  of  true  Happinefs 
to  fimpleft  Minds  conveys. 

13 1.  With  eager  Hopes  I  wailing  flood, 
and  fainted  with  Defire, 

That  of  thy  wife  Commands  1  might 
the  (acred  Skill  acquire. 

13  a.  With  Favour,  Lord,  look  down  on  ms 
who  thy  Relief  implore  5 
As  thou  art  wont  to  vific  thofe 
that  thy  bleft  Name  adore. 

133.  Directed  by  thy  heav'oly  Woid 
let  all  my  Footfteps  be; 

Nor  Wickedneft  of  any  kind 
dominion  have  o’er  me. 


s?4-  Re- 
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1 $4.  Releafc,  intirely  fet  me  free 
from  perfeciuiog  Hands, 

That,  umnolefted,  1  may:  learn, 
and  pra&ife  thy  Command*. 

I  ;  f  On  me,  devoted  to  thyfw, 

Lord  make  thy  Face  to  Urine, 

Thy  Statutes  both  to  know  and  keep 
my  Heart  with  Zeal  iodine. 

i  ;<f.  My  Eye*  to  weeping  Fountains  turn, 
whence  briny  Rivers  flow. 

To  tee  Mankind,  agwnft  thy  Laws 
in  bold  £>efianee  go. 

T$  4  b  E. 

i  ^  7.  Thoa  art  the  righteous  Judge,  in  whom 
wrong’d  Innocence  may  tritft  ; 

And,  like  thy  iel£  thy  Judgments,  Lord , 
in  all  refpetts  are  jutt. 

rj  .3.  Moll  juft  and  true  thofc  Statutes  were, 
which  thou  didft  flrft  decree, 

And  aU  with  Faithfulnefs  perform’d 
fucceeding  Times  Hull  fee. 

1 1 1,  With  Zeal  my  Fkfli  confumes  away, 
ray  Soul  with  Anguilh  frets. 

To  fee  ray  Foes  contemn,  at  once, 
rhypromiles  and  Threats. 

Mo.  Yet  each  neglefted  Word  of  thine, 

( howe’er  by  them  defms’d,) 

Is  pure,  and  for  eternal  Truth 
by  me,  thy  Servant  priz’d. 

M  mi.  Brought 
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1 41.  Brought,  tor  thy  fake,  to  low  Eftate, 
contempt  from  Ail  I  nod  ; 

Yet  no  Affronts  or  Wrongs  can  drive 
thy  Precepts  from  my  Mind, 

H-'  Thy  Righteoufnefsfhdlthen  endure, 
when  Time  it  fdf  ispaft; 

Thy  Law  is  .Truth  it  fdf,  that  Truth 
which  fliail’for  ever  laft. 

t  43.  Tho  Trouble,  AngtnAr, ^Doubts  and  Dread 
to  cooipafs  iuc  unite,  - 
Befet  with  Danger,  ftill  I  make 
thy  Precepts  my  Delight. 

144  Eternal  and  unerring  Rules 
thy  TcRimonics  give ; 

Teach  me  the  WmTdtfi  that  will  mak: 
my  Soul  for  ever  five* 

KOPlf. 

i4f .  With  my  whole  Heart  to  God  I  call 
Lord  hear  my  eameft  Cry  3 
And  1^  thy  Statutes  to  perform, 
iv ill  all  my  Care  apply. 

14^.  Again  more  fervently  I  pray’d, 

O  lave  me,  that  I  may 
Thy  Tefltmonies  throughly  knew 
and  fleciafUy  obey, 

147.  My  earlier  Pray*r  the  dawning  Day 
prevented,  whilel  cry’d 
To  Him  on  whofe  engaging  Word 
my  Hope  alone  rdy’d. 


143,  With 
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1 48.  With  Zeal  hayc  I  await'd  before 

the  Midnight  Wfctch  was  fct. 

That!,  of  thy  my fterfohV Word* 

might  perfect  Knowlcdg  get. 

149.  Lord,  hear  my  foppficlting  Voice3 

and  wonted  Favour  Ihew  5 
O  quicken  me,  and  fo  approve 
thy  Judgments  ever  true. 
j*o.  My  perfecting  Foes  advance 
am)  houriy  nearer  draw ; 

What  Treatment  can  l  hope  ftoin  them 
who  violate  thy  LawV 

r « 1 .  Tho  they  draw  nigh,  my  Comfort  is 
ihou,  Lord,  art  yet  more  near, 

Thou,  whofe  Commands  are  righteous  all, 
thy  Fromifes  fincere. 

1  y  1.  Concerning  thy  divine  Decrees 
my  Soul  has  known  of  old. 

That  they  were  true,  and  fltall  their  Truth 
to  cndieis  Ages  hold. 

/{fiiCffi. 

153.  Confider  my  Affli&ion,  Lord, 
and  me  from  Bondage  draw  ; 

Think  on  thy  Servant  in  Diftrcfr, 
who  ne’er  forgets  thy  Law. 

1  Plead  Thou  my  Caufe  ;  to  that  and  me 
thy  timely  Aidafford 5 
With  Beams  of  Mercy  quicken  .ne 
according  to  thy  Word. 

M  i 


15V.  From 
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i  y  y .  From  hardened  Sinners  thou  remov'd 

Salvation  far  away ;  (the® 

’Tis  juft  thou  ihouidft  withdraw  do® 
who  from  thy  Statutes  Any. 
i  $6.  Since  neat  thy  tender  Mercies  are 
toalf  who  Thee  adore ; 

According  to  thy  Judgments,  Lord, 
my  fainting  Hopes  reftore* 

e  ?7  -  A  num'ttHirHoft eHpiteftil  Foes 
again#  my  Life  combine; 

.But  all  too  few  to  force  my  Soul 
thy  Statutes  to  decline, 

) « 3.  Thofe  bold  TianfgrefTors  I  beheld, 
and  was  with  Grief  oppreffd, 

To  fee  with  what  audacious-  Pride 
thyCov'nant  they  tranfgreft'd. 

1*9.  Yet  while  they  flights  canfider,  Loni, 
how  I  thy  Precepts  love ; 

O  therefore  quicken  me  with  Beams 
of  Mercy  horn  above. 
i*o.  As  from  the  Bitch  of  Time  thy  Tiuth 
has  held  through  Ages  paft. 

So  fliall  thy  righteous  Judgments,  Arm, 
to  endfefs  Ages  lift. 

SC  BIN. 

\6i.  Tho  mighty  Tyrants,  Avithout  Caefe, 
confpire  my  Blood  to  flied. 

Thy  (acred  Word  has  PowV  alone 
To  fill  my  Heait  with  Dread. 


xfi  An* 
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i  i ,  And  yet  that  Word  my  joyful  Bread 
with  heav*nly  Rapture  warms, 

Nor  Conqueft,  nor  the  Spoils  of  War, 
have  iuch  transporting  Charms* 

105,  Perfidious  Practices  and  Lies 
I  utterly  deteft. 

But  to  thy  Laws  affe&ion  hear 
too  vaft  to  be  expreft* 

1  £4.  Sev'n  times  a  day,  with  grateful  Voice, 
thy  Praifcs  I  refbund, 

Becaufe  1  find  thy  Judgments  all 
with  Truth  and*  juftice  crown’d. 

t  (•$,  Secure,  fubftantial  Peace  have  they 
who  truly  love  thy  Law  j 
No  failing  Mtlchief  then*  can  tempt ; 

nor  frowning  Danger  aw. 
if  6  For  thy  Salvation  I  nave  hop'd, 
and  tJio  fo  long  delay'd, 

With  cheerful  teal  and  fhi&eftCare 
ail  thy  Commands  obey'd. 

1  i-.  Thy  Tefti  monies  I  have  kept, 
and  con  Handy  obey'd ; 

Becaufe  the  Love  I  bore  to  them 
the  Service  eafie  made, 
j  6  S .  From  ftriit  Obfervance  of  thy  Laws 
I  never  yet  withdrew. 

Convinc'd  tbatroy  mod  fecrct  Ways 
iic  open  to  thy  View. 
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r  a  v. 

i6q.To  my  Requeft  and  earncft  Cry 
attend,  O  gracious  Lord  j 
Infpire  ray  Heart  with  heav'uly  Skill, 
according  to  rhy  Word. 

170.  Let  my  repeated  Pray*r  at  fall 
before  thy  Throne  appear  > 

According  ro  thy  plighted  Word 
for  my  Relief  draw  near. 

e  7 ! .  Then  fhall.  my.  grateful  Lijssicrurn 
the  Tribute  of  their  Praife, 

When  Thou  thy  Counfels  haft  reveal  .L 
and  taught  me  thy  juft  Ways. 

e  7 : .  M  /'i  CrTgtic  the  Ptarth  of  Vro: d 
ihdl  thankfully  refound, 
lLcaufe  thy  Promifes  are  all 
with  Truth  and  Juftice  Crown’d, 

1 7  j.  Let  thy  Almighty  Arm  appear 
and  bring  roe  timely  Aid  ; 

For  I  the  Laws  thou  haft  Ordain'd 
my  Heart's  free  Choice  havq  made. 

1 7  4-  My  Soul  has  waited  long  to  fee 
thy  faving  Grace  xeftot’d  ; 

Nor  Comfort  knew,  but  what  thy  Laws* 
thy  heav’nly  Laws  afford. 

175. Prolong  my  Life,  that  I  may  fing 
my  great  Reftorer's  Praife  i 
Whole  Juftice  from  the  Depth  of  Wors, 
my  fainting  Soul  Hull  raife. 


r  76*  Like 
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176.  Like  loir.c  loft  Sheep  VVe  ftray’d,  till  I 
udpaii  my.  Way  to  find 
Thou  tlierefore;  Lordj.ibyServant  leek, 
who  keeps  thy  Laws  in  Mind. 


Pfalm  CXX. 

1 .  N  ti  D litres  Loft-jhave  cry’cf 

i  To  God,  who  never  yet  deny'd 
To  refcnc  me  oppreftgwith  Wrongs ; 

■ .  Once  more,  O  Lgrd,  Dsliv’rance  lend, 
From  lying  Lips  my  Soul  defend, 

And  from r the  Rage  of, Handling  Tongues, 

: .  What  little  profit  cab  accrue  ? 

And  yet  what  heavy  Wrath  is  due 
O  Thou  perfidious  Tongue  to  Thee? 

<|.  Thy  Sting  upon  thy  felF  fliall  turn ; 

Of  lifting  Flames  that  fiercely  burn. 

The  conftane  Fuel  Thou  /halt  be, 

j .  But  O!  how  wretched  is  my  Doom, 

Who  am  a  Sojourner  become 
In  barren  Mefech' s  DeUrt  Soil ! 

With  Ksdav't  wicked  Tents  enclos’d, 

To  lawlefs  Salvages  expos’d. 

Who  live  on  nought  but  Theft  and  Spoil. 

6 .  My  h.vplefs  Dwelling  is  with  Thofe 
Who  Peace  and  Amity  oppofe. 

Anti  pleafure  take  in  others  Harms : 
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7 ,  Sweet  Peace  ii  all  I  court  and  feek  ; 
Bui  when  to  them  of  Peace  I  fpeak. 
They  ftair  cry  our,  To  Arms ,  is  Arms, 


Pfalm  CXXI. 

i.  'T'OSwu’s  Hill  I  life  my  Eyes, 

1  from  thenee  expe#tngXid  j 
Prom  SiWs  HitlSftH  ftWsood, 
who  Heav*n  and  Earth  has  made. 

3.  Then,  thou  my  Soul,  in  fafety  reft, 

thv  Guardian  will  not  fleep ; 

4.  His*WatchfulCaie  that  I/Pel guards 

will  Iff  eh  Monarch  keep. 

5 .  Sheltrcd  beneath  th*  Almighty's  Wings. 

Thou  fhaltjccurely  reft, 

6.  Where  neither  Sun  nor  Moon  lhal!  Thte 

by  Day  or  Night  molcft 
7*  From  common  Accidents  of  Life 
his  Cane  fall  guard  thee  Hill ; 

From  the  blind  Struts  of  Chance  and  Foes, 
that  lie  in  wait  to  kill. 

I.  At  home,  abroad,  in  Peace,  in  War, 
thy  God  (hall  dice  defend ; 

Conduct  thee  through  Life's  Pilgrimage 
fafeco  thy  Journey's  End. 


Ta  ■■■!■■ .  ^  III  — ^ 
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Pfelm  CXXlL 

i«  ’Twas  a  joyful  Sound  to  hear 
V/  Oar  Tribes  devoutly  fey* 

Up  Ifrtl,  to  the  Temple  hafte, 
and  keep  your  Feftal  Day. 

» .  Ac  Salem*  Courts  we  mult  appear 
with  our  afiembf  d  Pow’rs ; 

5-  In  (bong  and  beauteous  Order  rang'd 
like  her  united  Tow’is, 

4*  Tis  thither,  by  divine  Command 
the  Tribes  of  God  repair. 

Before  his  Ark  to  celebrate 
his  Name  with  Praifc  and  Pray'r. 

f4  Tribunals  Hand  ere&d  them  $ 
where  Equity  takes  place; 

There  ftaud  the  Courts  and  Palace* 
of  Royal  David's  Race. 

6.  O,  pray  we  then  for  Salem *s  Peace, 

for  they  Jhall  proip’rous  be, 

'Thou  holy  City  of  our  God!) 
who  bear  true  Love  to  Thee* 

7.  May  Peace  within  thy  fecred  Walls 

a  conftant  Gueft  betouqd. 

With  Plenty  and  Profperity 
thy  Palaces  be  crown'd. 

t.  For  my  dear  Brethren’s  fake,  and  Friends- 
no  left  than  Brethren  <Jear, 

TU  pray,—  May  Peace  in  Salem  %  Tow'; 
a  cosftant  Gueft  appear. 

M  v 


«.  B.ir 
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9.  But  moft  of  all  I'll  feck  thy  Good, 
and  ever  wilh  thee  well. 

For  Sron  and  the  Temple’s  fake, 
where  God  vouchsafes  to  dwell. 


Pfalm  CXXIII. 


1,1. 


ON  Thee,  who  dwell  ft  above  the 
Sides, 

For  Mercy  wait  my  longing  Eyes ; 

As  Servants  watch  their  Mafters  Hands. 
And  Maidsthcir  Mi  ft  relics  Commands. 


3,4.  O  then  have  Mercy  on  us  Lord, 

Thy  gracxous-Aid  adord. 

When  crudFoes  do  us  opprefs, 

’  Grown  rich  and  proud  by  our  Diftrek 


Pklm  CXXIV. 


1.  Had  he  not  then  efpousM  our  Cau! c 
when  Men  againft  usrofe. 

3  4,  s-  Their  Wrath  had  f\v  allow’d  m  rdiv; 
and  rag’d  without  Contrcul  ; 

7  heir  Spite  and  Pride’s  united  Floods 
hud  quite  o'uwjjtlm’d  our  Soul. 


6. 
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6.  B  ji  prais’d  be  cur  eternal  Lord, 

who  refold  urthac  Day, 

Nor  to  their  falvage  JSTWPgftve  up 
our  threatened  Lives  a  Prey. 

7.  Our  Soul  is  like  a  Bird  elcapd 

from  out  the  Fowlct’s  Net ; 

The  Snare  is  broke,  their  Hppes  are  croft, 
and  we  at  Freedom  fet. 

3.  Secure  in  his  Almighty  Name,  . 
our  Confidence  remains, 

Who,  as  he  made  both  Heav’n  and  Hardi, 
of  both  fo!e  Monarch  reigns. 


P&im  .  CXXV. 

WHO  place  on  SrWs  God  their  Trufr, 
like  Sions  Rock  flwll  (had. 

Ld;e  her  immoveabiy  be  fixt 
by  his  Almighty  Hand, 
a ,  Lcok  how  the  Hills  onev’ry  fide 
J srufalem  inclofe, 

So  Hands  the  Lord  around  his  Saints 
to  guard ’em  from  their  Foe?. 

- .  The  Wicked  may  afHi&  the  Juft, 

’rut  ne’er  too  tong  oppreft, 

Ncr  force  him  by  Dtlpair  to  fcek 
bale  means  for  his  Red  rtfs, 

-  Be  good,  O  righreous  Cod,  to  thofc 
who  righteous  Deeds  aifedfc, 

The  Heart  that  Innocence  retrdwS 
k:  Innocence  protect. 
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5,  Ail  tbofe  who  walk  in  crooked  Paths, 
the  Lord  fhall  foon  deftroy ; 

Cut  off  th5  Unjufl,  but  crown  the  Saints 
frith  lading  Peace  and  Joy, 


Pfclm  CXXVL 

i.  AIT  Hen  SfcftVGod  her  Sons  recall'd 
™  £om  long  Captivity, 

It  feenTd  at  lima  pleating  Dream 
of  what  wewifh’d  to  fee. 

But  f »n  in  tmipaifteai’d  Mirth 
we  did  our  Voice  employ* 

And  Tung  ourgr&lt  Reftbrcrs  Praife 
in  thankful  Hymns  of  Joy, 

Our  Heathen  Poes  repining  floods 
yet  were  compeU’d  to  own 
That  great  and  wond’rous  was  the  Work 
our  God  for  us  bad  done.  (great 

3.  ’Twas  great,  fay  they  ;  *twas  wond’rous 

much  more  fliould  we  confefs ; 

The  Lord  has  done  great  things,  whereof 
we  reap  the  glad  Succefs. 

4,  To  us  bring  back  the  R  emnaqt.  Lord, 

of  Ijr* fPs  Captive  Bands, 

More  welcome  than  refrefhing  Show  rs 
to  pajeht  and  thirfly  Lands. 

j.  That  we,whofe  Work  commenc'd  in 

may  fee  our  Labours  thrive* 

Till  finifht  withSuccefs,  to  make, 

©Ur  drooping  Hearts  revive.  t,  ¥  k 
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>.  Tho  he  defpond  that  fow*  his  Grain, 
yet  doubtless  he  (hall  come 
To  bind  his  full-ear’d  Sheaves,  and  bring 
the  joyful  Haiveft-home. 

Pfalm  CXXVIT. 

3.  \1TE  build  with  fruitlcfsCoft,  luikfs 
*  ’  the  Lord  the  Pile  fuftain, 

Unlefs  the  Lord  the  City  keep, 
the  Watchman  wakes  in  vain. 

1.  In  vain  we  rife  before  the  Day, 
and  late  to  Rett  repair, 

Allow  no  Refpite  to  our  Toil, 

and  eat  the  Bread  of  -  Gate : 

* 

Supplies  of  Life,  with  Eafe  to  them, 
he  on  his  Saints  bellows ; 

He  crotons  their  Labour  with  Succcfs, 
rheir  Nights  with  found  Repofe. 

3.  Children,  thole  Comforts  of  ou;  Life, 

are  Prefents  from  the  Lord. 

He  gives  a  num’rous  Race  of  Heirs, 
as  Piety’s  Reward, 

4.  As  Arrows  in  a  Giant's  Hand* 

when  marching  forth  to  War, 

BVn  16  the  Son's  of  fprigjuly  Youth 
their  Parents  Safeguard  are. 

5.  Happy  the  Man  whole  Quiver’s  fill’d 

with  thefe  prevailing  Arms ; 

He  need’s  not  fear  to  meet  his  For, 
st  Law,  or  War’s  Alarms. 


'  Pfalm 
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Pfalm  CXXVIII. 

x.  nr  HE  Man  is  bleft  who  fears  the  Lonl, 
I  not  only  Worship  pays, 

But  keeps  his  Seeps  confin'd  with  Care, 
to  his  appointed  Ways- 
i.  Hefhall  upon  the  fweet  Returns 
of  his  own  Labout  feed  ; 

Without  Dependance  live,  and  fee 
his  Withes  all  fucceed. 

3. .  His  Wife,  likca  fair  fertile  Vine, 
her  lovely  Fwieihall  bring; 

His  Children,  like  young  Olive-plants, 
about  his  TaTJIc  fpxingj 
4.  Who  feats  the  Lord  dull*  proper  thus  ^ 
him  Sicas  God  tiialj  blefs, 

And  grant  him  all  his  Days  to  fee 
3fsrufalem$  Succefs. 

He  {hall  live  on  til]  Heirs  from  him 
defeend  with  vaft  Increafe  ; 

Much  bleft  j  in  his  own  profp’rous  State, 
and  mpie  in  Ifr’el's  Peace* 
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P/alm.  CXXIX. 

it  pRcm  my  Youth  op,  may  Iff  el  fay, 

JT  they  oft  have  me  alfail’d, 

2.  Reduc'd  me  ofc  to  heavy  Strait;, 

but  never  quite  prevail’d. 

3.  They  oft  have  plow’d  my  patient  Back 

with  Furrows  deep  and  long, 

4.  But  our  juft  God  has  broke  their  Chains, 

and  relcu’d  us  from  Wrong. 

; .  Defeat,  Confulion,  ibameful  Rout 
be  fliil  the  Doom  of  tfaofe. 

Their  r  ighteous  Doom,  who  Sion  hate, 
and  Sion's  God  oppofe. 

6.  Like  Com  upon  our  Houfes Top;, 

untimely  let  them  fade. 

Which  too  much  Heat,  and  want  of  Root, 
has  Waited  in  the  Blade  ; 

7.  Which  in  his  Arms  no  Reaper  takes, 

but  unregarded  leaves ; 

Nor  Binder  thinks  it  worth  his  Pains 
toroid  it  into  Sheaves. 

5.  No  Traveller  that  pafles  by 

vouchfafcs  a  Minute’s  Stop  # 

To  give  it  one  kind  Look,  or  wife 
i  leaves  Blcfliug  on  the  Crop.  • 


Pfaim 
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Pftlm  CXXX. 

1.  TC  Rom  loweft Depths  of  Woe, 

to  God  I  lent  my  Cry, 

2.  Lord,  bear  my  fupplicating  Voice 

and  grarioufly  reply* 

3.  Shou’aft  thou  ieverely  judge, 

who  can  the  Tryal  beat* 

4.  But  thou  forgw’ft’,  left  wedelpond, 

and  quite  renounce*' thy  Fear. 

f.  My  Soul  with  patience  waits 
for  Thee  the  living  Lord  i 
My  Hopes  are  onthy  Promife  built, 
thy  never- failing  Word, 
f.  My  longing  Eyes  look  out 
For  thy  enliv'ning  Ray, 

More  duly  than  the  Morning-Watch 
to  fpy  the  dawning  Day. 

7.  Let  Ifr'el  tiuft  in  God 

no  Bounds  his  Mercy  knows  s  (whence 

The  plenteous  Source  and  Spring  from 
Eternal  Succour  flows, 
t .  Whofe  friendly  Streams  to  us 
Supplies  in  Want  convey  ; 

A  healing  Spring,  a  Spring  to  cleanfe, 
and  warn  our  Guile  away. 


Plaim 
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Pfalm  CXXXl 

OLord  I  am  not  proud  of  Hearty 
nor  cad  a  tcormut  Eye ; 

Nor  my  afpiring  Thoughts  employ 
in  things  for  me  too  high. 
i .  With  Infant-Innocence,  thou  know’ft 
I  hare  my  felf  demean’d ; 

Compos’d  to  Quiet,  like  a  Babe* 
that  from  thefireafi  is  wean’d. 

5  Like  me  let  Ifi'cl  hope  irvGod 
his  Aid  alone  iinpfoie  ; 

Both  now  and  ever  truff  in  him 
who  lives  for  evermore. 


Pfalm  CXXXIL 

|  ET  David,  Lord,  a  conftant  Place 

L/  in  thy  Remembrance  find  i 
Let  all  the  Sorrows  he  endur'd 
be  ever  in  thy  mind, 

1,  Remember  what  a  folemn'Oath, 
to  thee,  his  Lord,  he  fwore  ; 

How  to  the  mighty  God  he  vow’d, 
whom  Jacob' i  Sons  adore. 

5  4. 1  will  not  so  into  my  Houfe, 
nor  to  my  Bed  alcend  ; 

No  foft  Repofe  fiiall  clofe  my  Eyes 
nor  Sleep  my  Eye-lids  bend  > 

5.  Till 
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y .  Till  for  the  Lord’s  defiga’d  Abode 
I  mark  the  defin'd  Ground  ; 

Till  1  a  decent  place  of  Reft 
for  Jacob's  God  have  found. 

6,  ThT  appointed  Place,  with  Shouts  of  Joy 

at  lipbrafa  we  found,  {held*. 

And.  nude  the  Wood  and  neighb'nnc; 
our  glad  Appkufc  re  found. 

7.  O  with- due  few  Mwefttefr  us  theii  - 

to  his  Abode  repair; 

And  proftrateat  his  Foot  (tool  fai’n 
pour  oUt  out  tumble  Pray’r. 

2,  Arife,  O  Load;  and  now  pofiftfs 
thy  conftant  Ft^cpof,  Reft, 

Be  that,  not  only  .with  .thy  Aik* 
but  with  thylWrncc  bldt.  (tkis, 

9,  so.  Cloath  thou  thy  Pricfts  with  Rightec  uf- 
make  thou  thy  Saints  rejoice  ; 

An4  for  thy  Servant  David's  fake, 
heir  thy  Anointed’*  .Yoke. 

i  i .  God  (ware  to  Dttuid  in  his  Truth, 

(nor  fhail  his  Oath  be  vain ) 

One  of  thy  Offspring  after  thee 
upon  thy  Throne  fli&ll  reign  : 
it.  And  if  thy  Seed  my  Covenant  keep, 
and  to  my  Laws  fubmit  -9 
Their  Children  too  upon  thy  Thro:: : 
for  evermore  flialJ  fit. 

13, 14.  For  Stott  does  in  God’s  Efteem, 
all  other  Seats  excel  ; 
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His  place  of  mrlaffingRcfl*. 
where  he  defirca  lo  dwelt. 

1 5 , 16.  Her  Score*  faystef  *lwiH  mcreafe, 
her  Poor  with  Plenty  blc(s  % 

Her  Saints  (hall  fhout  for  Joy,  her  Priefts 
my  laving  Health  confefs. 

17.  There  David’s  Pow’rlhalllong remain 
in  his  fuccdfive-Line, 

And  my  anointed  Serrtot  there 
(lull  with  frefh  Luftre Thine. 

ib\  The  Faces  of  his  vantjuifht  Foe* 
ennfufion  (hall  o’er-lj«ead  j 
Whilft  with  confirm’d  Sfjccefcj  his  Crown 
tlnil  floaiifli  on  his  Head. 


P/alm  CXXXIII. 

1.  LI  OW  Vaft  roUft  their  advantage  be  \ 
i  i  how  great  their  Pfeafuife  prove ! 
Who  live  like  Brethren,  and  confent 
in  Offices  of  Love  t 
True  Love  is  like  that  pretious  Oyl 
which,  pour’d  on  Aarons  Head, 
lUn  down  his  Beard,  and  o’er  his  Robes 
its  coiily  Moifture  flied. 

:  •  *Tis  like  refreihing  Dew,  which  does 
on  Hcrmm’i  Top  ciiftil  j 
Or  like  the  early  Drops  that  fall 
on  fruitful  Hill. 


For 
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Far  God  to  all,  whole  friendly  Hearts 
with  mutual  Love  abound, 

Has  firmly  promis'd  length  of  Days 
with  coniiant  Bleflings  crown'd. 

Pfalm  CXXXIV. 

u  T>Lefs  God,  ye Servants  that  attend 
upon  his  foferan  State ; . 

That  in  bis  Temple,  night  by  night, 
with  humble  Rev'ience  wait : 
a,  3 .Within  hit  Houle  lilt  up  your  hands, 
and  blefs  his  Holy  Name ; 

From  Ssm  blels  thy  Ifr'tl,  Lord, 
who  Earth  and  Hs&v'n  di dft  frame. 


Pfam  CXXXV. 

1, Praifethe  Lord  with  one  Content, 
and  magnify  his  Name s 
Let  all  the  Servants  of  the  Lord 
his  worthy  praife  proclaim. 

a.  Praife  him  all  ye  that  in  his  Houfe, 
attend  with  conftam  Care ; 

With  thole  that  to  his  outmoft  Courts 
with  humble  Zeal  repair. 

3.  For  this  our  trued  Int’reft  is, 
glad  Hymns  of  Praife  to  ling ; 

And,  with  loud  Songs  to  bfete  nis  Name, 
amoft  delightful  thing. 

4-  Ft 
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4.  For  God  his  own  peculiar  choice 
the  Sons  of  Joed  makes ; 

And  IfMs  O#5priogfi«;bii  own, 
moll  valu’d  Treafuie  takes.' 

j.  For  oft  have  we,  that  God  is  great, 
by  glad  Experience  found  ; 

And  feen  how  he  with  womfrous  Pow*r 
above  all  Gods  is  crown'd, 
s .  For  he  with  unrefifted  Strength, 
performs  his  Sov’raign  WUL 
In  Heav’o  and  Earth  and  watry  Stores 
that  Earth’s  deep  Caverns  Eli 

■v  He  rules  Vapours  froqMhc  Grounds 
which  pois'd  in  liiprid  Air, 

Fall  down  at  fall  in  Show'rs^hiough  which 
his  dreadful  Lightnings  glare  .* 

He  from  his  Store*houfe  wings  the  Winds  i 
r  and  he,  with  vengeful  Hand* 

The  Fiiil-bomflew  of  Man  and  Bead, 
through  Egypt's  mourning  Land. 

9 .  He  dreadful  Signs  and  Wonders  fbew'd 
through  ftubbom^pr’sCoafb, 

Nor  Pharaoh  could  his  Plagues  efcape, 
nor  all  his  numerous  HoAs.  . 
lO;!  1.  'Twas  he  that  various  Nations  (mote 
and  mighty  Kings  fupprefs’d  ; 

Si bm  and-Og,  and  all  betides 
who  Canaan's  Land  poflclsVL 

is,i).  Their  Land,  upon  his  chofea  Race 
he  fuatf  (pintail  j 
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For  which  hit  Fame  (hall  always  laft, 
his  Praife  ihall  never  {ail. 

14.  For  God  (hall  form  his  People’s  Caufe 
with  pitying  Byes  furrey ; 

Repent  him  of  nis  Wrath,  and  turn 
his  kindled  Rage  away. 

x  j.Thofe Idols,  whofe  ftlfe  Worihip  fpreads 
o'er  all  the  Heathen  Lands, 

Are  maderf  Sihrer  end  of  Gold, 
the  Woil  of  humane  -Hands. 

\C)  1 7.  They  move  not  their  fictitious  Tongues, 
nor  fee  with  polilh’d  Eyes ; 

Their  counterfeited  Ears  arc  deaf, 
no  Breath  their  Mouth  fupplics. 

1$,  As  fenfetefi  as  themfelves  are  they 
that  all  their  {drift  apply 
To  make  them,  or. in  dang’rous  Times, 
on  them  for  Aid  rely. 

1 9. Their  juft  Returns  of  Thanks  to  God. 
let  grateful  Ifrd  pay 
Nor  let  the  Priefis  of  Aarons  Race 
to  blefs  the  Lord  delay  ; 

10.  Their  Senfeof  his  unbounded  Love 

let  Levfs  Houle  exprefs ; 

And  let  all  thofeuthat  fear  the  Lord 
his  Name  for  ever  biefs ; 

11.  Let  all  with  Thanks  his  wondrous  Wcik? 

in  Sion’s  Courts  proclaim, 

Let  them  in  SaUmt  where  he  dwells, 

exalt  his  Holy  Name.* 


Fi.l.i: 
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Pfalm  CXXXVI. 

.  "X"  O  God,  the  mighty  Lord, 

1  Your  joyful  Thanks  repeat,. 

To  him  due  Praife  afford 
As  {*ood  as  he  is  great : 

For  God  does  prove 
Our  con  fta  nr  Friend, 

His  loundiefs  Love 
Shall  never  end. 

..  To  him  whole  wond’rous  Pow’r 
All  other  Gods  obey, 

Whom  earthly  Kings  adore. 

This  grateful  Homage  pay : 

For  God  does  prove 
Our  conllant  Friend, 

His  boundlefs  Love 
Shall  never  end. 

4,  y .  By  his  Almighty  Hand 

A  mazing  Works  are  wrought ; 

T  he  Hcav'ns  by  his  Command 
Were  to  perfection  brought. 

For  God  does  prove 
Our  conftaot  Friend, 

His  boundlefs  Love 
Shill  never  end. 

/,  He  fpread  the  Ocean  rtxmd, 

About  the  fpacions  Land  j 
And  made  tberifing  Ground 
Above  the  Waters  ftand. 


For 
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For  God  does  prove 
Oar  content  Friend, 

His  bou&dlefi  Lore 
Sul]  never  end. 

7, 8, 9,  Through  Heav’n  he  did  difplay 
His  numerous  Hofts  of  Light  j 
The  Sun  to  rule  by  Day, 

The  Moon  and  Stars  by  Night, 

For  God  does  prove 
Our  content  Friend, 

His  boundlefs  Love 
Shall  never  end. 

lo, ii,  t a .  He ftruck the Firft-boxn dead 
Of  Egppt'%  (hibborn  Land  ; 

And  thence  his  People  led 
With  his  refirtlefs  Hand. 

For  God  does  prove 
Our  conftant  Friend, 

His  boundlefe  Love 
Shall  never  end. 

14.  By  him  the  raging  Sea, 

As  if  in  pieces  rent,  . 

Di(ck»*d  a  middle  way 
Through  which  his  People  went. 

For  God  does  prove 
Our  conftant  Friend, 

His  boundtels  Love 
Shall  never  end. 

1 j .  Where  foon  he  overthrew 

Plroud  Pfawftand  Jus  Heft, 


-U 
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Who  daring  to  put  fife 
Were  in  the  Billows  loft. 

Foe  God  docs  prove 
Our  conftant  Friend, 

His  boundlefs  Love 
Shall  never  end. 

1 <5, 17,  1 8-  Through  Defarts  vaft  and  wild 
He  led  the  chofen  Seed ; 

And  famous  Princes  foil’d, 

And  made  great  Monarchs  bleed. 

For  God  does  prove 
Oar  conftant  Friend, 

His  bound  lets  Love 
Shall  never  end. 

:  so.  Stbon ,  whofe  potent  Hand 
Great  Ammri%  Sceptre  fvvay’d, 

And  Ogy  whofe  ftern  Command 
Rich  iSafoani  Land  obey’d. 

For  Ciod  does  prove 
Our  conftant  Friend, 

His  boundlefs  Love 
Shall  never  end. 

i  j ,  i  t.  And  of  his  wond'rous  Grace, 

Their  Lands,  whom  he  deftroy’d. 

He  gave  to  I  frets  Race, 

To  be  by  them  enjoy’d. 

For  Cod  does  prove 
Our  conftant  Friend, 

His  tcurdtefs  Love 
Shall  never  end. 


N 
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aj,  x4.  He,  in  onr  depth  of  Woes, 

On  us  with  Favour  thought ; 

And  from  our  cruel  Fees 
In  Peace  and  Safety  brought. 

For  God  dees  prove 
Our  conftanc Friend, 

His  boundlcfs  Lcve 
Shall  never  end. 

1%  t*.  He  doet'the  Food  fiippiy 
Cn  which  all  Creatures  live : 

To  God  who  reigns  on  High 
Eternal  Praifes  give. 

For  God  docs  prove 
Our  conftant  Friend, 

Hts  boundlefs  Love 
Shall  never  end. 
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t.  \17HEN  we,  our  wearvM  Limbs  to  reft, 
Sat  down  by  proud  Euphrates  Stream, 
We  wept,  with  doleful  Thoughts  opprdr. 
And  Sion  was  our  mour  nful  Theme. 

Our  Harps,  that  when  with  Jcy  we  fur*, 
Were  wont  their  tuneful  Parts  to  bear, 
With  filent  Strings  ncgJedted  hung 
On  barren  Trees  that  wither’d  there. 


j.  Mean  while  our  Foes,  who  all  confpifo 
To  tiiumphin  our  flaviih  Wronc?, 

Mufick  and  Miith  of  us  requir’d, 

<v  Come,  fing  usoneet  Sivu's  Song*. 

4-  V-  w 
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How  (ball  we  tune  pot  Voice  ro  fing  ? 

Or  touch  ouf  Harps  with  skiftul  Hands  c 
Shall  Hymn-  of  Joy  to  God  our  King 
Be  Gnc;  by  Slaves  in  foreign’ Lands  * 

t,  OWw.’,  out  once  happy  Seat! 

When  \  of  thee  forgetful  prove. 

Let  then  my  trembling  Hand  forget 
The  {peeking  Strings  with  Art  to  move  ! 
is.  If  I  to  mention  thee  forbear. 

Eternal  Silence  feizc  my  Tongue  j 
Ot  if  1  ling  cue  cheerful  Ayr?, 

Til  thy  Dehv  ranee  is  try  Song. 

7.  Remember,  Lord,  how  Edom's  Race. 

In  thy  own  City's  fatal  Day, 

Cry ’a  out,  '*  her  (lately  vVaHs  deface, 
u  And  with  the  Ground  quite  level  fay, 

3,  Proud  Babefs  Daughter,  doom'd  to  be 
Of  Grief  and  Woe  the  wretched  Prey 
Bleft  is  the  Man  who  (ball  to  thee 
The  Wrongs  thou  ky’ft  on  Us,  repay. 

9,  Thrice  bleft,  who  with  juft  Ragepofleft, 
And  deaf  to  all  the  Parents  Moans, 

Shall  fnatch  thy  Infants  from  the  Breaft. 
And  dafh  their  Heads  againft  the  Stones 


N  % 
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Pfalm  CXXXV1U. 

f ,  \T7lth  my  whole  Hcair^my  G^d  and  King, 
*  *  thy  Praifes  I'll  proclaim  9 
Before  ihe  Gods  with  Joy  Hi  ling, 
and  blels  thy  holy  Name* 

Ill  worlhip  tow’rds  thy  facial  Scat  9 
and  with  tht Love  infpir’J, 

The  Pfaifes-or  thy  Truth  repcac3 
o’er  all  thy  Works  admir'd. 

j.  Thou  gracioufly  indin’d’ft  thine  Ear. 
when  I  to  thee  did  cry ; 

And  when  my  Soul  was  prefs’d  with  Pear, 
didll  inward  Strength  fupply. 

4.  Therefore  Ihall  ev’ry  earthly  Prince 

thy  Name  with  Praife  purfiie, 

Whom  thefc  admir’d  Events  convince 
that  all  thy  Works  are  true. 

5.  They  all  thy  wondVous  V/ays,  OLord, 

with  chearful  Songs  lhall  bids  ; 

And  all  thy  glorious  Ails  record, 
thy  awful  Power  confers. 

6 .  For  God,  tho  he’s  enthron’d  on  high, 

does  thence  the  Poor  icipeoi  j 
The  proud  far  off,  his  (cornhil  Eye 
beholds  with  juft  negleft, 

7.  Tho*  1  with  Troubles  am  oppred, 

he  ftiall  my  Foes  dilarm, 

Relieve  my  Soul  when  moft  diftiefs  d, 
and  keep  me  fafe  from  Haim. 


4\  "l  lie 
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3  The  Lord,  #bofe  Mercies  evepiaft, 
ftali  (he  my  happy  fiate  ; 

And  mindful  of  nfr  Favoon  paft, 
fhatl  his  own  Work  complete. 


Pfilra  CXXXIX. 

n,  ^T^Hou,  Lord,  by  flrkftfift  fearch  haft 
1  My rifing up  and  lying  down} (known 
My  fecrcc  Thoughts  are  known  to  thee. 
Known  long  before  conceiv’d  by  me. 

3.  Thine  Hye  my  Bed  and  Path  forveys. 

My  publick  Haunts  and  private  Ways ; 

4.  Thou  know 'A  what  ’tis  nay  Lips  would  ven:, 
My  yet  un -utter’d  Words  intent 

j.  Surrounded  by  thy  Pow’r  I  (land, 

On  every  fide  1  find  thy  Hand. 

6.  O  Skill,  for  human  reach  too  his*h  * 

Too  darling  bright  for  mortal  Lye! 

7.  O  cou’d  1  lo  perfidious  be 

To  think  of  once  defertmg  thee. 

Where,  Lord,  could  1  thy  Influence  limn. 
Or  whither  from  thy  Prefence  run? 

3.  H  up  to  Heav’nl  take  my  flight, 

’Tis  there  thou  dweli’tt  enthron’d  In  Light : 
Ot  dive  to  Hell’s  infernal  Plains, 

Tis  there.  A  J  mighty  Vengeance  reigns. 

9.  If  1  the  Morning’s  Wings  cou’d. gain. 

And  fly  beyond  the  Wcftern  Main, 
ie.  Thy  fwifter  if&nd  wou’d  firft  arrive. 

And  there  arrefl  thy  Fugitive. 

N  3 
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ax. Or  (hould  1  cry  to ihua  thy  fight 
Beneath  the  fable  Wings  of  Night ; 

One  glance  from  Thee,  one  piercing  Ray 
Would  kindle  Darknels  into  Day* 
aa.  The  Veil  of  Night  is  no  Difguife, 

No  Screen  from  thy  all-fearching  Eyes  j 
Through  mid-night  Shades  thou  find’ft  thy 
As  in  the  blazing  Noon  of  Day.  (way, 

ThoU  ktioW*ft  "the  Texture  of  my  Heart, 
13,  My  Reins,  and  ev’ry  Vitalpart 

Each  fingle  Thread,  in  Nature’s  Loom, 

By  Thee  was  covered  in  the  Womb. 

14-  HI  praife  Thee  from  whofe  Hands  I  carae, 
A  work  of  fudh  a  curious  Frame  j 
The  Wondcrs~Thoit  in  nre  half  fhown 
My  Soul,  with  grateful  joy,  muft  own, 

iy.  Thine  Eyes  my  Subftance  did  fmvey 
While  yet  a  lifelefs  Mafs  it  lay, 

In  fecrec  how  exa&ly  wrought 
E’er  from  it*s  dark  Enclofu re  brought. 
i£.  Thou  didft  the  Jhapelefs  Embryo  fee. 

Its  Parts  were  regiftred  by  Thee ; 

Thou  faw*ft  the  daily  growth  they  took, 
Form’d  by  the  Model  of  thy  Book. 

x  7.  Let  me  acknowledg  too,  O  God, 

That  fmee  ’this  Maze  of  Life  I  trod. 

Thy  thoughts  of  Love  to  me  furmotmt 
ThePow  r  of  Numbers  to  recount. 
tS.  Far  former  could  I  reckon  o'er 
The  Sand*  upon  the  Oceans  iftoic : 

r-m  '  + 
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Each  Morn  revi&igwftatl’vc  done, 

1  find  th’  Account  but  new  begun. 

1 9.  The  wicked  Thou  ibaltflay,  OGod : 

Depatt  from  me,  yc  Men  of  Blood, 
so.  Whole  Tongue*  Heav’m  Majefty  profane, 
And  take  th’  Almighty**  Name  in  vain, 

11.  Lord,  hate  not  1  their  impious  Crew 
Who  Thee  with  Enmity  purfue  ? 

And  does  not  Grief  my.  Heart  opprels, 
When  Reprobates  thy  Laws  tranfgreh  ? 

*1.  Who  ptaftife  Enmity  to  Thee 
SluH  urmoft  Hatred  have  from  me, 

Such  Men  l  utterly  dereft, 

As  if  they  were  my  Foes  profefh  Heart 
j  j,  14.  Search,  try,  O  God,  my  Thoughts  and 
1  f  MtJchtcf  lurks  in  any  pm  5 
Coire&  me  where  I  go  afiray. 

And  guide  me  in  thy  petfeft  way. 


Pfalm  CXL. 

1.  pRcferveme,  I.ord,  from  crafty  Foe* 

**-  of  treacherous  Intent  5 

1.  And  from  the  Sons  of  Violence, 
on  open  Mifchief  bent. 

3 .  Their  Hindring  Tongue  the  Serpent’s  Sting, 
in  Hiarpnef*  do’s  exceed  j 
Between  their  Lips  the  Gall  of  Alps 
and  Adders  Venom  breed, 


4.  Ftetcrv, 
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.  Prefervc  me,  Lord,  from  wicked  Hands, 
nor  leave  my  Soul  forlorn  ; 

A  Prey  to  Sons  of  Violence 
who  have  my  Ruin  (worn. 
f.  The  proud  for  me  have  laid  their  Srnic, 
and  fpread  their  wily  Net, 

With  Traps  and  Gins  where  e  t*  1  move, 

I  find  my  Steps  befet. 

e.  But  thus  environ'd  with  Diftieis 

thou  a:c  try  God,  I  faid. 

Lord,  hear  my  fupplicating  Voice 
that  calls  to  thee  for  Aid.  , 

7,  O  Lord,  the  God  whofe  faving  St:cnj 
kind  Succour  did  convey, 

And  covered  *ny  advent’rou*  Head 
in  Battle's  doubtful  Day  ? 

$.  Permit  not  their  unjuft  Defigns 
to  anfwei  their  Defire  ; 

Left  they,  encourag'd  by  Succefs, 
ro  bolder  Climes  afpire. 

f.  Uc  Juft  their  Chiefs  the  fad  h&9* 

e>f  their  Injufiice  mourn  j 
1  he  blait  of  thtir  envenom’d  Breath 
upon  themlclvcs  return. 

ig.  Let  them  who  kindled  f.ni  the  riame 
its  Sacrifice  become  ; 

The  Pit  they  dig'd  for  me  be  made 
their  own  untimely  Tomb, 

1  r.  Though  Slander’s  Breath  may  rnife  a  Sec:  m, 
ic  quxkly  will  deny  $ 
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Their  Rageudoes  butife  Torrent  fwell 
tliat  bears  thcmfelves  away, 

12.  God  will  afleit  thepoocMan’s  Caufc, 
and  fpeedy  Succour  give  : 

The  juft  (hail  celebrate  hitPraifc, 
and  in  his  Prefer^  five. 
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i.  HP  O  thee,  O  Lord,  my  Cries  afcend. 
1  O  haft  to  my  Relief; 

And  with  accuftom’d  Pity  hear 
the  Accents  of  my  Grief. 

1.  Inftead  of  Offerings  let  my  Pray’r 
like  Morning  Inccofe  rife j 
My  lifted  Hands  fupply  the  Place 
of  Evening  Sacrifice. 

3.  From  hafty  Language  curb  my  Tongue 

and  let  a  constant  Guard 
Still  keep  the  Portal  of  my  Lips  * 
with  wary  Silence  barr’d- 

4.  From  wicked  Mens  deftgns  and  Deeds 

my  Heart  and  Hands  reftratn  $ 

Nor  Jet  me  in  the  Bootv  (hare 
cf- their  unrighteous  Cain. 

t  .  Let  upright  Men  reprove  my  Faults, 
and  I  Shall  think  em  kind* 

Like  Balm  that  h?ak  a  wounded  Head, 
i  their  Reproof  ffcaU  find  3 
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And,  in  Return  my  fervent  Prayer 
I  iball  for  diem  Addrefs. 

When  they  are  tempted  and  reduc'd 
like  me  to  fore  Diftreb. 

<.  When  fculking  in  Exgeddfx  Rock* 

1  to  their  Chiefs  appeal. 

If  one  reproachful  Word  1  fpake, 
when  in  my  pow’r  to  kill. 

7.  Yet  us  they  pcrfecute  to  Death, 
our  featteiMifcutJn  lit 
As  thick  as  from  the  Hewer's  Ax 
the  fever'd  Splinters  flie* 

z.  But,  Lord,  to  Thee  lflill  direct, 
my  fupplicating -Eyes, . 

O  leave  not  ddHtuie  my  Soul, 
whole  Truft  on-  Thee  relies. 

9.  Do  thou  preferveme  from  the  Snares 
that  wicked  Hands  have  hid 5 
Let  them  in  their  own  Nets  be  caught, 
while  my  Efcapeis  made. 


Pfalm  CXLIL 

j.nrO  God  with  mournful  Voice 
A  in  deep  diftreb  1  pray'd  j 
x.  Made  him  the  Umpire,  of  my  Cauie, 
my  Wrongs  before  him  laid. 

3.  Thou  didft  my  Heps  dire& 

when  my  griev'd  Soul  de  (pair'd  $ 
For  where  1  thought  to  walk  feciue, 
tpey  had  their  Traps  prepar'd. 
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+,  I  look'd,  but  found  qp  Friend 
to  own  me  in  Diftrefs  $ 

All  Refuge  fail'd,  no  Man  vouchfef  d 
his  Pity  or  Rcdrefs. 
f.  To  God  attaft  I  pray'd, 
thou,  Lord,  my  Refuge  art. 

My  Portion  in  the  Land  of  Life, 
till  Life  it  felt  depart. 

6.  Reduc'd  to  greateft  Straits 

to  Thee  I  make  my  Moan, 

O  fave  me  from  oppiefling  Foes, 
for  me  roo  powerful  grown* 

7.  That  1  may  praife  thy  Name, 

my  Soul  from  Prifon  bring  • 

Whiifl  of  thy  kind  Regard  to  me 
aflembled  Saints  (hail  ling. 


PfiLn  CXLIIL 

i.  T  ORD,  hear  my  Pray’r,  and  to  my  Gy 
■*-'  thy  wonted  Audience  lend  ; 

In  thy  accuUom’d  Faith  and  Truth . 
a  gracious  Anhvcr  fend. 

Nor  at  thy  ftridfc  Tribunal  bring 
thy  Servant  to  'be  rjy'd  s 

For  m  rhy  fight  no  living  Man 
can  e'er  be  juftiii’d. 

The  fpiteful  Foe  purlues  my  Life 
whole  Comforts  ail  are  fled  ; 

He  drives  me  into  Caves  as  dark . 
as  Maafioas  of  the  Dead, 

4.  Myy 
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4 *  My  Spirit  therefore  is  o’er- whelm’d, 
and  (inks  within  my  Breft  ; 

My  mournful  Heart  grows  dcfolate3 
with  heavy.  Woes  oppreih 

fi  I  call  to  mind  the  Days  of  old ; 
and  .Wonders  thou  haft  wrought ; 

My  former  Dangers  and  Elcapgs 
employ  my  muling  Thought 
.  To  ihee  my  Hands  in  humble  Prayer 
I  fervently  liurtch  out , 

My  Soul  for  thy  Refreftimcnt  thirds, . 
like  Land  oppreft  with  Drought, 

■?.  Hear  ir  e  with  Ipeed $  my  Spirit  fails, 
thy  Face  no  longer  hide, 

Left  I  become  forlorn  like  them 
that  in  the  Grave  refide. 

S.  Thy  Kindnefs  early  let  me  hear, 
whole  Tiuft  on  thee  depends ; 
l  each  me  the  Way  where  1  IhouJd  go  ; 
my  Sou!  to  thee  afeends. 

9.  Do  thou,  O  Lord,  from  all  my  Foes 
vrcferve  and  fct  me  free  ; 

A  fate  Retreat,  again  ft  rheir  Rn.ge, 
my  Soul  implores  from  ■  litre. 

■;«.  Thou  art  my  God,  thy  righteous  Will 
inftruft  me  to  obev  i 
Let  thy  gosd  Spirit  conduct  and  keep 
my  Soul  in  thy  right  v/ay. 
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For  thy  Truth's  fake,  to  me  diitrefs’d, 
thy  promis'd  Aid  impart. 

1 1,  In  pity  to  my  S'iuYtngs/Lord, 
reduce  my  Foes  to  Shame; 

Sky  them  that  petfeewe  a  Soul- 
devoted  to  thy  Name. 
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r  Orever  bJeit  be  God  the  Lord, 

1  Who  does  his  needful  Aid  impart, 

At  once  both  Strength  and  Skill  afford 
To  wield  my  Arms  with  warlike  Art. 

1 .  rhs  Gocdncfs  is  my  Fort  and  Tow  r, 

My  itrong  Dcliv’rance  and  my  Shield  ; 

In  him  1  null,  whole  mat  chiefs  TowV 
Makes  to  my  ftvay  fierce  Nations  yield. 

; .  Lord ,  \v hat’s  in  Man  chat  thou  fhouldfi  love 
Such  tender  Care  _of  him  to  take  ? 

What  in  his  Off-Spring  coil’d  thee  move 
Such  great  account  of  him  to  make  ? 

4  The  Life  of  Man  does  quickly  fade, 

J-jis  Thoughts  but  empty  are  and  vain  ; 

His  Days  are  like  a.  flying  Shade, 

Of  whole  rhort  fuy  no  Signs  remain. 

i-  In  folemn  date,  O  God,  defeend, 

W  hi  lit  Heav’jj  its  lofty  Head  inclines ; 

'i  ivc  ‘soaking  Hills  a  funder  rend, 
t'.v  Approach  the  awful  Signs. 


<f.  Dif- 
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6.  Di  (charge  thy  dreadful  Lightnings  round, 
And  make  iny  feat ter ’d  Fees  retreat ; 
Thera  with  thy  pointed  Arrows  wound, 
And  their  Deftru&ion  foon  complete. 

7,  8.  Do  Thou,  O  Lord,  from  Hcav’n  engage 

Thy  bound  left  Pow’r  my  Foes  to  quell ; 
And  (hatch  me  from  the  ftormy  Rage 
Of  threatening  Waves  that  proudly  (well, 
Fight  thou  againft  ray  foreign  Foes 
Who  utter  Speeches  faTTe  and  vain, 

Who  tho  in  folemn  Leagues  they  clofc, 
Their  Sworn  Engagement  ne'er  maintain. 

9,  So  I  to  Thee,  OKing  of  Kings, 

In  joyful  Hymns  my  Voice  (hall  raife 
And  Inliruments  of  various  Strings 
Shall  help  me  thus  to  Zing  thy  Praile 

10. C(  God  does  to  Kings  his  Aid  afford, 

<(  To  them  his  fure  Salvation  fends ; 

fi  'Tis  he  tint  from  the  mu rd ring  Sword 
u  His  Servant  David  hill  defends. 

1  x.  Fight  thou  againft  my  foreign  Foes, 

Who  utter  Speeches  fatfc  and  vain, 

Who,  tho  in  folemn  Leagues  they  dole. 
Their  Sworn  Engagement  ne’er  maintain, 
x  u.  Then  cur  young  Sons  like  Trees  (hall  grow. 
Well  planted  in  fome  fruitful  place  ; 

Our  Daughters  (hall  like  Pillars  (how, 
Defign’d  Tome  Royal  Court  to  grace. 


^t.  On: 
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t  3. Our  Garners,  fill'd  with  various Store, 
Shall  us  and  ours  with  Plenty  feed. 

Our  Sheep,  investing  more  and  more, 
Shall  thousands  and  ten  thoufands  breed. 

14.  Strong  ft  ail  our  Jab’rigg  Oxen  grow. 
Not  in  their  conftant  Labour  faint, 

V  hillr  we  no  War-  nor  Slav’ry  know. 
And  in  our  Streets  hear  no  Complaint. 

i  y.  Thrice  happy  is  that  People's  Cafe, 
Whofe  various  Biddings  thus  abound, 
Who  God’s  true  Woifhip  ftill  cmbrace5 
And  are  with  his  Prote&ion  Crown'd. 


Pfalm  CXLV. 

1  j  i.  *"rHEE  i'll  exrol,  my  God  and  King, 
A  thy  cndlcfs  Praife  proclaim  $ 

This  T  ribute  daily  1  will  briBg 
and  ever  b!efs  thy  Name, 

3.  Thou,  Lord,  beyond  compare  art  great, 

and  highly  to  be  prais'd  ; 

Thy  MajeAy,\vith  boundleft  Height, 
above  cur  Knowledge  rais'd. 

4.  Rcnow n’d  for  mighty  Afts,  thy  Fame 

to  future  Tiroes  extends  $ 

From  Age  to  Age  thy  glorious  Name 
iuccefilvdy  dejeends. 


3, 6t  Whilft 
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j,£.  Whilft  I  thy  Glory  and  Renown, 
and  wond’rou*  Work*  exprefs ; 

The  World  with  me  thy  Might  Hull  own, 
and  thy  great  Pow’r  confefs. 

7,  The  Praife  that  to  thy  Love  belong?, 
they  fhall  with  Joy  proclaim  ; 

Thy  Truth  of  all  tHeir  grateful  Songs 
fhall  be  the  conftam  Theme. 

$.  The  Lord  is  good.;  fxdh  Aits  of  Graa 
his  Pity  ililffupplics ; 

His  Anger  moves  with  lei  fur  e  pace : 
his  willing  Mercy  hies, 

9, 10.  Thy  Love  through  Earth  extends  its  Fane, 
t r,  all  thy  Works  exprell  j 
Thf't  fhaw  thy  Praife,  whifft  thy  great 
is  fcv  thy  Servants  bled.  ( iSIatne 

xu ,  T  hcv,  with  the  glorious  Profpeft  fird , 
fhall  of  thy  Kingdom  fpeak  * 

And  thy  great  Pow’r,  by  all  admir’d, 
their  lofty  Subject  make. 

ia.  God1*  glorious  Works  of  antient  date 
(hail  thus  to  all  be  known  * 

And  thus  his  Kingdom’s  Royal  State, 
with  pubiick  Splendor  Ihown. 

■;  i  His  fled  ft  ft  Throne,  from  Charges  free, 
fhall  [land  for  ever  faft  ; 

His  boundlefs  Sw-ay  no  end  ihall  fee, 
but  Time  it  fclf  out-idh 


p  a  r;k 


.  . . 
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II. 

j i  y .  The  Lord  does  them  fupport  that  fall, 
and  makes  the  proftrate  rife  ; 

For  bis  kind  Aid  all  Creatures  call, 
who  timely  Food  fupplies. 

t  ■<.  Whate’cr  their  various  Wants  require 
with  open  Hand  he  gives ; 

And  fo  fulfils  the  juft  Defire 
of  every  thing  that  r  lives. 

1 7 , 1 8 .  How  holy  is  the  Lord,  hew  juft ! 
how  xighxeotu  a!!  his  Wavs ! 

How  nigh  to  him,  who  with  firm  Truft, 
for  his  Aflbtance  prays. 

i  f.  Hell  grant  the  full  Defires  of  thofe 
who  him  with  Fear  adore , 

And  all  their  Troubles  foon  ccmpole 
when  they  his  Aid  impioic. 

i  5.  The  Lord  prefmes  all  thofe  with  Care 
whom  grateful  Love  emplovs ; 

But  Sinners  who  his  Vengeance  dare, 
with  furious  Rage  deflroyr. 

: :  My  Time  to  come,  in  Prailes  (pent, 
ir.jd  full  advance  his  Fume, 

And  all  Mankind  w ith  on l-  Con fent: 
fw  ever  bit's  htf  Name, 


%o6  PSALM  cxlvi. 


Pfclm  CXLVI. 

i,  a.^NFVaife  the  Lord,  and  thou,  my  Soul, 

Vw/  for  ever  blefs  his  Name : 

Mis  wondrous  Love,  while  Life  ftnli  la  ft , 
my  conftant  Praife  (hail  claim. 

3-  On  Kings,  the  greaieft  Sons  of  Men. 
let  none  for  Aid  rely ; 

They  cannot  lave  in  dsngious  ti  nes, 
nor  timely  Help  apply. 

4*  Depriv’d  of  Breath,  to  Duft  they  turn, 
and  there  negle&ed  lie. 

And  all  their  Thoughts  and  vain  Dciigtis 
together  with  ihem  die. 

j.  Then  happy  he,  who  Jaicb* s  Gcd 

for  his  ProtcAor'  takes ; 

Who  dill,  with  well-plac’d  Hope,  the  Lord 
his  conftant  Refuge  makes. 

£»  The  Lord,  who  made  both  Heav’n  and 
and  all  that  they  contain,  (Earth 

'Will  never  quit  his  ftedfaft  Truth, 
nor  make  his  promife  vain. 

7*  The  poor  oppreft,  from  all  their  Wrongs, 
are  eas’d  byjiis  Decrees 
He  gives  the  Hungry  needful  Food, 
ana  lets  the  Prisoners  free. 

3.  By  him  the  Blind  receive  their  Sight, 
the  weak  and  fali’n  he  rears  ** 

With  kind  regard  and  tender  Love 
he  far  the  Righteous  cares, 

9.  Tb: 


PSALM  cxlvijcxlvii.  50*7 


v  The  Strangers  he  prefer  ves  from  Harm, 
tin  Orphan  kindly  treats. 

Defends  rhe  Widcwr  and  the  Wiles 
of  Vvicked  Men  defeat?. 

ic,  The  God,  that  does  in  Sim  dwell, 
sour  eternal  King; 

Fiom  Age  to  Age  his  Reign  endures, 
let  all  his  Prailes  ling. 
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OVraife  the  Lord  with  Hymns  of  Joy, 
and  celebrate  his  Fame  j 
For  plea  1  ant,  good,  and  comely  ’o$ 
to  praile  his  holy  Nam?. 
x.  His  holy  City  God  will  build, 
tho’  levefd  with  the  Ground  ; 

Bring  back  his  People,  tho’  dispers'd 
through  all  the  Nations  round. 


3i  4. He  kindly  heals  die  broken  Hearts, 
and  all  their  Wounds  does  clofe  ; 

He  tells  the  Number  of  the  Stars, 
their  feveral  Names  he  knows. 
y>6.  Great  is  the  Lord,  and  great  hjs  Pow’r ; 
his  Wifdom  has  no  Bound. 

The  meek  he  raifes,  and  throws  down 
the  'Wicked  to  the  Ground. 


To  God,  the  Lord,  a  Hymn  of  Pxaife 
with  grateful  Voices  fing ; 

To  Songs  of  Triumph  tune  the  Harp, 
and  Alike  each  warbling  String. 

9.  He 
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t.  He  covers  Heav’n  with  Ciouci^  and  thence 
rcfidhingRain  beftows, 

Thro' him,  on  Mountaiiutops,  the  Grafs 
with  wondrous  Plenty  grows. 

9.  Hei  lalvage  Bealls,  Chat  loofely  range 

with  timely  Food  fupplies. 

He  feeds  the  Raven's  tender  Brood, 
and  Hops  their,  hungry  Cries. 

10.  He  values  not  the  w« like  Steed, 

but  does  liis  Strength  difdain  ; 

The  nimble  Foot  that  fwiftly  runs, 
no  Prize  from  him  can  gain. 

ri.  But  he,  to  him  that  fears  his  Name, 
his  tender  Love  extends  s 
To  him  that  On  his  boundlefc  Grace 
with  fled  fait  Hope  depends, 

11, 1 3.  Let  Stcn  and  Jerttiim  then, 
to  God  their  Praife  addrefs *, 

Who  fenc’d  their  Gates  with  maffie  Bars, 
and  does  their  Children  bleb. 

34, 1 5.  Through  a)!  their  Borders  he  gives  Peace, 
with  nneft  Wheat  they’re  fed, 

He  fpeaks  the  Word,  and  what  he  wills 
is  done  as  Toon  as  faid. 

1  c.  Large  Flakes  of  Snow,  like  flceey  Wool, 
defeend  at  his  Command ; 

And  hoaiy  Froft,  like  Allies  fpread, 
is  fcatter’d  oer  the  Land. 

17,  When,  joyn’d  to  thefs,  he  does  his  Hail 
in  little  Moifeb  break, 


Who 
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Who  can  n«:tinft  bis  pkreifig  Cold 
fecurc  Defences  make  ? 
j  3.  He  fends. his  Word,  which  melts  the  Ice ; 
he  makes  his  Wind  to  blow, 

And  loon  the  Streams,  congeal'd  before, 
in  plenteous  Currents  How. 

1 9.  By  him  his  Statutes  and  Decrees 
to  Jacob1' s  Sons  were  ihown ; 

And  ttill  to  Ifr  tit  chofen  Seed 
his  righteous  Laws  arc  known, 
ic.  No  other  Nation  this  can  boalt, 
nor  did  he  e'er  afford 
To  heathen  Lands  his  Oracles, 
and  Knowledge  of  his  Word. 

Hallelujah. 
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ii  V/E  bound lefs  Realms  of  Joy 
l  Exalt  your  Maker’s  Fame ; 
His  Praife  your  Song  employ 
Above  the  ftarry- Framer 
a.  Your  Votc« raife^ 

Ye  Cherubim 
And  Seraphim, 

To  ling  his  Praife. 

3, 4-  Thou  Moon,  that  rui’ft  the  Night, 
And  Suq  that  guiefft  the.  Day,. 


Ye 
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’  ■■■■—■ .  II,IM  *  < 

Ye  glittering  Stars  of  Light 
To  him  your  Homage  pay: 

His  Praife  declare 
Ye  Heav’ns  above. 

And  Clouds  that  move 
In  liquid  Air. 

St 6.  Let  them  adore  the  Lord7 
And  praife  his  holy  Name, 

F.y  whofc  Atm%*15£  Word 
They  alt  from  nothing  came. 
And  all  fhaliiaft 
From  Changes  free  $ 

'  His  firm  Decree 
Stands  ever  fad* 

7 » 8,  Let  Earth  her  Tribute  pay ; 

Praife  him,  yc  dreadful  Whales, 
And  Fifh  that  through  the  Sea 
Glide  fwift  with  glitt'rtng  Scales. 
Fire,  Hail,  ana  Straw, 

And  mifty  Air, 

And  Winds  that,  where 
He  bids  them,  blow. 

9,  io.  By  Hills,  and  Mountains  (hf] 

Id  grateful  Comouloiii  dj 
By  Cedars  (lately  tall, 

And  Trees  for  Fruit  defign’d. 

By  ev’ry  Bead, 

And  creeping  thing, 

AhdFowl  o?  Wing, 

His  Name  be  bled. 


ii,  fa.  Let 
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?:f,  u.  Lee  all  of  R oyal  Birth, 

With  thofc  of  humbler  Frame, 

And  Judges  of  the  Barth, 

His  nutcTifefs  Praife  proclaim. 

In  this  Ddtga 

Let  Youths  with  Maids, 

And  hnary  Heads 
With  ^Children  join. 

t  y_  United  Zeal  be  fhown, 

I  Ii?  wond’rous  Fame  to  raise. 

Whole  glorious  Name  alone 
]>e!erve$  our  end  left  Praife. 

Earth's  utmoft  Ends 
His  Pow’r  obey : 

His  glorious  Sway 
The  Sky  tian icends. 

'  4.  His  chofen  Saints  to  grace 
He  fet3  their  Hnrn  on  high. 

And  favours  iff  eh  Race 
Who  ibU  ro  him  are  nigh, 

O  therefore  raife 
Your  grateful  Voice 
And  ttiii  rejoyce 
The  Lord  to  praife*  - 


Plata 
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i,  l,  Praire  ye  the  Lord, 

v^/  prepare  your  glad  Voice, 
His  praife  in  the  great 
Aflembly  to  flog. 

In  our  great  Creator 
let  Ifr'ti  rejoice^. 

And  Children  of  Snw 
be  glad  in  their  King. 

3.4.  Let  them  his  great  Name 
extol  in  the  Dance  $ 

With  Timbrel  and  Harp 
his  Praifes  express, 

Who  always  takes  pleafure 
his  Saints  to  advance, 

And  wi:h  his  Salvation, 
the  Humble  to  blefs. 

5, 6.  With  Glory  adorn’d  . 
his  People  ihall  ling 
To  God,  who  their  Beds 
with  Safety  does  Ihield ; 

Their  Mouths  idl'd  with  Praifes 
of  him  their  great  King  j 
Whilft  a  two-edged  Sword 
their  Right-Hand  ihall  wield, 

y,  8.  Juft  Vengeance  to  take 
for  Injuries  paft  ; 

To  punifh  thofe  Lands 
for  Ruin  defin’d  j 


With 
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With  Chains,  as  their  Captives, 
ro  tie  their  Kings  faft, 

With  Fetters  of  iron 
iheir  Nobles  to  bind. 

Thus  ihall  they  make  good, 
when  them  they  deAroy, 

The  dreadful  Decree 
which  God  does  proclaim : 

Such  Honour  and  Triumph 
his  Saints  ftiall  enjoy. 

O  therefore  lor  ever 
exalt  his  great  Name. 
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OPraife  the  Lord  in  that  bleft  Place, 
From  whence  his  Goodoels  largely 
(lows, 

Praife  him  in  Heav’n  where  he  his  Face 
Unveil'd  in  perfedt  Glory  shows. 

Ptaife  him  tor  all  the  mighry  Acts 
Which  he  in  our  behalf  has  done  j 
His  Kmdnefs  this  Return  exafts, 

VV.tL  which  our  Praife  ihculd  cqua!  ;«n. 

I  ct  the  thrill  Trumpet  s  warlike  Voice 
Make  Rocks  and  Hills  his  Praife  rebound  • 
Praife  him  with  Harp’s  melodious  Node, 

-  And  gentle  Flalny’s  lilver  bound. 

1  ct  Virgin-  Troops  loft  Timbrels  bring, 
And  fomv  with  graceiul  Motion  dance  ■ 

O  L«r 
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Ill 

Let  Inftr aments  of  various  Srrings, 
With  Organs  join’d,  his  Praife  advance. 

y.  Let  them  who  joyful  Hymns  comnoie. 
To  Cymbals  fee  their  Songs  of  praife ; 
Cymbals  of  Common  ufe,  and  thofc 
That  loudly  iound  on  folemn  Days 
S.  Let  all  that  vital  Breath  enjoy. 

The  Breath  he  does  to  thern  afford. 

In  juft  returns  of  Praife  employ  ; 

Let  every  Creature  praife  the  Lord. 


The  END  of  the  PSAL 


Cjloria  Tatri ,  &c. 

Common  We  a  fur e, 

Tc  Father,  Sort,  and  Holy  Ghoft, 

The  Gad  whom  we  adore, 
lie  Glory,  as  it  was,  is  now, 

And  lhaU  be  ever  more* 

As  Pfafm  ioc,  Bcc. 

To  Father*  Sen,  and  Holy  Ghoft, 

The  Gcd  whom  Earth  and  Hejiv’n  adoie, 
be  G  lory,  as  it  was  of  old, 

Js  Jbow/and  fnall-be  evermore. 

As  Pfatrn  iy,  SOJ. 

To  God  the  Father,  Son, 

And  Glory  Lt?, 

Af  t'-va?,  and  and  fhj.il  be  lo 
To  ail  Erernity. 


Advcr- 
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Advertifemcnt. 

THU  Verfion  is  done  in  Jneh 
Meafures  as  may  be  (un*  to 
the  heft  and  moft  ufeful  Tunes  of  the 
old  Verfion  ;  a  Sett  cf  which  Turns, 
with  the  new  Words  adapted  to  th:m> 
may  le  had  at  Mr.  PlayfordV  (Book 
feller  in  the  Temple-Exchange  in 
Flcctllreet.)  either  by  them  fives,  o: 
hound  up  with  the  j aid  New  Verfion. 
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